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In opaque 

"Nylotrimie"". Bridal 
roses and French 
nvlcin lace at the leg 
36. 38. 40 hip. 
Pmi Pearl, White. 
lift 



becomes high fashion! 

new fttrling ^ new 'Nylutrinue* £ibric ^ new trimmuigs. 

« . . reveals an especially feminine you! 



THE BRIDAL ROSE SET. . . A perfect 
example of the Hflton "new look" in lingerie. 
A combination of bewitching feminine grace 
with high fashion styling. Swiss 
embroidered roses are scattered 
romantically, with exquisite French 
nylon late adding special charm. 
The fabric . . . "Nylotiiqnc" 
Hilton exclusive — smooth to the 
touch, softer than silk nylon-tricot. 
It washes and wears like a dream! 
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WALTZ LENGTH GOWN 

Demure — yet ctnef Double 
skirt with full flared flounce. 
Off-the-shoulder neckline — 
Gathered into tiny slerres. Bodice 
and skin trimmed with bridal 
roses and French nylon lace. 
SSW, SW, W. Pink Peart, While. 



iV^J. ^-ihrtet 36, 3R, 40. 43 hip. 
*%j%&P>rtnk Pearl. White. 



Sill BRA-TOP SLIP 

In opaque "Nylotrique". < .imisolc 
lop. sleek, pored skirl with hill 
flounce. Bodice and flounce overlaid 
with filmy 1$ denier. Trimmed with 
bridal rases and French nylon lace. 
32, 34. 36, 3«. 40. Pink Pearl, White. / ' 

m/t 



laud 



n 



Be smart in Hilton stockings and lingerie by day 
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FIRST SPACE 
SATELLITE 

THE launching by Russia of the first 
space satellite is a superb scientific 
and tcrhnologii ill achievement. 

It places her in world leadership in 
this new science field, rind it also opens 
up incalculable possibilities of extending 
man's knowledge of his own global en- 
vironment and the solar system, in which 
he spins. 

Men and women everywhere should 
be able to bow a gay welcome to the 
world's new moon. They should greet its 
dramatic first appearance with wonder 
and excitement as an invention certain 
in time to improve their lot, through 
science and medicine, upon this earth. 

Instead, men and women everywhere, 
and almost certainly in Russia, too, 
already regard the still harmless satel- 
lite with suspicious foreboding close to 
fear. They see il- -as they saw the atom 
bomb above Hiroshima — as another 
threat of human extinction. 

That this should be so is yet another 
tragic example, if examples are necessary, 
of the mental mess the world is in, and 
of the failure of 20th century mam of 
all nationalities to fare the reality al sur- 
vival or global oblivion. 

Russia has her satellite today, but 
America will haz e one tomorrow, so that 
all people, can hope is thai sane men on 
either side of the ideological fence will 
use this new invention for man and not 
against him. 

More and more it is becoming obvious 
that the atom and the satellite are mile- 
stones on the path to one world- or no 
world at all. 



Our cover. 



• The beautiful spring flowers on 1 
our cover this week were arranged j 
liy Mk. Angus Macpherson, of Sydney. | 
We think it's one of the loveliest 
arrangements we've seen. 
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THE WEEKLY ROUND 

# Diane Cilento, who has come, home to Australia to hare her firm 
baby and who hat given us on exclusive interview, which appears on 
page 7 this week, sets herself a high standard as an arlrmr, 



WHEN 1 have diffi- 
culty in satisfying 
myself that I have the 
'feel' of a role," she ex- 
plained, "I get really 
angry with myself. 

"There ii really only one 
way to hit the top, and that 
is to master an absolutely 
professional technique." 

Diane describes this tech- 
nique as the invisible, bin 
great, effort behind ihc ap- 
parently effortless portrayal 
of a role. 

"It is somntlung as subtle 
as the expensive little black 
dress in a woman's ward- 
robe,™ she added. 

# * * 

•J*ALKiNn of little black 
dresses, we had the special 
patterns in this week's issue 
made after talking to a young 
man who worki in a leading 
Sydney city store. 

He told m of the trouble 
his women colleague* had in 
finding something suitable to 
wear to work each day. 

They wanted an attractive, 
smart black frock to wear all 



day, but at the same time 
they wanted something inex- 
pensive. 

We think the three faudget- 
priced dresses we have had 
designed will solve the prob- 
lem for the career girls who 
must wear black. 

* * * 
fHERE is no picture in out 

"These Are Australian" 
series this week because of 
the special Central Australian 
photographs illustrating Helen 
Friiell'i story, "Petticoat 
Safari," which appears on 
pages 8 to II. 

We think these photographs 
arr some of the most dramatic 
we have seen of Australia's 
Centre. 

Incidentally. we were 
amused by Helen's story of 
the new souvenir tourists are 
bringing hack from ,\lire 
Springs — bottles of red soil. 

* * * 

JN our special homrmaline 
sertion this week we show 
what other people are doing to 
renovate and redecorate old 
homes. 



One of the most remarkabii 
renovations has transfornte: 
an old gaol at Willunga, Sout< 
Australia, into an attractive 
and very [hveahle home. 

To motorists, Wilfunga j 
famed for iu steep, seven-milt 
long, winding Willunga hill on 
which many a car radiator 
has boiled. 

back in 1837, Colonel Wi! 
liant Light, uirveyor-gener.' . 
and Mr. J. Hurtle Fidie 
Commissioner of Crrmi 
Lands, had transport troublr - 
on the same hill. 

In that year, with bulkvi 
waggons and horses, they ted 
i he first official expedition in 
the colony, from Adrlaid . 
hoping to reach the whalitt; 
settlement at Encounter Ba\. 

The timrackcsl Willun|ii 
hills beat thetn, and, realising 
that they were not rxAupp - 1 
to face the hardships ahead of 
(hem. they turned bark. 

Two years later, when 
through route had been estal) 
lUried. Ihe gaol, police flatten 
and courthouse were erected 
brsitle the main road, slight U 
up ihc hill. 
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TENNIS WEDDING OF THE YEAR 



'AUR biggest occasion," said iiucr- 
national tennis star Mai Anderson 
at the reception following his marriage 
to tennis player Daphne Emerson in 
St. Andrew's Church of England, 
l>urwyche, Brisbane. 

Mai, who won the United States singles 
tennis title this year, arrived 2(1 minutes enrlv 



for the ceremony and -during his VI minutes' 
wait - Daphne was 12 minutes late — had 
"the worst attack of nerves of his career." 

Five hundred people packed the church 
anil grounds to see the hride, the second 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. R. T. Emerson, of 
Grange. Brisbane. Mai is the fourth son of 
Mr and Mrs. J. G. Anderson, of "Woudlcy," 
Theodore, Queensland. 





LEFT* ,W.r. tattl $ir». MnJ Attrferton tut it 
tbrec-tiercd cake at their reception at 
Milton. Brisbane. Mai 1 * brother* Stewart. 
wom U mt man, with tlnphne'n brother* 
Ra? f iWrt/'i .'-'iiiim **Cw7*ri frpomnmon. 



The Australian Womun's Warily - October 23, 1957 



4BQwBt flnppr couplr leavihg ike 
church. t)aphnc*» jrawri kiii of tchite lure 
orcr tchitr tatitt. and •/><• tcore a >hort 
veil. Hrr alt* rndnntt, her ii*J«r, Mr*. 
Cettrge Stnvart. and Jo* Attid. wore pink. 
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DEODORANT 



ECONOMICAL! 

More deodorant 
for your money . . . 

easy to use, up to the very end I 

No better deodorant at any price ! In one 
quick stroke, Odo-eo-no wipes away un- 
pleasant odour and checks perspiration ! 
Odo-RO-no is delicately, delightfully perfumed. 

So easy to use .' No fussing with case ... no 
messy unwrapping of stick. Odo-bo-no stick 
never breaks, never crumbles ! You'll love the 
elegant new "push op" case - — it's as handy 
as your lipstick ! 

P.S. OdO-bo-wu i* »n •Il-f«in3y deodorant I 

MAKE 

ODO-RO-NO 

YOUR NICEST DA ELY HABIT 



Odo-jjo-no — the eufesl, surest 
deodorant of all u also available 
r^pO'RO^ I in economic-al spray or cream form. 





HOW TO RELAX 
YOUR TENSIONS 

# Nerve-rasping tensions that keep millions of people 
from working and playing, living and loving as happily and 
zestfully as they ought to are talked about glihly today, 
advertised as the villains of modern living and written about 
at length in newspapers and magazines. Bat just what IS 
tension? le it dram-tight muscles? Is it nerves tied into 
knots? Is it chronic fatigue, insomnia, lined faces, weary 
souls, brutal pressures, queer pains, overwork, cranky 
people, world crises, anxieties? 



TENSIONS ran under- 
lie all [hose epidemic 
complaints, and more. But 
to stay alive, people need 
some tensions or at least 
the mechanisms that make 
tensions possible. 
For instance, a jellyfish in 



completely relaxed but it a in 
no shape to dodge a car or 
stand up (or its rights. 

Too much tension, on the 
other hand, squeezes the juices 
out of living. It races human 
motors, takes the bounce out 
of life, and keeps many people 
running so fast that ibcv never 



see life's landscapes, but only 
the miteposts. 

I.ived-witb tensions are hard 
to recognise. They are unpaid 
bills, unfairness, unanswered 
letters, deadlines, clock-racing, 
in-laws, umidyness, or what- 
ever else tightens you up in- 
side. 



What tensions are Muscle tautness 



• Have you ever stood wait- 
ing to receive a hard service at 
tennis? Suppose the server 
never served the ball. There 
you'd stand, muscles quivering 
ready to hit, and nothing to 
hit. You'd get wound up tighter 
and tighter as you waited for 
the ball that never came. 

Chronic tensions are rather 
Like, those of the imaginary 
tennis player who hasn't a ball 
to receive — all tensed up ami 
nothing to hit. 

Overt eiisc, uarclaxed people 
usually have increased mnscle 
tone, so imperceptible they 
aren't aware of it Right now, 
think of the muscles of your 
neck and shoulders. Can you 
make them go more limp than 
they wrre? Of course you can. 
Bui until you relaxed con- 
sciously, you weren't aware of 
tension feelings in the muscles. 

Muscles, of course, have no 
initiative. They never tighten 
or relax except on command. 
Orders to them arris'e over 



\ our nervous system. They may 
receive an alert for a blow that 
never arrives. 

The blow doesn't have to 
arrive. Muscles can only 
obey. They can't judge 
whether or not an order is 
reasonable. 

The blow- need not be phy- 
sical; it can be anxiety about 
losing your -job. That's part 
of she mental side of tensian; 
situations of any kind that 
frighten, anger, worry, distress, 
or discourage us but against 
which we do not, indeed per- 
haps cannot, take direct action. 

Many people ask which 
should be relaxed, muscle ten- 
sion or nervous tension? The 
answer, of course, is both. 

Muscular relaxation reduces 
the worry voltage of nerve im- 
pulses. Mental relaxation re- 
duces muscle tension by lessen- 
ing the jangle of incoming 
orders. Musclr tension or 
mental (anion? You can't have 
one without the other. 



• Try this: Extend your arm, 
bend it, clench your fist. 
Tighten every muscle as hard 
as vou can. Put in all the 
strength you've got and try to 
bold your arm absolutely 
steady. Tn a few seconds your 
fist will be quivering with a 
fine flutter. Now open your 
fingers and let every muscle in 
hand and arm go limp. 

What you've just experi- 
enced is relaxation. 

Do this several times. It 
will help you recognise muscle 
tensions i-onsrinusly. so that 
recognition can be automatic. 

Certain muscle gToups are 
favorite high-tension sites. 
They are those in your head 
(in the forehead, the jaw, the 
mouth, the neck), those in 
your hands, arms, abdomen, 
shoulders, and legs. 

Now taking this list, lighten, 
then relax one muscle group 
at a time to locate possible 
chronic tensions. If you de- 
cide to frown or set your jaw, 



and discover you are already 
frowning or grim-jawed, 
you've discovered a chronic 
tension site. 

Look for little clues that 
may point to bad tension areas: 
Have you ever caught your- 
self gritting your teeth, clamp- 
utg your jaw, tightening your 
lips? Or notice your jaw- 
muscles rippling? 

Do you habitually sit stiffly 
on the edge of your chair? 
Lean tensely over desk or 
workbench? Hold things in 
an iron grip — a tool, fountain 
pen, steering wheel? Do vou 
breathe too fait? 

Your aching back, head, 
legs may be caused by cramped 
muscle tensions. 

(generalised tensions are 
suggested by nervous habits 
such as finger-tapping, nail- 
biting, leg-swinging, quick, 
jerky movements, unsureness, 
and lack of poise in tough 
situations. Poise is relaxation 
in motion. 




Do ytnt wake up tired fn 



feel a bit teller ai 
the Any teeart on? 



Ferl mare energetic sate 

fn (Jte rn-riintt ? 



Then have Iron Mr falling 
10 tlrvpf 



Ho t/off need 
to relax? 



CERTAIN signs of tension may also be symptoms of illness. 
Relaxation won't cure anaemia or malnutrition. Some ail- 
ments, such as hyperthyroidism, act a lor like tensions on a 
rampage. To be sure, have your doctor check you over, If 
he gives you a reasonably clean bill of health you can look 
for little signs that nagging tensions may be forcing sour 
notes into your psalm of life. 
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Are you chronically fatigued, all fagged out, with no great 
physical exertion to account for it? 

Have you lost interest in people, work, piay, and hobbies 
that used to fascinate you? 

Do you get boiling mad at inanimate objects — a stuck 
zipper, a dead battery, a tripped-over toy? 

Are you plagued by indecision — so much unfinished wi«-L 
piled up thai you can't possibly make up your mind where 
lo begin? ' 

Do you miss too many shots — in business, in human 
relations, in ambitions — because you press too hard? 

The Australian Women's Wehx±.y - October U, 1957 
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Ways to unwind 



• It is not hard to relax a muwle when 
you think of it. You can slump and go 
as limp as a rap doll without elaborate 
instructions. The principle is to relax 
consciously so you will continue to do 
so unconsciously and habitually. 



PROGRESSIVE relaxa- 
tion exercises and tech- 
niques, under expert in- 
struction, arc wonderfully 
effective and highly 
recommended. 

But lots of leose people 
haven't the patience, desire, or 
need for extensive training, 
'.j'.-kity, small doses of re- 
laxation can do a gnat deal to 
unlock tensions. 

Probably ihc simplest "dose" 
it just to slump from time to 



limr to relax your pnsition. 
Standing or sitting, bend and, 
iwwi the kinks oui. 

Flop your hands vigorously 
a( the wrists. Let the lingers 
fly where they will. Thai finny 
feclmg is eased- up joiim and 
speeded circulation. 

S-l-r-c-t-c-h hard Roll sour 
thflulders, windmill your arms. 
Imitate the motions of tele- 
vision boxers who loosen up 
just before the bell rings for 
the first round. U tidigru.fi cd? 



Maylie so, l>ul il lakes a lot 
of tension to sunn in dignity 
that doesn't rest naturally. 

Yawn — rrall) yawn. Wan- 
gle ynur jaw, nprn it wide, 
< lo-si on air ss ill] lour rninith 
upcri. Voice teachers adviss- this 
exercise to gain llrxihlr j.iws 
and throat munchs; better 
musical sounds come out. An 
amazing amount of Icnsiun 
lives in grim jaws and tight 
lips. 

Change your pace occasion- 
ally. Afler trotting, slow down, 
l.nw [rear give* you less speed 
but more power. 

Once a day. al least, you can 
stretch out on a bed. Ilai on 
ynur b3ck, Prop your knees, 
neck, and nlln-r tense parts with 
pillows; you'll soon learn where 
ihey feci best. I^ct the muscles 
of your In-. ui, shoulders, arms, 
abdomen, and legs go limp. 




one. Buy .1 
chair of the right 
seal size, arm 
height, and uphol- 
stery Id support 
and relax you in 
comfort. 



Jfotr to exhale a tension 



• It is fine 10 count u> ten 
'M-fnre clouting an enemy. But 
hrre's a better way to relax 
a henever you're getting worked 

nto an emotional laihcr: 

Tale a long, deep, delicate 
drrath, way below your belt- 
line, and let it out slowly. 

Try this easy, natural way 
of toning down excitement. It's 

belly breathing," abdominal 
inspiration in more ways than 
one. 

There is no trick about it; 
it is nature** design for breath- 
ing, engaging the diaphragm, 
.litdomina! muscles, and lower 
■ htsstt arras. You can't breathe 
'.hat way when you're cramped. 



hunched over, tense. 

Breathe below your belt oc- 
casionally to limber your dia- 
phragm. You'll become un- 
bundled and uncramped. 

Rapid, shallow breathing :.- 
typical of anxiety and tension 
nates. Take a lot of quirk, 
shallow breaths and vou'EI soon 
feel suffocating tension and 
crave a belly-deep inspiration 

Many tense people breathe 
ton much. 

They think they're short of 
breath; they feel dizzy and 
even have frightening chest 
pains — all from tnu much 
oxygen. 

Unronscious overbreathing 



removes loo much carbon 
dioxide from the blood; it 
leaves a person oxygen-rich 
but carbon dioxide poor. This 
ft-cls like a hungry need for 
air, hut it's actually a need for 
a proper amount of carbon 
dioxide, which has a lui to do 
with triggering the normal 
rhythms of breathing. 



I fatigue tonic 



• Many tense people never get 
:ned enough — physically tired. 
Physical fatigue is rather 
ji'i-asant, relaxing when you 
.top and completely restored 
v. rest. Nervous fatigue is 
something else — persistent 
.intl always miserable. 

Work your big muscles to 
mothe your nerves. When 

sclcs arc working, your brain 

is resting. Mental work can 
cause more fatigue than phy- 
.siral work. Nervous fatigue is 
• K associated wilh rerrific 
■ utpourings of physical energy. 

Wumen who hate house- 
work are often tired to death 
al the end of the day. It n not 
f he pleasant kind of tiredness 



that comes to the woman who 
works just as hard but doesn't 
despise what she's doing. 

It is a tirrdrsess built up bv 
a huge store of resentment 
which leads to intense nervous 
fatigue. 

Get physically tired at the 
right lime, and relaxation 
should come naturally. Not 
too tired, of course; it's not 
relaxing or good sense to cram 
a whole week's exercise into 
a Saturday afternoon. 

Choose some activity in 
which you use the big muscles 
of your legs, arms, and torso- 
Exercise should be con- 
sistent, reasonable in dosage, 
and, above: all, fun. 



//oir to reduce pressures 



• Tensions seem to come 
from outside. But more than 
we like to admit begin insid- 
aud stay there, bouncing off 
our nerves like billiard balls 
in perpetual motion. 

Many useless motions and 
activities drain energy to no 
good purpose. 

Here are some questions 
that people who find il hard 
to relax should ask them- 
selves: 

• Do I try 10 be first in 
achievement, marks, and pres- 



The action cure 



^ You may remember this 
fragment from Hamlet . . 
by taking action, end it . . 

There is nothing like the 
action cure for worry. You 
can't wxDrry when you're busy- 
doing something else. Your 
mind doesn't have room for 
worry when you are adding a 
column of figures, for in- 
stance. 

After you have finished, and 
realise the sum is what tou 
owe the income-tax man. then 
yon mas; worry a bit. 

Indecision is exhausting 
and breeds prolific tensions. 
It's impossible to relax while 
looking at piles of work ant! 
trying to make up vour mind 
where to begin. Instead, take 
action, one step al a time. 

Make 'little tensions uul of 
big ones. Divide and con- 
quer. 

How? Well, unanswered 
letters give almost every tme 
guilt tensions. Answer one a 
week and you won't feel 30 



guilty every lime you think of 
your correspondence. 

All people worry most 
about things undone and un- 
tackJed, noi about what we're 
doing. 

Some big decisions involve 
mailers that may change the 
course or your life. You can't 
make a lot of little tensions 
out of the big tension Df try- 
ing to decide what job to 
take, what college to attend, 
or what house to buy 

If after gathering all the 
facts and weighing them sou 
just can't make up your 
mind, there's still a way out 
— toss a coin. 

You may believe that ihis is 
no way to make a bur de- 
cision. But is it, if a decision 
is so evenly balanced that you 
haven't been abfe to decide 
al all? 

The action will relax you 
and channel yonr energies to 
make your decision good. 




lige because I'm ashamed to 
lose? Am I (he carl horse for 
oilier people's problems? Am 
I a doormat because I can't 
say no? 

You must realise lhat therc 
is tension in the truth that 
somebody is always better than 
you at something. There's 
relaxation in the truth that 
you are better at something 
than almost everybody else. 

Is everything worth doing 
at all worth doing wrll? Per- 
fectionists are the tensest 
people of all. They can't 
see 1 be Ming vase for the dust 
speck on it. 

A large dose of DGAD is a 
wonderful relaxer. The init- 
ials are one doctor's short- 
hand for "don't give a damn." 
Bite of! what you can chew, 
savor the flavor, relax arid 
enjoy it. 

Relax at your red lights. 
Events beyoorl your control 
are red lights. Your bus is 



late, you're caught in a traffic 
jam. you can't get served in 
your lunch hour, rain post- 
poncs a day al the beach. 

The usual reaction to these 
situations is fuming, fussing, 
mounting tension. Make such 
occasions automatic reminders 
to relax, stretch, watch people 
— huw tense the poor th.ugs 
look. 

Musi of you are probably 
waiting to get a word in edge- 
wise and say: What alioui 
the famous new tranquillising 
drugs that calm, relax, and 
relieve tensions in chemical 
ways? 

Physicians may prescribe 
them for some people to tide 
a patient over a period of 
ETeat stress or strain; to ease 
jitters in endless kinds of 
brief, acute anxiety emergen- 
cies, but ultimately the art of 
relaxation must be learned by 
the patient himself, by prac- 
ticing less tense living habits. 



Hair to iroo sieep 



• Tense people want lo keep 
on being active. They tend to 
keep busy far into the night 
(particularly with mental 
work), finally hurry to bed, 
and expert to fall asleep im- 
mediately, When they don't 
they worry about it- 
Poor sleep habits aren't 
cured overnight, but here are 
some hints which, in the long 
run, invite sleep instead of 
scaring it away. 

RETIRE EARLIER. Shut 
off your power; allow your 
fast-moving brain to run 
down. High-flying aircraft 
have to "let down" to make 
a landing. So do people to 
alight in slumbcrland. 

EXERCISE IS TRICKY 
A brisk walk or other exerrisr 
that leaves relaxing physical 
fatigue helps if taken long 
enough before you go 10 bed. 
But vigorous physical jerks 
I fine for waking upl stimu- 
late metabolism and can 
delay sleep if done jusi before 
hopping into bed. Stretching, 
yawning, and deliberate re- 
laxing of muscle groups in 
lied invite steep. 

BATHS CAN RF.IJOC — 
OR STIMULATE. Cold 
baihs at bedtime, are too 
stimulating. Over long hot 
baths ran do the same thing 
and, ; "nil HTfrj. whip up 
metabolism. Best for relax- 
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ing is a tepid tub bath, about 
body temperature, not over 
lOO degrees. 

Don'i dry yourself vigor- 
ously with a towel — it is too 
stimulating. Pat yourself dry. 

TAKE A SHORT DAY- 
TIME NAP, or at least 
stretch out and relax. Til 
never sleep tonight il I take 
a nap," some tense folk 
object Not so. Relax once 
during the day. and relaxa- 
tion — and sleep — are 
easier at bedtime. 

DO NOTHING EXCIT- 
ING BEFORE SLEEP. This 
includes anything from argu- 
ments lo listening to rock- 
'n-rofl records. 

READING IN BED (pre- 
ferably something dull ' is an 
old soporific. But il prob- 
ably won't work if. when 
drowsiness comes on, vou 
have to gei out of bed, open 
a window, brush your teeth, 
and awaken all over again. 
Be ready to turn off the light 
and slide under the covers 
when your eyes feel droopv. 

• Based on "How to Relax 
Your Tesssiom," by Donald 
G- Cooley, in "Vow Health 
Magarinr." Buk & Cornpans, 
Int., mm the international 
copyright. 
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NYLON PLAY DRESS BY TIMER STRETCH N YLON T-SH I RT BY TH YON ' 



NYLON PART V DRESS BY -INFIN-TEEN' 




For way out west or party best 



Nylon makes child's play of dressing children 

Hard- wea ring Nylon withstands any backyard rough and tumble. And for 
shiny -faced occasions. Nylon in billowing skirts and impeccable shirts keeps 
voting innocents free of crumples and creases. Nylon comes through the skirmish 
and out of the washtub as good as new, with effort-saving ease. And trust Nylon 
with almost no pressing, to come 
up with bandbox freshness. 
Young mothers with modern 
ideas are changing to ■ . . 




Nylon 




(jNljlOH J British Nylon Spinners Ltd. 
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Glamor star away from the glitter 

Elfin Diane is home ^ 1 
to await her baby "^^^ 



By MARY COLES, ataff reporter 

# Diane Cilenlo, Au»trnlia'a elfin drainntic 
actress whom critics dabbed "a aorl of early* 
day Marilyn Monroe,'' "an exqniuilc iceberg," 
and "London's Lollobrigida," thinks there's 
nothing as wonderful as being borne with 
her parents and laziup on the beach. 




FAMItT REVMOS. Sir Raphael and Lady Ciirnto with 
their daughter Diane at Ladr Cilento' t heath ret Jag'. "Loisd'a 
End," an the bearJi-frant at Mootoolaba, HQ mite* north of 
Brisbane. With them it their dtehthmnd Simon. 



AT "Land's End," Sir 
- »- Raphael and Lady 
("tlento's beach cottage at 
Mooloolaba, on the north 
coast of Queensland, the 
plamorous 23 - year - old 
iiar who has reached stage, 
film, and TV fame hi Lon- 
don and New York, is 
really appreciating life 
away from the bright 
lights. 

She dips easily into the role 
of being amply "D>" (pro- 

nerd Dee), second youngest 

member of a closely knit 
I mily of shi children, who has 
irnrd borne to wail for her 
baby amid lot* of petting 
from her parents. 

f lawn-haired "Di," who is 
married to Italian writer 
Andrea Volpe and live* in a 
contemporary flat overlooking 
Hyde Park in London, has 
stepped out of her lovely 

■ t h e s into comfortable 
jumpers and jeans and the role 
of a local ffzL 

■ihe has also stepped into the 
* ''.hen to take over the cook- 
ing from Lady Cilento- 

Mummy, you sit down. I 
want to cook the dinner. 
That'i the son of thing I've 
longed to come home for," 
she says. 

When f visited the family 
at 'Land's End," I had one of 
'lv best steaks I've era rates 
and it was rooked by Diane. 

Superhly grilled and as easy 
as nutter to col, it was served 
with iacke* potatoes, peas, and 
a FreiKh salad to beat all 
Prenrli a lads. 

Ruri-ir, dinner, served with 
riant Mid rounded off with 



cream -smothered bananas and 
strawberries and black coffee, 
Diane related amusing stories 
about famous personalities, 
expertly capturing their voices 
and mannerisms. 

After dinner she happily 
played her real-life role of 
expectant mother, and, with 
:. fond glance at ber father, 
firmly refused the second 
cigarette she was longing for. 

Diane hopes her baby, due 
neat month, will be a boy. 
All bring well, she will begin 
work cm a new film in Mexico 
in February. 

Meanwhile, she regrets that 
her tall, dark, and handsome 
husband, whom she married 
nearly two and a half yeari 
ago, cannot be with her in 
Australia. 

For Andrea, grandson of 
Professor Giochino Volpe, a 
leading Italian historian and 
member of the Italian Acad- 



DRAMATIC ACTRESS Oiimr Cilenla muplmm the "rrfnmtf 
Queenriani war a] ti/m" at MootttohJm. _ Her "BlaehiU" 
sweater " the one the wearm in her laseat film, "The Attmir- 
abif Crichlim, " which had ill Antrralian premiere at 
\tf<iliu>luba on Oclirber 10, 



emy, is doing National Ser- 
vile training in Italy. 

Andrea and Diane met in 
Loudon, where Andrea was 
□ member of the Italian Dip- 
lomatic Corps staff. He later 
resigned to make a career of 
writing and also tn join his 
family's contracting and con- 
struction works firm when his 
military service endi. 

His mother is a noted Ital- 
ian dress-designer, and Diane 



is proud of the lovely clothes 
she has designed for her. 

To me, Diane is charac- 
terised by a smgtrneK of pur- 
pose in concentrating on the 
job on hand. 

This shows in the striking 
precisian of her graceful 
movements, whether she is 
turning a steak or climbing 
a sandhill, and 1 think it 
spells the secret of her suc- 
eeas. 



Maria's mysterious marriage 



fllF-RE is a tragic love story behind the 
founding of the Australian branch of the 
Cilento family by Sir Raphael's grandfather, 
Salvaiore Cilento. 

After taking part in one of the early 
unsuccessful Garibaldi revolutions the young 
democrat was exiled from Italy. 

He farewelled his tearful fiancee, Maria 
d'Armistrano, with the promise to return lo 
Italy as soon as the political situation eased. 

Waiting for things to cool dmvn, he decided 
lo make a round voyage to Australia, but was 
put ashore in Adelaide with typhoid fever. 

Three months later, when he boarded 
another ship to return to Europe, he wai 
greeted by a cousin who gave him news of 
home and said that the day the ship sailed 
from Naples he'd attended the wedding of 
Maria d'Armistrano. 



The young lover was so heartbroken he 
vowed he would sever all ties with home. 

To make the pledge binding he proposed 
(he same day to a pretty Scottish girl he had 
met in Adelaide. 

Sir Raphael, intrigued since boyhood by 
stories of his grandfather's faithless sweet- 
heart, was interested tn meet her youngest 
brother when he was in Italy some yean ago. 

Sir Raphael rerallrd the romance and 
that Maria had not kept her promise to wail. 

The old man replied that she had waited 
and was still onmarried when she died a year 
before Sir Raphael's visit. 

Mystified by Sir Raphael's story of Maria's 
wedding the pair searched through old church 
files and found that a Maria d'Armistrano Had 
been wed as reported, but she was certainly 
not the girl grandfather thnughi jilted him. 
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ITALIA?! Andrew Vtdp, and Dime Cilento after their secret 
marriajre in London Ins and m half "on ago. Andre* it 
In liolv rlrrimm JUi military trtinimm. 
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THE PETTICOAT SAFARI 




By HELEN FHIZELL, staff 
reporter 

• Ten-itorians who described the 
first all-women's party to Ayers 
Roek as "The Petticoat Safari" 
conlil hardly have known that 
pebbles, mulga "driftwood," red 
-and. digging Bticks, and boomer- 
angs would go to the cities in 
"Bring 'em back alive" tradition. 

ACTUALLY, when the eight-day 
"safari" left the Alice, most of the 
32 women had swapped petticoats and 
good suits for slacks, jeans, and dust- 
resistant shirts. 

On the recommendation of Ann Travairr, 
Women's Travel Adviser for T.A-A., and 
ori|(mator and conductor of the tour, they 
junked heavy luggage, donned topis or fly- 
veiled linen hats, and toot iheir seats in 
the roaches starting out on the 300-mila 
journey from the Alice to the Rock. 

I was a tourist on the journey. So was 
staff phutographer Keith Barlow, a much- 
outnumhered man. 

Reini; women, we didn't talk much about 
ages, hut the youngest in the party was 19, 
the nldrM around 70. 

For (his holiday to Aycrs Rock, mothers 
and grandmothers, secretaries and businr,, 
girls had left their homes in Western Aus- 
tralia, Tasmania, "Victoria, and New South 
Wales to see Australia. 

Though some had seen the world, none had 
been to the Centre. 

They expected to find a "dead heart" with 
gibher plains stretching to infinity, and were 
amazed to see a land of unique color. 

Thousands of yellow dairies covered the 
flats; white ghost gums grew in worn-down 
ranges of tumbled red rock which matched 
the salmon-red of soil and sand dunes. 

Soon Keith was call me. "Set them a 
fiftieth at eight," and cameras recorded the 
countryside where clumps and rings of spini- 
fcx grew, and the mulga, desert oaks, and 
desert poplars, like silver birch, dotted the 
land as far as the eye could see. 

At Mount Quinn, where German-born 
Hans Hemic is in charge of the Tuit's Coach 
Services Camp, we fell hungrilv on barbe- 
cued steak, and huddled close to the camp- 
fire against the night's chill. 

Then we camped under canvas, sleeping 
in Arabian-style tents, and hearing dingoes 
hQwIing from nearby sandhills after our 
kerosene lamps were turned down. 

To page J ft 



ABAXDOHED homrttnd, "Mount 
Qurnn" (Mom), it tit* o/ hMf-ua- 
camp for Ayert Ruck tOMrisfi. German 
Hunt lirntkr it in charge of camp. 



MPS. WIN LOVE, of £•■ 
pernor*. W.A., met ihit 
native mother and ttnttgh- 
tor at Angat Dotrnt. 



•srr iff: cHtumr.y mnW .r»rw. 

anil wiwii from umttten. Their mother 
got elgnreitar, t,ui imnteitinlrl) periled off 
ihr paper — and thetaod the tobacco. 
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COURAGEOUS CHANlmOTUf.R Mrt. Sarah Etnottf. of Mel- 
bourne, tackled and ttatrj Aye.n Rath, climbing the ttrrpcsl 
•lope an her hands and *m«. At the lop the plated her name 
In the- eairn where all climbers record their achievement. 



PICKING A WAV through the, tpialfmx (above), 
colorlsJIy elod lorn rilts teenl cm m guided "«" around 
the base n/ Ayert Noch- Bushman Blit Hartley, 
ranger at the Rock, showed them care pointings. 



(m AntzMUitM Wumsn i Wi-shly — October 23. 1957 



OVR CAMERAMAN Keith Barlow mm thli aboriginal 
at Angus Downs on the way to the Rack. The 
aboriginal It holding digging sticks, which are used 
by the nun;, women to dig In th* ground for food. 
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summer life's 
so simple... 

minimum-iron 
ttlOYGASHei- 
linen — 

makes lightwork of Sportscrafr classics 

There's mojv than the ;i -u.il touch of genius to Sportscraft 
Summer classics! Now, with Moysrashers miracle process, 
double tebilizing, they dry so smoothly, a mere touch-up 
ironing is all that's needed. They have greater crease 
resistance too, retaining their immaculate lines all day! 
Here — Sportseraft's perfection tailored blouse and skirt, 
in pine, honey, cranberry, sun-tan, sailor hluc, pewter, 
pastels, beige, black, white, XSSW-XW. About £10/15/- 
AT All riM£ STOMS tHtOUGHOUT AlKTlAllA 



- § po rise m ft 



THE GREAT AUSTRALIAN CLASSIC 




SOOTHE SORE FEET 

A-ah! Good la eel off Ibosr ihoev 
Now smooth on cool, sooihinj! 
Vaseline Petroleum Jelly. 
Al all chemists and slum ficonomy 

line vii. Standard «« 2/&- 

.jf Ch*Mb<auuh Pond I I n r«r*ia iior»*f I'd. 



TBI PETTICOAT SAFARI 

Climbing 
the Itoek 




Continued from 
previous page 

Up early next morning for 
the day's drive 10 (he Rock, 
we travelled along ihe west- 
ward crack which passed 
through the cattle stations of 
Anitas Downs and Currin 
Spring*. 

The sandy trail, used now 
by the regular coach service 
and many private cars during 
ihe tourist season, was first 
blazed m 19+5 when "Aussie" 
Andrews and family, then of 
Curtin Springs, axed their why 
through the mulga, travelling 
by camel and navigating by 
compass. 

Towards sundown Mix- 
Mary Clinnick, of Melbourne, 
cried out, "There it is." 

Sure enough, there WH the 
Rock, red as the setting sun, 
and much the same shape. 

A thousand million years 
ago, earth movements tilted 
the horimntal rork into a ver- 
tical position- Since then the 
stone mass, 1143 feet high and 
six miles round, has loomed 
over the plains, dominating 
first the black man's imagina- 
tion and then the white's. 

The "Petticoat Safari" rose 
at dawn to see the sunrise. 
Tearing themselves from iheir 
warm beds, they walked half 
a mile lo a vantage point on 
a sandhill, and rernrnrd to 
eat enormous breakfasts pro- 
vided by 19-year-old Alice 
Springs girl Dawn Young, 
full-time cook at the camp. 

For one day, guided try Bill 
Hamey, writer-bushman and 
expert on aborigines, we 
explored the caves with their 
mythological significance and 
aboriginal carvings in ochres, 
blacks, and whiles. We saw the 
tree said to have been blazed 
by Ayrrs Rork discoverer 
Gosse in 1873. and bent to 
look into the rockpools which 
for eras have provided the 
only permanent water for 100 
miles. 

New day we tackled the 



climb, a task easy for bush- 
walkers and mountain men, 
but a real effort for secre- 
taries, housewives, and journa- 
lists. 

Soon the party strung out. 
Puffing, panting, and moving 
like chimpanzees on palms of 
hands and soles of shoes, we 
moved upwards, pellets and 
fragmpnit nf stone skittering 
past us, kiiiked by those up 
above. 

Just where most would have 
lost heart, coach-drivers and 
climbers laa luvcgrove and 
Peter Watts held nut strong 
hands, pilling us to our feet, 
then returning to aid others 
even slower. 

First girl to climb the 
mountainside was Evelyn 
Camm, former dressmaker, 
now a Melbourne tram con- 
ductress, who said balancing 
on trams could have helped 
her balance on the Rock. 

And first "safari" girls to 
write names an paper, enclos- 
ing them in jam-tins or bottles 
at the stone cairn, were Col- 
leen Lewin, of Tasmania, and 
Victorians Esma Davis, Jean 
Mason, and NanrJe Reed. 

Lying amund, sucking man- 
darins and admiring the view 
and the soaring eagles above, 
we were all feeling pretty 
smug about our achievement, 
when over the rise came grand- 
mother Mrs. Sarah Esnoaf, of 
Melbourne, helped by Peter 
Walts and fan Ijivegrns-e. 

Mrs. Esnouf. am of I be 
oldest in the party, joined us, 
crying, "How calularalmg. 
Have yon ever sees anything 
so wonderful? And took at the 
hcaniirul wilcmower t picked 
on the way." 

We didn't look at the tvild- 
flower. We looked at Mrs. 
Esnouf with admiration, and 
clapped spontaneously. 

Her feat was snmethinE; 
we'd never forget, even after 
our trip to the lipstick-red 
gorges of Mount Olga, and 



onr journey back to the capital 
cities. 

On ihe way back, Wendy 
Perkins (21), a shorthand 
typist of Melbourne, summed 
up the feelings of many when 
she said: 

"Til alwatys reoiember the 
view, the curve, and the dis- 
tance looking down, and the 
most wonderful sight of all — 
the boys bringing Sarah to Ihe 
top." 

Back in the Alice, Wendv 
and her friend Pamela Cotton 
(21), of Rnsarjna, Vic, ap- 
plied to tour manager Len 
Toil to work at his camp next 
year. 

Helped by his wife, Len 
Tuit started the tourist ser- 
vice. 

There were many difficul- 
ties at first — transport, water, 
and refrigeration. 

Today Lra's plans for the 
Rock are unbounded. 

Soon he hopes an airstrip 
will be laid so that tourists 
may fly there direct- He plans 
a new road which will shorten 
the land distance by 42 miles. 

'"We're going to replace 
tents by permanent buildings 
of the prefab, type," he said. 

Managing Avers Rock camp 
at the moment is Mr. Leo 
McEwea and hit wife. Dur- 
ing the tourist season, whi.h 
lasts from March till October, 
when nights are crisp and 
days invariably sunny, the 
McEwens arc aided by a staff 
of four girls, most of whom 
are working their way around 
Australia. 

Mis. Eileen Kelty and her 
friend. Miss Ann Malone, 
both of Parramaila, NJ5.W., 
collected sand, stone, seed 
pods, and gum bark for in- 
door drroratiotL 

"Of course I climbed the 
Rork," said Mrs. Kelts/, five 
times a grandmother. "That's 
what I came for. And I've 
taken a pebble bark for each 
of the grandchildren." 



ABORIGINAL 
iri f in oesVre of 
inakt mm pointed out 
(mbarc) to tamritU br 
writer - bmthmon Bill 
Hume?. The purtr 
spent « day axptering 
the rarei mhile Bilt 
lluisse.> rHWnnuJ odd 
IrgrnAm and myth-t 
*t!n 



FAHTY , 



Quijut, ■ ■loy'a 
from Aym RotJt- 
Tkor (arisen J 
Urofci for dinner and 
huddled close lo tho 
camp fir* aMtasf UW 
xifhl't chill. They 
heard dingoat howBmm: 
m rnnd k it l t. 



Mrs. Ann Austin, of Myall;.. 
Tasmania, whose family sent 
ber on the trip as a hirthdav 
present, took home as 
aboriginal digging stick and 
a collection of quandong nut .. 
which she hopes to strike and 
then prune Japanese dwar 
tree style. 

Mrs, Win Love, of Espef- 
ancr, W.A., so keen to join 
Ann Travaire's party that sir 
drove 1000 miles through 
flooded roads to Perth, and 
new non-stop to the AM, r. 
was another collector. SI* 
even placed pieces of mir \ 
sandstone, and conglomer.-i ( 
in the crown of a feathered b_i! 
which she had bought in Par . 

"Best place to keep t >r 
si noes, my dear," she statri 
"I'd rather have them th_ ■ 
tbe hat" 

As well, in the straw UniiiJ 
of a green hat, she kept 
"Horace," a grasshopper found 
at Mount Olga, who svas f-ri 
with teaspoons of sugar dai.v. 
Horace, a long-hopper, wa 
still thriving when the tout' 
ists went down south again. 

We all shared the same im- 
pressions. We'll remember ».■<* 
ing the kangaroos at du-k, 
big ted fellows nibbling thr 
grasses; wild horses gaUopiuj 
away from the track; and th! 
emu stepping through the 
bush, his stick-like neck jc i- 
ing. 

My most vivid memory will 
be stepping on to a sand I 
at sunset time to take a phoi 
graph. The sand was mark 
with dingo tracks, the n> 
hops of a kangaroo rat, a 
the toenailed prints of 
emu. Behind was Mm: 
Olga, ahead the bulk of Ayeri 
Rock. 

Soon our own footsteps n r- 
rounded these. And it could 
have been a prophecy, fot'j 
most who went on the nlt- 
wofflcn s tour have every 
tent ion of making track* ki<i 
to the Northern Territory ■ 
soon as their pockets permit. 
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TOURIST EMCAMPMEtfT near Ajm Rock, where "The Ftlti- 
crxrl Safari** rp*'nl four night* under renrat in Arabian- 
etyle tentr. Many of the party had never rnmprj before, 
but they toon came to like "roughing it" in the biuh. 



¥ 




CAPTVR1NC SCENERY at Mount Olga tea, lourl.i 
urlrii Mr: Ymrna Dtnvton, of Perth (loft). On the 
ground are her sketches of aboriginal painting* at 
Arm Roek. She will u<c the detignt on patte.ry. 



SOVSO SHELL at Ayer, Roek. TooHaK jaw l> 
many of thete nwi n«l< of the battle-nrtk inn, ten 
iwatlote. and fragmented bontm of ball, generation* 
of tehieh have ihtllermd in the aoraneM for centvriet. 
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ee your skin improve on 



Rexona' s health and 
beauty diet 



Altogether »l one with Wuc skies, 
warm sunshine and hright, casual 
clulhci it the smooih-as-silk, hone> 
annplesionoftrue Australian beauty, 
IH-year-oW Joceiyn Wiseman or 
Sydney, whine skin knows only the 
gentle can: of Rexona Soap 



Rexona Soap is medicated with Cadyl to 

Bring out your natural 
loveliness 




Give your skin a heallh and beauty treat- 
ment every time you wash. 'Cadyl, the special 
blend of rare ami mmdrrful beauty nib, cade, 
cassia, rfaves and rcrebmrii In Rexona Soap, 
flows deep into war skin where blemishes begin 
, . , healing, nourishing. Known an Cadyl, this 
formula is exclusive to Rexona Soap. So every 
lime you smooth the silky Rexona lather over 
your face, neck, arms, all of you. your skin 
blooms with new health and life. And day by 
day, you reveal your natural loveliness. Why, 
Rexona even smells like a beauty treatment ! 
Such a lovely, fresh perfume, like wild roses 
in Uic morning dew. 



Canada's welcoj 




urx ua r/3 mwim sat j/j 
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THE ftm 4L ARRIVAL at Upland* Military Airport* Ottawa. The tfuen and tho Hulfcc 
of Edinburgh, after their 13-hour mm nop flight from London, were tveleom+A by 
Mt. Vincent Mnmcv. Canada**, tritwmarJwentrrai* 

Mounties and Indian chiefs all 
honored the Queen 

# Red -cos led Motilities, iiiisik-roaled women, 
and sneL-ttuitcd Indian chiefs were among 
the crowds who gave the Queen and the Duke 
of Edin h urph a lumultumie welcome as I hey 
h leaped on Canadian soil on Sunday lo the 
strains of "My Fair Lady," played by the 
Royal Canadian Air Force Band. 



I^HE Royal arrival at 
Upland] Military Air- 
port, Ottawa, bv the silver 
and blue B.O.A.C. DC- 
7C provided easily the 
most impressive reception 
ever seen at an airport. 

The plane taxied into the 
giant cantilever hangar, which 
is the* size of .: football field 
and seated a vast semi-circle 
of the mink mats, uni- 
formed men of Canada's 
three Services, and all 
Ottawa's VJ.P.'s. 

The R.CA.F. Band 
marched with precision to 
military music, and with the 
lUO-strong R.C.AJ-'. guard-of- 
houor moved to take up 
guard within the brilliantly 
arc-lit hangar. 

A new invention far red- 
carpet-laying, perfected by a 
man hi the R.CLA.F-, was in 
readiness for the great moment 
when steps were wheeled to the 
Queen's aircraft. 

Like a lifesaver't reel, it was 
rushed from the red dais on 
which the Queen stood for 
the first big welcome she 
received on Canadian soil to 
the steps of the plane — the 
reel laying 300 yards of ear- 
pet as smoothly as the rope 
feeds the lifesaver out through 
the breakers. 

At the moment the Queen 
stepped down, her Rov.il 
Standard was hroken by four 
naval men atop the giant 
hangar, claimed lo be the sec- 
ond largest in the world. A 
fanfare of trumpets from 
R.CA.F. buglers announced 
the Royal arrival. 

Greeted by Governor- 
General Maury, the Queen 
walked across the freshly laid 
red carpet to the dais and as 



ewrjone stood to attention 
the band played "God Save 
the Queen." With the cere- 
monial and inspection of the 
guard-of-honor completed, the 
Queen stepped into a Cadillac 
with a "bubble-roof." 

This glasa-topped ear, which 
enables everyone to see the 
Quern as she drives along, was 
the invention of Prince Philip 
and was run up overnight in 
1931, when the Queen, then 
Princess Ehiabcth, loured 



That original bubble-top has 
vinre been perfected, and the 
Queen in the "film-star" car 
swept off the airfield. 

Altogether, 100,000 people 
poured into Ottawa for the 
Queen's visit, increasing the 
poplation to 350,000, 

The Queen was in vivid red 
that matched the splendor of 
the Ottawa setting. 

Her claret-red velvet coat, 
richly trimmed with a shawl 



collar of mink and worn with 
a matching red velvet hat, 
covered a full-skirted bro- 
raded satin dress in shades of 
red. 

The beautiful tree - lined 
avenues through which she 
drove were glowing with 
autumn leaves and were fur- 
ther enhanced by the tall flag- 
poles flying the flags of 
Canada, the Union Jack, and 
the Commonwealth. 

Cheers rose in a crescendo 
as her car, travelling at three 
miles an hoar, headed the pro- 
cession through the crow ds. 

An impressive musical back- 
drop to the warm and raucous 
reception was provided bv 
the bells of Canada's famuuj 
Peace Tower carillon. 

No picture of Canada would 
be complete without the 
famous Mounties and the Red 
Indians, who were in full 
force for the Royal arrival 
and on every ceremonial 
occasion. 

The red-coated Mounties 
were trained to perfection for 
the Queen's historic drive in 
The Australian-made roach to 
open the Canadian Parlia- 
ment 

Prime Minister Diefrn- 
baker will be the Queen's 
Minister-m-Attendance when 
she visits the United States, 
and il is hoped she will honor 
the Mounties by asking at 
least one to accompany her 
as persona] bodyguard. 




J . **r* Smiir m Ooam's bwmwu Jfrnue. 

■*m the Quern ana* f rir.ee Philip htn» twos im rwaiaWe 
far four J mn by/ore beginning their Auriu State mi. 
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Triumphant Royal visit 



By ANNE MATHESON, tcho fa covering the Royal , 
vitit to Canada and the United Slate*. 

THE Indiana, who came from ten provinces to 
meet the Quern and reprrsent their Irihee. worc 
nt» bead*, leathern, or traditional war point (or 
their arrival, and in their luggage they had anion 
hunineu »nitn, run-fully packed by their Indian 
wivea, for their grand moment of preaen La ti on- 



Special sections of the 
parade route were reserved (or 
these Indians, whose names 
would make schoolboys jump 
far joy. 

There was the Chief of 
Hollow Water, Chief Elwood 
Modeste of the Cowichnn 
Band. William Saulis, Chief 
of the Tobiquc Band, and 
James Gladstone, Leader of 
the Blood Band. 

On the day of her arrival 
the Queen met Canadian, 
American, and British Press 
It a Press reception at Rideau 
Hall, Ottawa's Government 
House. 

Though the reception, on 
invitation, sounded most for- 
mal, it was the most informal 
scven-to-eight party the Queen 
has yet given. And though 
Lord Altruicham may think 
the Queen is "a pain in the 
neck," 800 world press think 
she's "just wonderful." 

After the presentations the 
Queen seemed not only to 
have a lovely smile but a 
word or two for every member 
of the Press, which put them 
in the right mood to enjoy 
the lavish hospitality. 

Just seconds after the Ian 
handshake the Queen was 
raising with the guests in the 
huge ballroom. 

ft looked al times like a 
football scrum. You could al- 



ways tell where the Queen was 
by the thick cordon of Press 
people about her. 

And the conversation was 
so scintillating it might have 
been written by a Hollywood 
irript - writer. There were 
none of the banal remarks 
that always seem to rmprt;c 
when Royalty meets the Press. 

This tune real people were 
talking to a real Queen. 

Jinx Falkrnherg, the Ameri- 
can TV commentator, said: 
"Why, she's just darling-," 
when she had had a few words 
with the Queen. 

The Press corps from Wash- 
ington, though arcustomcd to 
the world's leaders visiting 
their capital, were, to quote 
themselves, "completely sold 
on your Queen." 

It wasn't one of those 
gatherings where everyone 
minded his "Ps and Q«". 

It was just one of those par- 
ties that went with a mighty 
swing. The Queen seemed to 
know exactly who wrote for 
what, and she had all the 
answers. 

There was none of the at- 
mosphere of Buckingham Pal- 
ace garden parties, with a 
corps of gentlemen of her 
Royal Household holding 
bark the crowds. 

The Queen simply stood 




THE QUE Hi* and f finer Philip arrive at Ulont'i Garerii. 
men! II on me as thr Man of their Canadian tint. 



surrounded by an ever-increas- 
ing circle of world correspon- 
dents and held her own right 
to the end. 

"She's tutting qn a sticky 
wicket,"' said a very English 
Englishman. But the Queen 
didn't feel she was. 

Russian reporters Vladimir 
Vashcdchenko and Vladimir 
Ossipov, with their wives, were 
presented- To them the Queen 
extended her hand warmly, 
gave the same sweet smile, 
nnd asked the names of their 
papers and something about 
their work. 

Both Madame Vashed- 
chenko and Madame Ossipov 
dropped well- rehearsed curt- 
sies, and both wore smart cock- 
tail dresses they had bought 



specially for flse occasion. 
"Of course we wore what was 
suitable," said Madame Oui- 
pov. 

Ottawa's ceremonial cele- 
brations, which started the 
day the Queen's plane touched 
down, enlivened the city for 
the four days she was in resi- 
dence in her Canadian capital. 

The Royal Household 
Guard was mounted at 
Rideau Hall, Ottawa's Gov- 
ernment House, and there was 
the colorful Cbanging-the- 
Guard each evening at Parlia- 
ment House, floodlit for the 
Royal visit. 

After four days, in which 
the Queen's official duties in- 
cluded opening Parliament, 
she is of! to America. 




ALTHOUGH the Oueen't visit to Canada mu a 
tumultuous tuceett, Xetc York plant a welcome 
that it bigger and better than anything the htm 

experienced. 



Officials report 1095 re- 
quests For special credentials 
to cover the New York visit, 
and still requests pour in from 
report ers, photographers, 
radio, TV, and newsreel com- 
mentators from all over the 
world. 

1 don't think anyone ever 
had such a Press-coverage 
problem in the history ol the 
city," said Richard C. Pat- 
terson, jun., in charge of such 
hig public events. 

His army of correspondents 
will total 1200 strong on the 
tlay the Queen arrives in the 
Army ferry It, Samuel S- 
Coursen from Staten Island to 
the Battery. 

Meanwhile, the Irish Re- 
publican Army Prisoners' Aid 

t.rlinmittre is whatrrew plans 

to stage a protest parade, 

-Vrw Ynrk is all set to give 
a lull report on the Queen's 
wardrobe. Each day as she 
changes, original sketches of 
the models will be placed be- 
side the oil portraits of the 
Queen and Prince Philip in 
B.OA.C.'s windows. They are 
sketches done by her two 
eouiqrierm, Norman Hartnell 
ind Hardy Amies. 

There has been widespread 
disappointment that the Queen 
will not be wearing her crown 
in America. 

"We think your Queen is 



a lovely girl, but we want to 
see her looking truly regal in 
her crown," Americans say. 

As for her clothes: "We are 
deh'ghtrd she is not wearing 
the sack," said one fashion 
expert when details of the 
wardrobe gradually emerged. 

All the hems arc 14in_ from 
the ground. 

"A very nice length to show 
off her legs," said thr experts, 
fresh from Paris, where the 
leggy took of the 'twenties is 
high fashion. 

There will probably be a 
twenty-one-gun salute fired as 
the ferry carrying the Quern 
passes the army fort on Gover- 
nor's Island the day the Queen 
arrives in New Yrrrk. 

Arguments about the boom- 
ing greeting are still g<~»ine; nn 
and have been since an earlier 
plan was afiandtmed that called 
for staging the firing at City 

BaD. 

Mayor Robert F. Wagner 
said the noise and weight of 
the guns would shatlrr win- 
dows in office buildings and 
collapse the pavement into thr 
Fast Side subway. 

Most official welcome par- 
ades are staged at norm in 
New York so that employees 
in the finanrial district can 
spend ihrir lunch-hour touring 
ticker-tape. 

The Quern's parade will he 



the first in the history of this 
curious Manhattan manifesta- 
tion tn leave the Kaltery half 
an hour earlier. 

This parade schedule step- 
up has been made so that the 
Queen's cavalcade can pro- 
ceed from the City Hall 
official welcome to the Wal- 
dorf Astoria at slow walking 
pace instead of with motor- 
cycle escort, to enable literally 
millions of New Yorkers to get 
a glimpse of the Quern and 
Prince Philip. 

Since the Queen is so tiny, 
the seat of the open convertible 
in which she will ride has been 
raised about four inches. 

About 1300 people can be 
sealed comfortably in the 
Waldorf Astoria Iwmjnrt- 
nxrtn, where Mayor Wagner 
will be host at the official 
luncheon for the Qacen. Bat 
the demand for invitations has 
been its orrrwnrtrning that 
probably another 200 wit! be 
sandwiched in. 

Thr Queen's request to visit 
the Empire State Building. 
New Yorkers are certain, was 
spurred by Queen Elizabeth, 
the Queen Mother, who they 
say "dropped in or up" after 
the briefest notice. 

Those in charge of the Em- 
pirr State Building havr been 
in quite a dither, first about 
red carpeting, second about 
what their dim-iorj should 
wear. 

They have rented yards and 
yards of rrd carpet, which will 
run from the sidewalk into 



the building and cushion three 
separate elevators, which will 
take the Queen and her party 
to thr summit in as many dif- 
ferent stages. 

The first elevator will carry 
the Queen up eighty Sours in 
one minute Bat; the second 
will ascend just six Soon, 
where the Press will be 
assembled, the third will sky- 
rocket to the hundred and 
second Boor, 

The top observatory will be* 
closed to the public to that 
the Queen may see the view in 
privacy. Afterwards a high- 
tea will be served, all by 
British waiters, in the execu- 
tive lounge, on the eightieth 
floor. 

Four thousand guests, each 
of whom will pay 35 dollars 
(about £A16) for a single 
ticket, will n't in a series of 
Waldorf Astoria dining-rooms 
at the dinner to be given 
jointly by the English Speak- 
ing Union and the Pilgri ms on 
Monday, October 21. 

The Royal pTty will leave 
the dinner shortly before 
elevrn for the Seventh Regi- 
ment Armory, where 'two 
British Commonwealth or- 
ganisations have banded to- 
gether in giving a Ctimmon- 
wr->lth b*>ll 

From the ball the Queen 
and Prince Philip and their 
suite will be whisked to TdV- 
wifd airport, still in their full 
regalia, where the Royal plane 
will be wailing to take the 
Queen and Pliilip home to 
England. 




simplicity itself is this cool carefree 
* '^out and about" Adtlyn frock. |ust a 
simple square neckline — buttoned to the 
waist - and a graceful skirt . . . but how 
attractive! Fashioned 
in Grafton's popular 
Anti-Shrink Grafainc. 



SUSAN FITTING BT** ,nd undmi 
SOB SSW CK 
STYlf HI 



ALL LEADING STORES STOCK ADELYN 



Hay 

,nd ASTHMA ATTACKS 
What to do about them 



Many people arc sensitive to pollens and house dust These 
particles irritate the mucus membrane* and render ihcm 
easy to utack. by germs. Therefore, in treatment, it is 
necessary lo counteract ihc effects of Ihcse pollens and dusts 
and build up resistance agamsi ihe invading orgairitrm 
POUILE BENEFIT, flat, Lsntifcen 'F contains eslracts (nun 
ihe pnllem and dusts that belr the body resist attacks of simdai 
mr-bomr materials, and combat trritntion. 

Sttmrilh. Lanugos E' provide* an oral nn«c which helps 

build up nanira) fetKuncc agninu germs which ioll.m allergic 

intjck. The combined eflctt relieves the drtircwing symptoms 

and heir* promote immunity against future attacks 

A chrome suffnei fiom ha? frtet for over fwe years >a>s 

"I mrd Lantigcn 'E' this year and have not tiad one sign ot 

hoy fever." 

Luiligen n prepared by skilled batter rcriusutu, working under 
medics! direction. No irueciiom Safe (or young and old Casts 
only » few pmcc net day 




1U» Hll ItTf »HD UlEll.K U1HH1 



Mart tn.n S.aflO.flOO Bptl^s jt Until 
l»Jfl «fl oner SO Couniniji 
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. . . makes the 
tastiest Spaghetti 
this side of Napoli 



Whenever a recipe says "tomatoes", then 
you need Leggo's Tomato Paste — a 
five times concentrate of the pick of 
glowing, sun ripe tomatoes. Ready to use 
. . . smooth, no messy skin or seeds, and 
easy to blend into whatever dish you're 
making. A small 5-oz. tin equal*. 2 lbs. 
of tomatoes. Use it to add richer, 
fuller flavour to soups, sauces, casseroles; 
and for some real cooking fun, try 
continental dishes using Leggo's Tomato 
Paste, like the easy to prepare, easy- on 
the-pocket Spaghetti Marinara here . . . 




Spaghetti Marinara 

first cook your spaghetti in boiling water ("about 
IS minutes). When cooked, wash immediately 
in a colander under running water. Strain, heal 
again, and place in warm shallow dish. 

SAUCE: Cut 1 clove of garlic and I onion vary 
finely and fry in cooking oil. Add I smalt fin 
sardine* ano 1 cook all together for 3 or 4 minutes, 
Dmo/ve 3 teaspoons of Leggo's Tomato Paste 
In W cup of water. Salt and pepper to taste. 
Add to other ingredients, bring all to boil and 
simmer 4 to 5 minutes. If necessary, extra cook- 
ing oil may be added when cooked. Pour over 
spaghetti and serve. 
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Just five simple ingredients 




For cheerier eating. — choose trom the goad 
things in Leggo's Pantry. Tomato Sauce, 
Savory fteliih, Pickles, Spaghetti Sauce, Tomato 
Juice, Soup. 

Made at the new modern factory of 
H, M. LEGGO & CO. LTD., OAK AVENUE, 
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WF.DDIftC GROVP. Mr. and Mrt. Tim BaHlirn outside Si. 
Mark'* Chmttk, Barling Point, with their bridal par tr ( from 
left). Donald Arnott, Pat Forbc,. Adrian Poole, Mn. Mux 
fteynotdt* Mrt, tTonatd Arnott, and Mri. "Chad" Martin, 
Tbe bride mam formerly Jan Wilton, of ^rHiufich, Tim 
it the ton t>f Mr, and Mr': T, L. ftaillieu. of "Tangy," Canilit, 




SOCIAL 
JOTTINGS 

F'JPl'LAK young couple Jennifer Chapman and 
Vapid Gttnning, who announced their engaee- 
men* jtttl nro weeks ago, him now set I heir wed- 
ding date— ■November 28, at St. MartVt Churrh. 
Darling Point. 



Jennifer U die only daugh- 
ter »f Mr. George Chapman 
and thr late Mn. Chapman, 
and her fiance ij the elder son 
of Mrs. John Gunning, of 
Double Bay. and I he laic Mr. 
Cunning- 
Jenny will be attended by 
Mrs. John Arwill and Marcia 
Moses, and the wedding re- 
re plinn will be held at the 
bride's BVIIevur Hill home. 



of her fricndi ra .1 rocktail 
party in the new Paint Piper 
home of her parents, Mr. and 
Mm. Anthony Hnrdcni. 
Among the guests were the 
Mararthur-Oiulow sisters, An- 
nette, Pam, and Phoebe, 
Martha and Caroline Rut- 
ledge, Otto and Teddy Albert, 
and Sandy and Tcter Biihop. 



i.rF.ST OF HOHOR Marie W (Wond from left) wit* 
her mother, Mr*. Vallate Sawyer, of *'Eringoarrah,' f Wa/raa 
(left), and her ancle and aunt, Mr. maid Mrt. Henry Mote*, 
of "CamrwU&m t ** Mure*, mho game m Bailee of (he Elanorn 
loantry Ctmb In celebrate Marie't wroIr-JEm hrtMsr. 



(JAV pany at the Black and 
White Ball were Anne 
yOTED the most charming Kidman, of Adelaide, Lord 
young hostess of the week Michael May (in Sydney on 



was attractive Romayne Hor- 
dem, who invited eighty 




»N THE PATIO at Ike HUnorm Ccmnlry Clmb are 
' Scale*, of "Inner army," Cattail*, mad Philip I. a ft. 
°f "Rmeilln" Cnotnmttndrm, mho mere among thr 
gaettt at Marie Smtwrar*t romingof-stmr dnnea. 
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C P S tPORTS. Harriet Hearth 
and Jim Irnmla, te rr a rnthatiattic 
harrackert ml thr t -P.S. Athletic* 
at thr Sydney I ticket Ground. 



brief visit from London). 
Pam Hughes, Billy Mm, of 
"Gunnible," Gunnedah, his 
aster Margie, and Andrew 
Grimtvarie. Anne and Mar- 
garet left Sydney at the week- 
end for a visit, to the Cob- 
crofts, of 'Tarraweena," Wil- 
low Tree, 



J GT5 of garden- lovers will 
drive 10 Bowral this Sun- 
day, October 20, to inspect 
fnur gardens thrown open to 
raise money for charity. 
" IjMirrila" and "Fairacro" in 
Bowral — the former owned 
bv the Bill Andrews and the 
latter by the Richard Cohens 
— and "Old Meadows," Bur- 
radoo, owned by the John 
Fagans, will be on show for 
legacy. At the lame lime 
"Milton Park," thr Bowral 
home of the Anthony Hor- 
dems, is open to raise funds 
for the Bowral hospital 
• • • 

FRIENDS from his school 
days at Sydney Grammai 
will be among guests at Doug- 
las Hunter's coming-of-agc 
party at his 
Linrllield home 
on October 19. 




BLACK AftD WHITE BALL. Lady Carringtan congratulate* 
Mrt. Michael Jane* on minning thr prize /or thr bett^rrttrd 
married woman at the halt. With Lady Carringtan am thr 
platform aft cemperr, Mr. Pat Levy and her fciltom judge*. 
Mrt, Ernest Tarnbnll and Mrt. Anthony Hordern. Betide 
Mrt. Janet are Mn. John Almill. Mrt, John Bovill. and 
Mrt. Patricia Cumin. Michael Janet it at extreme right. 




Hr:STJ)RESSm tingle girl, at the Black and While Ball 
irere (from left) Genelle Hinrhcliffe. firm! prise. Mieaelr 
MacCormack, tceand. and Prme Pratt en. third. The bail 
team held at the Trocadero in aid of the Royal Rlind Society. 




PRETTY GIRLS on the tony In lane Pi eon ot the Ladles' Day 
ram 91 Rantheiek aieee Margaret Motet, .Anne Kidman, 
and Belinda While, of "Barren Barren," Collarenebrl. 
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smocked nylon tulle. — aglow with pearls... 

bewitches 'Swan Lake' 



Balmorals 
spring lingerie 
enchantment! 





liiilmonit con /u res up nvlon lingerie to 
bring out she enchantress in you! Lingerie 
with the illusion of hand-made lowliness 
. . . its nylon tutk sma imj; traced willi 
ptuirfr. Ethereal yet enduring — with ;;// 
nylon's ettsy-IO'kcep freshness. Splurge 
an fashion — saw an cost! Buy 
Balmoral lingerie in Iron; 
Blossom Pink Whisper Blue, 
Daffodil or Black, SSW-OS - 
at your favorite store 1 



Swuii Lake' Slip. Mill hruj 69' '11 
Swan Lake' Night 59' II 
•Swan Lake' Shortic Jamas 49' 11 
•Swan Lake' Brief 15'U 



FOR TEENAGERS: 



IF UNOBTAINABLE WHITE BALMORAL MILLS, MELBOURNE Nil. FOB NEAREST STOCKIST 
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Here's your answer 

By LOUISE HUM Mi 

• The first three letters in ray file this week are from 
puzzled 17-year-olds. The first is lorhidden the eons* 
panionship of boys, the second has two young nien 
interested in her, the third finds, one boy a nuisance. 



THE first 17-year-old 
writes: 
"My mother will not per- 
mit mc to talk or mi* with 
tin;-*. I have only one girl- 
friend, and, as shr has a boy- 
friend, we seldom go oui 
together. I am inclined to 
(eel thai my mother wants 
me all to herself. There ore 
no clubs in my district, so 
could you mgges! some way 
I could find frit nds my own 
age?" 

"Lonejy," N.S.W. 

This sounds as though your 
mother is being extremely sel- 
fish. At your age you should 
have lot* of friends — git!'- 
and boys, la there no older 
person you could ask to talk 
to your mother on your be- 
half? Perhaps such a person 
also could help you to meet 
young people. 

Whether or not this is pos- 
sible, ask your one girl-frieiui 
to itirlude you ill any outing' 
where you will meet buy* and 
mil- in your own age group. 
As this girl enjoys a social 
life, the district in which you 
live must cater for entertain- 
ment. Even Though there are 
no clubs as such, there must 
be some form of group 
activity in which you could 
join and where your work 
and interest would be repaid 
with new friendships. 

'"J AM very friendly with a 
boy in -Sydney, but as we 
both have years of study 
ahead uf us. we have decided 
that we are too young and 
too busy to go steady offici- 
ally. We write to each other 
and I spend most of my holi- 
days wiih his family. None of 
my friends know anything of 
nur friendship, and I would 
like to keep it that way until 
we can be more definite. Now 
a boy in my own town wants 
to go steady with me when 1 
finish studying. I have known 
this boy for years and regard 
turn rather as a brother — he 
is three years older than I 



^ A AAA SI ^TTTt 

\\7ITH Presley, Belafonte. 

and Pat Boone, negro 
pianist and singer Fats 
Domino is one of the biggest 
draws in America today. They 
say he gets an average of 
£2000, plus a percentage of 
the box-office take, each night 
he appears. It's money he 
can use; married at IT, he 
has six children. 

Domino already has been 
heard on several 7B and +5 
r.p.m. discs and bis first LP, 
"Carry on Rockin'." is now 
available. When you listen to 
his "big bear" it is no surprise 
to. learn that he was horn in 
New Orleans, the birthplace 
of jazz, and that he has been 
playing the piano since he was 
five. 

He rocks solidly through- 
jut the disc (HAA.20-1 1 ), 
maybe a bit too murh for 
some tastes because, unlike 




1 word #*roi« 
t04»bhi«» ... 



4l~"TER hearing one teenager mimihlillg with embar- 
rassment as she tried to introduce two of tut 
:r tends. I decided again thai the art of introduction 
■ a technique well worth perfecting. 

It's not always (.-ray to brii.tr together two strange ri. 
irmembf r their names correctly, introduce ihem in 
■i iv proper order, then start same son of conversation 
fur them to continue. 

Thr basic rule*, however, are slinplr — present the 
boy to the (Hrl; the younger to the older person. 

Once your friends k«ov. one another's names, try 
Ki think of NomrLhing they have in coinmon. Failini: 
that, mention the sebooh of which they arc pupils 01 
rx-pupik, hobbies, jobs. 

Alwavi give your parents the place of honor, prr- 
*cniing your frieudi to them. The tame applies to an 
older person. 

\ titnple "Row do r°u do?" and a pleasant smile 
v ill win approval when you arc (he person to be 
ifjrrorJuced. Boys usually shake hand* when thry met. 
for thr 6rst time, A bov shake* hands with n eirl 
onlv if dte offer* her hanrl. 
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am. Any thing other than 
friendship with him would he 
cheap flirtation, and I think 
too much of him for that. 
On the other hand, f do not 
want to hurt him or turn him 
down without a good reason. 
What can I tell him?'' 

"Student," N.S.W. 

I think you know the 
answer to your own question. 
You are a sensible girl — your 
attitude towards your Sydney 
boy-friend shows that The 
hometown boy you "regard as 
a brother and anything other 
than friendship with him 
would be a cheap flirtation." 
These are your own words and 
surely a good enough reason 
to refuse his request. 

As for telling him, if you 
do not want to announce your 
attai nment to another boy, you 
are entitled to your own coun- 
sel. Explain to the boy your 
sisterly feeling for him and 
your disinterest in making 
him any romantic promises. 

DISC DIGEST* 

his great namesake. Fats Wal- 
ler, he doesn't go in for much 
light and shade. He's known 
as a leader of the new school 
of blues singing, and in this 
department he's most interest- 
ing to hear, even though he 
sounds like Joe Turner's 
vocal douhlr. 

AH the 12 numbers on the 
record hax-r been written by 
Domino alone or in collabora- 
tion with a musician named 
Bartholomew. Most of them 
are unfamiliar, the best known 
being "Ain't That a Shame" 
and "Bo Weevir." 

Fats has had a consecutive 
run of 15 records, all of which 
have topped the million mark. 
Play over this collection and 
you'll know why. 

* * * 

LP that can be described 
as an economy package 
groups together the hit songs 



"J AM 17 and 1 hasc a buy- 
friend who i onics to my 
home quite often, hut I think 
bis visits are only to eat — and 
(o smoke my mother's cigar- 
ettes. He is awfully stingy 
with his money, ton IVe tried 
(o tell him I don't want tu 
see farm again, but I caa'l gel 
rid of him. My parents like 
him, so what will I do?" 

"Undecided," Qld. 

Your parents obviously en- 
joy the boys company and 
have no complaints about his 
eating and smoking at their 
expense. 

Why not treat him as their 
friend? Go out the next 
couple of times he calls, ex- 
plaining your reason to your 
parents. Your absence should 
indicate more clearly than 
words that you don*t wish to 
m-c him. ff your parents con- 
tinue to welcome the boy, 
it will he plain that they do 
not think he is imposing on 
them, and you will have to 
accept their decision. 



from "Oklahoma!", "The 
King and I," and "South 
Pacific." 

As far as I'm concerned, 
nothing can substitute for the 
original Broadw'ay-cast record- 
ings of these shows and if you 
have them vou ran pass up 
this one (OCLP.75 1 1 ). But 
if three LPs are beyond your 
budget the new disc will fill 
the bill, 

Orrhr-st rations follow the 
originals closely, and the five 
vocalists, including Artie Mai- 
vin and Lorcn Becker, do 
pretty well considering that 
they're up against the com- 
petition set by Mary Martin. 
Krio Pinza, Gertrude 
Lawrence, and Alfred Drake. 
Enoch Light's orchestra pro- 
vides the music (or the 12 
Rndgers and Hammersiein 
Favorites. 

—BERNARD FLF.TCIII K 
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Beginning publication of oar six prize*- winning stories 




BY PHYLLIS 
ROSE 

Winner of £100 award 
for unpublished author 



THE summer had hern exceptionally dry. «> 'ha' thr swamps, 
in places, drird out (a sticky mud, and great cracks appeared 
in ihr clay beds ai the empty dams. The whole peninsula 
was parched to the monotonous colur of linder-dry gTas'ies, 
and even the gum trees looked tired and dusty as the sun poured 
down heat and the sky remained brightly blue. Only the horizons 
were hazy with promise o( more heal to come aud sumcliiucs with 
smoke. 

Occasionally, black stormclond* piled up, and then people would 
look hopefully and remark: "Looks as if we're in lor a drop or 
two this lime." Which was almost literally corect, for, although a 
lew fat, heavy drops spattered down, barely laying die dusi, the 
clouds sailed away without fulfilling their promise pj a guod, snak- 
ing rain, and next morning the sun emerged triumphantly again 
and the north wind combining to draw the moisture from die 
earth and bake it, withering the young growth. The cows grew 



lean, as did the timid creatures of the wild roaming far in the 
search of food. 

Thi n at last the low cloud crept in, grey and silently, anil just as 
softly the rain began to drift down, laying the dusl and then soak- 
ing into the thirsty ground which swalluwed it greedily. It rained 
all through die night, and in the morning puddles lay about, the 
dams had water in ihcin, and the farmers were quietly thankful, 
because there was a good prospect of some autumn growth before 
the Irosts, 

Now the improved pastures were green with the tenderness of 
To page 40 



The Greek boy Pan and Jack both took aim at the 
wallaby while Peter and Neil watched breathlessly. 





u.H 



tV, 



V. 



Readers' Choice Contest, see page 36 
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ILLUSTRATED 
BY tOIEITS 



Sam gazed at the watch as his secre- 
tory held it out to him. "Now tell me 
again just what is this all about," Ae 

said. 



SAM gaxcd in surprise at the 
wrist-watch his secretary was 
holding nut to him. "Now 
tell mc again," he aid. "Jusl 
hat is this all about" 
"1 told him you were very busy 
nd you're sorry but you don't hivi: 
nit* to liilk about insurance this 
turning," his Vf rrtary said. 
Satn snorted. "I said to tell him 
taj I won't talk to any salesman 
■om Mcfwwan's agency " 
"But he's such * nice young 



"You say that about all of them." 

Sam's secretary blushed. "Well, 
e took hit watch off and gave it to 
le. He said, 'Please take ibis in to 
It. Blackburn and tell him ihni if 
m not out of his office in ten 
linutes this watch is his.' " 

For one minute by the watch Sam 
,t looking at it- It looked expensive 
-gold, with jewels inside, according 
i the legend on the face. This 
oked like a sucker bet. 

It sounded like the gtty who bets 
>u thai, over a baseball season, 
* winning team will score more 
ins in one innings than the losing 
am scores in the whole game. 
Jim MrGowan was the man who'd 
adr that bet. One of his company's 
tuaria had fijnireel out Irom 
•wipapcr statistics that the bet was 
three-lo-one winner, and Sam was 
lying off just about thai often. 
"Leave that there, Martha," Sam 

'age 18 



said, "and go out and wait five 
minutes. Then show him in." 

There had to be a gimmick. Sam 
swivelled around to took out the 
window, thinking hard. Ohviuusly 
this bet came (rum Jim McGowan, 
and Jim wouldn't risk a dollar on 
the possibility of the sun's rising 
tomorrow without first checking 
with the forecast. 

The only advantage Sam had was 
thai he knew Jim McGowan. Every 
Saturday they went nineteen holes, 
arguing and abusing earh other all 
the way. 

Sam had met Jim McGowan 
years ago on the putting green at 
the club. Jim was rolling putts with 
his caddie for a penny a hole, and, 
for laughs he'd given the kid a 
trick putter. When Sam saw what 
was going on it made him mad and. 
because he was a bom gambler, he 
offered to go a round with Jim at a 
dollar a hole. He lost. 

They'd been belting ever since. 
Jim McGowan would bet you the bar 
bill that you can'l take off your 
hat by yourself. Wlien you took it 
off he Look off his own hal at the 
same time. 

If Sam was four strokes behind 
on the sixlccnth, they'd bet even 
money. Maybe once a season Sam 
pulled it out, and the noises Jim Mc- 
Gowan tttade when he lost a bet 
were music in Sam's ears. 

For ten years Jim McGowan had 



been telling Sam thai some day he 
wu going to sell him an insurance 
policy. Sam said that when one 
of McGowan's salesman saw (he in- 
side of his office it would be too 
bale for insurancc. 

And now McGowan had evidently 
come up with a trick club of some 
son, so that he was willing to risk 
— how much? Sam looked al (he 
watch again: probably cost sixty- 
five dollars. 

The only obvious way for Jim's 
salesman In bting 1his off would he 
by a slam-hang, hit-Vm-betwecu- 
the-eyes opener, by making an ap- 
pointment for a complete presenta- 
tion laier, and then by trying to gel 
out in nine and a half minutes. But 
that was too risky. 

There was something phony in 
this proposition. Sam leaned hack 
and wailed lor the five minutes to 
run out. He'd have to play this hy 
ear. He wanted to win that watch. 
He'd save it just for Saturdays, to 
wear on the golf course 

When the salesman came in, Sam 
thought for a moment he recognised 
him, and then he realised thai it 
was because he had seen a couple of 
hundred of this boy. They were 
stamped out in big corporation 
training programmes, complete with 
grey suit, striped tie, white shirt, 
wide smile, and brief-case. 

"Son," Sam said, "there's not a 
salesman in the world who can talk 



for ten minutes about insurance. 
Two minutes, yes — just long enough 
to get tossed out — or Iwo hours. But 
nut icji minutes." 

The salesman helped himself to 
the chair. "What time is it now, 
Mr. Blackburn?" he said, 

Sam looked at. the watch on the 
desk in front of him. "Ten forty- 
two," he said. 

The boy nodded and went into 
his pitch: "Mr. Blackburn, have you 
ever tried to estimate how much it 
would have cost the Gore-Valve 
Company to operate without you the 
past ten years?" 

"They'd have gone broke," Sam 
said. Surely, surely the pitch wasn't 
going to be partnership insurance. 

The next question proved that it 
was. "How much would it cost the 
company to lose you now?" 

"Well, of course, tilings are dif- 
ferent now," Sam hedged, trying to 
avoid the bait until he saw the hook. 

Partnership insurance has many 
ancles: corporate finance, tax and 
inheritance taw, earnings records, 
sales forecasts — why would Jim Mc- 
Gowan pick the onr kind of a policy 
that Sam could ask enough questions 
about to keep this boy in his office 
for two weeks? 

As he turned the bait over in his 
mind, Sam was talking, spinning 
the phrases and slogans of manage- 
ment, the old board-room stall. 

Finally, when he had decided the 
hook was still out of sight, Sam said, 
"Well, I'm sure every man overrates 
his own value, but it wmildn'l rake 
much for somebody breaking in on 
my job to coat the company Sfly 
thousand." 

Then he added: "And, of course, 
I have three partners, and the same 
figures would apply to them." 

That sen i the boy into his brief- 
case for the rate book, and Sam 
leaned back to listen to the boy's 
story. At one point he pushed his 
chair around to Sam's side of the 
desk, ostensibly so that Sam could 
follow the figures he. was developing. 

Sam recognised the salesmanship 
in this manoeuvre. For the first 
lime he began to wonder if perhaps 
the boy really was trying to sell an 
insurance policy. 

He looked at the watch again: 
seven minutes gone. It couldn't 
have cost less than fifty dollars, that 



watch. Of course, the commission 
on a two hundred thousand dollar 
deal would buy a bucketful of 
watches, but it was still a big 
gamble. 

A mighty big gamble for a young- 
ster in a slow-starting game like in- 
surance. Sam respected a man who 
would gamble that bij* on a long 
shot. He was a long-shot bettor 
himself. 

Thai was it! Sara almost laughed 
out loud as he ?aw the McGowan 
gimmick. They were trying to lose 
(hat watch. Jim McGowan knew 
that Sam would fee! as if he were 
taking pennies from his caddie when 
he won the watch from this boy, 
and so he'd give him the business. 

It was a sure thing, a typical Mc- 
Gowan beL 

Sam let the time run out, 

lialf an hour later the salesman 
got around to suggesting an ap- 
pointment with his company doctor 
for Sam and his three partners. 

Sam stood up. "I'm afraid not 
this week, son," he said. "We'll 
talk it over, and if we're interested 
we'll get in touch with you." The 
salesman stood up. Sam walked 
around the desk and said, "1 be- 
lieve you owe me a watch." 

"That was the deal," the sales- 
man said, "I hope you enjoy it" 

Tm sure 1 will," Sam said. li lt 
rally comes from Jim McGowan, 
doesn't it?" 

"In a way, yes, it does." 
Sam chuckled. "What do you 
mean, in a way?" 

"Wcll, Mr. McGowan bet me a 
hundred dollars thai I couldn't get 
an interview with you." 

Sam walked back around his desk, 
sat down, put his feet up, and 
laughed. "You have your doctor 
down here at nine o'clock tomorrow 
morning to examine the four of us," 
he said. 

He had to stop to laugh some 
more. "For ten years," he said, 
"Jim McGowan has been trying 
personally to sell me a policy, and 
now you've beaten him to it. Son, 
how long have you been working 
for Jim?" 

"Quite a while," the salesman 
said. "This is my first week of sell- 
ing insurance, but when I was a kid 
I used to caddie for him." 
(Copyright) 



The Australian Woyat i WtutaXY - October 23, 1957 



Ki 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4827164 



jfulafjex TWi-NiGHTER the Venetian blind that makes any room 



not just dim 





uxatlex I Wl-mvan I 




■llfl Ik I I 



ER 



Decorating the world's smartest windows 



Melantc Kaliane, famed American interior decorator and 
designer, uses TWI-NIGHTER Venetians in her finest homes, 
because they're completely as functional as they are 
fashionable ' . . providing a hcautiful wall of colour to 
complement or contrast the many new window treatments. 
The exclusive shut-tight design of Luxaflex TWI-NIGHTER 
vend inns makes any room not just dim — but dark — with the 
simple flick of a cord. No other Venetian works so smoothly. 

All metal luxuftex TWI-NIGHTER, 



so effortlessly or lasts so long. The secrcl is the Luxatlcx 
exclusive spring-tempered aluminium slats, wipe-clean 
plastic tapes, nylon cords and friction-free mechanism. 
The colours of all materials in the Luxallex TWI-NIGHTER 
harmonise perfectly or. if you prefer contrast, there are 
almost two hundred exciting decorator colour combinations 
from which to choose. 

the only blind thot gives you oil these exclusive features! 



FREE DECORATING BOOK 

Vou Liin hive this hcuutiful 

Ifi-patji:. fuiu-oiour brochure 

Wriic now (0 Dept. WWI 
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pinlays 
sheets 

stand up to 
YEARS AND YEARS 
OF FAMILY WEAR! 



Finlsy's Sheets can really "take 
it" Weft and warp, there's 
strength in every fibre. Time 
I after time, it's been proved that 
Finlay's Sheets last ss much 
longer . . . particularly in the 
ough-atid'lutnblc of heavy family 
wear. That's why mother*, from 
generation to general km. say 
that Finlay's Sheet* have no 
c^u.il . . . why it's better to spend 
the few extra shillings, initially, 
for true FTNLAY quality. 




Notice how clow and firm the 
weave . . . there's strength in 
every fibre. No wonder Finlay's 
give jaich wonderful wear. 





Here's where quality tells! 
Finlay's sheets keep Ihejr fresh 
'new" look even after countless 
months of wear and washing. 



inlay s sheets 



Sri taany OK oral or colours 
<n will us snowy white. 

in ml bleached in (he Scottish Highlands to gin TEARS ol luxury slaapingl 



There's nothing more exciting in a girVs life than th<* 




RomtMntie short story by Kit N tit i) JOHX 



BETH stood very still, on the steps of the public library, 
and couldn't believe it had happened at alL 
She stood there, the family's books clutched in her 
amis, and for a moment the happiness and excitement 
of it were » great inside her that she didn't see any thins; 
of the sunlit street, caw nothing but a golden haze, with 
David Anderson's youthful face, with the shy expression, 
clear in the middle of it. 

Did he really ask me? she thought. Has it really happened? 
In a minute, in a second, everything could change — per- 
haps your whole life You came out of the Library, your 
usual ordinary-looking, sixtcen-nearly-seventeen-year-old self, 
and a voice spoke, and everything changed. It was incredible 
and wonderful. 

She hadn't seen David Anderson until he suddenly 
appeared in front of her, at die bottom of the steps, almost 
as if he had sprung up out of the gruuud. 

He looked up at her and seemed to swallow something 
before he said, in a jerky voice, "Hallo, Beth," 
"Hallo, David," she said. 

She didn't know him very well. His parents knew hers 
slightly, and sometimes she met David in the neighborhood 
on occasions like this at the library. He was eighteen, a 
tall, fair-skinned boy nearly ready to start his science studies 
at the university. That was really ail she knew about him. 

He stood there looking up at her and suddenly said, 
"I've been meaning to ask you, Beth — well, I wondered — 
if you were doing anything tomorrow night? If we could — 
could go out somewhere?" 

It was so unexpected, so like a dream, that for a moment 
she couldn't speak. Her hands, clasped round the books, 
suddenly felt hot and sticky. 

She said, stammering a little, "W-well, no. No, I'm not 
doing anything. I mean — I'd love to, David." 

"Good," he said, and abruptly smiled, his whole rather 
anxious fare lifting in .quick boyishness. "That's good. Til 
come and pick you up at your house then, shall I? About 
•even o'clock? I thought we might go up to town; there's 
some music at Do yen like music?" 

"Oh, yes," Beth breathed. She would have said it if he 
had asked if she liked football or badminton. "Ye*, I do." 

"All right, then. Fine. That's fine." 

He hesitated, grinned awkwardly again at her, and walked 
quirkly away, turning round onre to wavr his hand at her. 

My first date, she thought dimly. My very first date. 

At home she ran up the path and into the house without 
being conscious of moving. She dropped the books on the 
hall table and turned to the mirror. 

She stared at her reflection and felt somehow disappointed 
In find she was still exactly [he same as the girl who had 
left home chat morning — the same smooth, pink cheeks, the 
same small nose with the light dusting of freckles, the same 
big brown eyes, 

I wonder what it is he sees in me, she thought with a 
delighted little shiver up her spine. There must be some- 
thing . . . 

Her mother was moving about in the kitchen. Holding 
her breath, Beth went along the passage and stood in thr 
doorway. Her mother, busy at the oven, looked over her 
shoulder and smiled vaguely. 

"Hello, dear. Did you get some nice books? I hope you 
found that thriller your father wanted?" 

"Yes, I did," Beth said impatiently. Couldn't her mother 
see anything different in her? 

"Mother," she said, her voice rising. "I — I'm going out 
tomorrow night.'' 

"All right, dear," her mother said, closing the oven door, 
a satisfied look on her face. "There, they're all in. What's 
the time?" 

"Mother," Beth said, "I'm going out on a— a date. With 
a boy." 
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She wanted to say: with a man, a fascinating man. But 
somehow she couldn't to her mother. Perhaps to her sisters, 
but not to Mother, who knew Mr. and Mrs. Anderson and 
always treated their son as if he were still a nice little 
child in shorts. 

"Oh," her mother said. "Oh?" 

She looked at Beth a little more alertly. "Do I know 
him, dear?" 

"Yes," Beth said. "It's David Anderson." 

"Oh, David," her mother said, relieved. "That's nice, 
dear." 

She looked at Beth as if a thought had suddenly struck 
her. 

She wiped her hands slowly on the towel behind the door, 
and said, "This is the first time, isn't it? I've just realised 
it. The first rime you're going out with a young man. 
Darling, you're growing up, aren't you, and 1 almost didn't 
notice. We must make you look especially nice tomorrow. 
Where's he taking you?" 

"Where's who taking who?" Beth') sister Laura said from 
the doorway. 

She and Kate had just come in rrorrt shopping. They 
crowded into the kitchen, two well-groomed, pretty girls with 
cheerful faces. 

Beth looked at her sisters wistfully, Laura was twenty- 
two and engaged to be married. Kale was twenty, and every- 
one said it wouldn't be long before it was her turn. 

They look so-so sure about everything, Beth thought 
And so together. If only I were older or they were younger. 
If only I weren't always on the outside, looking in on them 
with their private jokes, their shared memories of childhood, 
their foursome dates. 

"Beth's going out tomorrow night," her mother said, with 
a pleased little smile. "With a boy," 

"Well!" Laura said, and Kate giggled and said, "Now 
we're going to hasx competition from our kid sister!" 

I hey all stood and stared at her, gently smiling, and she 
felt herself reddening, and fidgeted awkwardly and wished 
they would stop treating her like a child who'd won some 
sort of prize. 

"We'll have to work on you," Laura said critically. "Won't 
we, Kate? That hair!" 

"Are! the freckles," Kate said, tilting her head on one side 
thoughtfully. "My foundation cream, I think. And — what 
dress have you got, poppet?" 

Excitement began again in Beth, For the first time, the 
very first rime in her life, her family were making her one 
of themselves. How often she had listened wistiully to her 
listen planning a dale, what to wear, how to do their hair. 

On evenings like that Beth had sat by, miserably out of 
things, and thought with a sort of ache inside her: I wish 
I were older, I wish 1 were one of them, I wish life would 
hurry up and begin! 

Now, at last, it was beginning . . . 

Tbe next evening Beth wax dazed and helpless in the 
impatient hands of all three ol them- Mother, Laura, and 
Kate. 

As soon as she was out of her hath she had to stand 
motionless in Ikt slip in the middle of her mother's room 
while they darted feverishly in and out, snatching dresses 
from wardrobes to hold against her and take away again; 
dabbing things on her face; pulling out drawers for stock- 
ings; fiddling with her hair. 

At last Mother put her arm round Beth's shoulder and 
gave ber a little push, towards the mirror. 

"There you are," she said, in a funny voice with a catch 
in it. "How's that?" 

Beth stared at the vision in the glass, and her heart came 
right up into her throat and choked her. Kate's newest 
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dress, hair gleaming in soft curls, the right rotor lipstick put 
on the right way, and Laura's ear-rings and bracelet . . . 

"We've been missing something!" Laura breathed, "We've 
got a beauty on oar hands!" 

"Gosh!" aid Kate, for once awed. "Talk about a trans- 
formation scene. Darline, you look terrific!" 

"What's going on up here?" her father said from the door- 
way. "Nell, if we don't huny up well miss * 

He stopped abruptly as he saw his youngest daughter. She 
pirouetted slowly, smiling at Dim, and he blinked, and said 
softly, "My, my. Who's this? Aren't you going to introduce 
me?" 

"Will I do? Am' I really all right?" Beth said. 

"Oh, yea," her mother said. "Yes, you'll do. You cer- 
tainly will. Now go on down and wait for him." 

And then she got something in her eye and had to borrow 
Father's handkerchief to wipe it and blow her nose, as Beth, 
heart Battering as the wbo!e wonderful evening began to 
meet her, went downstairs. 

She bad just reached the hall when the bell rang, and she 
said to herself in a whisper, "Please, God, make him like me, 
make him like the way I look," and opened the door. 

David Anderson said, slowly and incredulously, "Beth! My 
goodness, Beth, you — you look so different 1" 

He doesn't like me! she thought, with a wild rush of despair. 
They've altered me too much! I knew they were doing h. 
He likes me the way I always am ... , 

"You look absolutely marvellous, Beth," he said. For some 
reason it seemed to worry him. He kept looking at her 
anxiously, 

"Is — is something wrong, David?" she said timidly. 

"Wrong? Ob, no. No, of course not." He gave a jerky, 
nervous laugh. "Only— it's my fault. I should hare exrnained 

1 mean, I don't have much money, and Well, look at you 

and look at me." 

She looked at him. She looked, and horror began in her. 
For David didn't look as if he were going out on an important 
dale at all, not on any date. He was wearing his usual rather 
shabby tweed jacket and flannels, a raincoat Folded over his 
arm. He looked as if all he were going to do was take a walk. 

"I I thought you said " she stammered "I mean, a 

concert, music, you said. I thought " 

"Look," he said quickly. Color rose and died again in his 
thin cheeks. "Look, it was my fault. I— well, we were going 
in the gallery at the Albert Hall, that's all. Have yon ever 
been op in the gallery there? 1 mean, it's pretty crowded 

and a bh dusty, and But. never mind, well get seats 

downstairs. Ill rush bark and rhange quickly. Til 

"Don't be silly!" she cried, relieved at the simplicity of the 
problem, "Why should you spend all that money? Of 
course 111 go in the gallery with you! I love it m the 
gallery! And you're not to worry about my clothes; this— 
this is just an old dress anyway . . 

She lied heroically to save his woe-begone face. She felt 
heroic, heroic and tt It-sacrificing and full of womanly undcr- 
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standing. Poor David, Iter David, was just a poor student, 
after all, and it was only gold-diggers Jnci and other sorts 
fif hard females who cared about mm spending money on 
them. 

lie was looking at her with eyes soft and big with adora- 
tion, and she felt that if he asked her she'd go down a coal- 
mine with him. 

"Are you sure, Beth?" he said anxiously. "Sure you really 
don't mind? 1 — I haven't takrn anyone before and I'm not 
much at— at planning things " 

"Of course I'm sure," she said, and turned quickly and 
called up the stairs, ''Goodbye, Kate, goodbye, Laura!" and 
hurried him out so that her sisters wouldn't have a chanre 
to see him and know that her dale, hrr wonderlul date, wasn't, 
after all, going to be so wonderful at all. 

1 really don't mind, she told hrrv-If firmly, at they walked 
towards the station. 



Bet* stood p uriei i tfy wkH* Da»3d wewf to the 
booking office to get the tickets. 

All last night she had had visions of an immaculate, maul' 
David ushering her in and out of taxis, escorting her to fron 
stalls past rows of admiring faces, giving hrr supper after 
wards in some soft-lit, luxurious restaurant — and now she wa 
walking with him to (lie lube! 

1 ought to have guesed he couldn't afford it. And it's hi 
first date, too . '. . 

That was almost more disappointing than anything, lh. 
realisation that he was only a shy boy, as inexperienced ant 
gauche as she. 

She said brightly, "What are we going to hear?" and h< 
answered eagerly, "Oh, it's a wonderful programme! ThryV 
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TAT the quiet Vermont valley where ELIZABETH MacLXOD hat lived since she and her 
* jon, RENNIE. lelt China, she does her best t° readjust henelf to the American way of 
life. Since her marriage to GERALD, whose lather was American and mother Chinese, 
then lived in Peking, where Gerald teas a university professor. As the power o) the Com- 
munists grew her husband realised it ujoufd be better i) they returned to America. He him- 
self remained, feeling bound by birth and blood to China. He was also hopeful he would 
find his place in the new regime. 

But Elizabeth Is worried at his silence. Finally a letter comes, but it says it may be the 
last she will ever have from him. She knows that only political exptdienrv could force him 
Into such a statement and never ceases to love him, although Remiie reproaches his lather lor 
the silence. S Jisobefft decides: it will help to keep her family together If she can find Gerald's 
father, old Itr. MacLeod, who left China some years ago, and induce htm to Hve with her and 
Rennie. She and Rennte travel to Kansas and find him living In a tiny hut on <; farm 
owned by SAM BLAINE. Elizabeth it upset to think she hat left BABA (as she calls html 
alone so long The three return to her Vermont farmhouse. NOW READ ON: 





M\ J I has dug the garden and ploughed our 
fields. 1 am experimenting thin year by pul- 
ling the land inlo hay. permanent hay. 
Grass farming, 1 believe, it ihr unly answer 
to our short season in these mountains. A hundred 
years ago men made fields among the rock* arid 
tried to grow grain, and their fields have relumed 
to wilderness. Eighteen thousand folk, the old 
records say, once gathered on the side of Mount 
Strati on lo hear Daniel Webster speak- I doubt 
eighteen hundred could gather now even were 
Daniel Webster to rise from the grave. They were 
gone away, those folk, and their children and 
children's children are living their lives in strange 
. and distant places. They went away in search 
of home, even as 1 have returned to find my home. 
For 1 am beginning to know that I shall never 
return to the house in Peking, ft must cease to 
exist for me, though it stands as it has stood for 
centuries, a house encompassed by walls, and the 
gate in those walls of heavy cedar is bound in 
solid brass. In and out of the gate the beloved 
comes and goes, but my place is empty, forever. 
My roots there must die, I have returned to the 
land of my fathers. 

I ask myself if I should read Gerald's letter 
aloud to Baba, so that he may know what has 
happened lo me and lo GerHtd, and then cannot 
bear ihr thought af sharing my secret, not today. 
For this is our wedding day, Gerald's and mine, 
the fifteenth of May, and I spem it in the fields, 
seeding grass for permanent cover, leaving Matt 
to clean the barn and milk the cows. While 1 
work without ceasing I have been remembering. 

Twenly wars ago today Gerald and 1 were 
married <jirieily in ihe big living-room, and no 
one was ihere except my mother and her brother 
and his wife. I do noi know what has become of 
my uncle and aunt. When I went to China with 
Gerald I was drawn into its vast, slumberous life. 
I fell at home there as everyone does. I do not 
know why it is so. People came to visit Peking 
and stayed lo live out their lives. In those days 
Gerald explained everything to me which 1 did 
not understand: he told me what people said on 
the sneers as we passed. And, because nothing was 
strange to him, nothing was strange to me. 

I tell myself thai now all is changed, even to. 
that eternal city. The long slumber is over. A 
terrible new energy possesses the people. I tell 
myself that they do not want mc there. Even 
though they love me, for I c.innol believe that 
my friend and next-door neighbor, Sumei, does not 
love mr any more in her heart, not when I re- 
mrinber how we nursed our babies together and 
talked and laughed and told each other what we 
had paid at tie markets that day for eggs and 
fish and fruits. 

I cannol believe that old Madame Li does not 
love me any more — she who often drew mr down 
to sit beside her so that she could smooth my 
hands with hers. These were my friends; 1 love 
them still and surely they Inve me. They would 
say, as Gerald says lo me in the letter, "1 love 
you, ;ind will always love you, hut- " 

How can there be bins if love continues? Thai 



is the question I cannot answer. And silence lies 
between us. 

When I came in to make supper Baba was en- 
joying ihe late sun on ihe kitchen terrace. He wears 
his Chinese gown every day, and he sits and reads 
his few old Chinese books and seldom speaks. I 
do not know what he thinks about. The doctor 
in our valley. Dr. Brute Spauldin, tells me he has 
had a shock of some kind -a stroke, perhaps — 
when he was alone there in the shack in Little 
Springs. 

"Can such a thing happen and no one know?" 
I asked. 

Bruce Spauldin is a good man and a good doc- 
tor, very lall, an honest face, blue eyes, brown 
hair. What else? 1 have not had time to know him 
well. Rennie and I are never ill; we have not 
been in need of him, 

"Such things do happen," he said. He is an 
earnest fellow. "There's nothing to do," he said 
"Simply take care of him as you are doing." He is 
never in a hurry, but not communicative. He had 
come to examine Baba at my request, because 
I do not understand this old man I have taken 
into my house. He is not the man I remember 
as Gerald's father. 

In Peking Baba's mind was keen, cultivated, 
witty- — the mind of a scholar. I was afraid of 
him and charmed by him when I went to live in 
his house with Gerald. He knew everything, and 
information {lowed from him with pure natural- 
ness, never with condescension. The subtle, mel- 
lowing, and maturing which China seems always 
to leave upon all who give themselves to her had 
reached perfection in him. 

"Gerald, how can I ever please your father?" 
1 cried on the Grsi night we spent in thr Peking 

house. 

"My darling," Gerald said, "you need noi try to 
please him. He is already pleased. In the first 
place, he likes everyone, in his own fashion. La 
the second place, he is delighted with ynu Ik-cause 
you don't prciend. Neither does he. You can lake 
each other as you are.* 1 

Baba has still that naturalness and he has his 
old-fashioned courtesy. Without one word to Rennie 
lie teaches his grandson the manners he is losing 
since he became an American boy. Baba will not 
sit dnsvn at the table umil 1 am sealed. He is 
careful to tell me when he goes for one of his 
slow walks into ihe sugar bush and to find tne 
and tell ine again when he returns He loves to 
stalk slowly in the shade of the maples and among 
the ferns now unrolling their fronds beneath the 
trees. Malt and Rennie keep the bush cleaned of 
small stuff, and ihe frrns come up in a carpel of 
jade-green. 

Baba reports to me each small beauty thai he 
sees, and thai makes our conversation, now thai 
Rennie comes talc because of baseball at school. 
Bnba sits in the kitchen with me and we talk. Oh, 
but it is different talk now. He is noi childish — no, 
noi that — but something has gone from him. 

The old scintillating wit is iftent; the mind rests. 
He is sweet and gentle and easy to live with, and 
he does not complain. He docs noi long for his 
old life. Somehow he knows it is no more. He" 



1 
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Second instalment of 
our now serial, a 
tender love story. 

Bt 

PEARL BUCK 



simply accepts his daily bread. 1 ,un not 
surr he knows where he it I think he for- 
gets at times who I am. He looks at Rennie 
now and then with strange ihnutjht fulness, 
hut he docs nut speak. 1 feel he is inquiring 
of himsrlf whether this i-, Gerald or Gerald's 
son, or even, (sometimes, whether hp knows 
him . . . No, it would he cruel to show him 
Gerald's: letter. I could not explain it. 

Tonight, when we had" eaten our supper, 
Rennie was nlf again lo go with his friends 
(o a motion picture. It is Saturday and I 
allow the priv r ilrge, especially as school re- 
ports came in this week and Rennic's are 
good. 

So Baba and I were alnne and I lit the 
lamp. 1 took up my knitting and sal down 
by [he table and Baba remained in his arm- 
chair. And I. of course, while I knitted a ted 
sweater for Rentue, could not but th ; nk of 
Gerald. Never before, in the vears since we 
parted, had our anniversary passed without 
a letter from him. Somehow or other he has 
managed to get » letter through Hongkong 
in reach me in time for this night, and so 
to renew his love. I have the letters upstairs, 
in my sandalwood box. On other years i 
have read them all again, in full faith that 
some day our separation would end. I do 
not know whether I shall have the courage 
to read them tonight. 

Baba does not speak unless I speak first, 
lie sits quietly and watches lite with patient 
eyes. Toniftht 1 could not hear this, and so 
I began to talk. 

"Baha, tell me, can you remember when 
you married Gerald's mother?" 

He did not look startled. It was almost 
as if he harl been thinking of her at that 
moment. 

"1 do remember her," he said. "Her name 
wttj Ai-lsn. lfer surname was Han. She was 
a good woman and a good wife.*' 

"How dirl you come to marry her?*' 

He pondered this, his eyes vague. "I can- 
not remember," he said- "I wan adviser then 
to the Young Emperor. My friend Han 
Vu-rcn suggested her to mc. He thought I 
was lonely, and he bad a sister ynunger than 
T. She was Ai-lan." 

"And wrre you lonely?" I asked. 

He considered this. "I suppose so, or I 
would not have married." 

"Were you in love, Baba?" I asked. 

Again the pause. I looked at him, and he 
made a piriure as he .sat there in my father's 
• ild brown leather armchair, the light of the 
lamp falling upon his Chinese robe of crim- 
•nu tilk, his hands folded upon his lap, and 
his white hair and beard shining, his eyes 
dark and troubled. He was trying to think. 

"Never mjnd, Baba," I said. "It was all 
so long ago. 1 * 

"It is not diar t do not wish to tell you," 
he said. "I am trying to remember. I think 
1 was in love. 1 feel that I was in love, but 
not with Ai-Jan. 1 was in love with someone 
else. It is she 1 am try ing to remember," 

"Was she a Chinese lady?" I asked, know- 
ing she was not. 

"Not Chinese," he said. 

"Then what?" 

"That is what I cannot remember." 
"Her name'" 

"I cannot remember her name." 

Oh, what a thing to sayl My knittinj! fell 
from my hands. To be in love and then to 
pas» beyond even the memory of the be- 
loved's; name! Can this happen? Could Gerald 
one day, in Peking, years hence, forget even 
my niime? 

Bulia was still remembering, his mind 
searching lhe past. He began to talk again. 
"I w»i lonely, I believe, because the one — 
that one whose name I cannot remember — 
did not return n>y love. Yes, I do remember 
loving someone who did not lose mc. I had 

To page 43 

Baba. in hit Chinese gown, and I were 
in the living-roam when Rennie came in 
with the pretty girl, Allegro. 
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He will want to meat you when you are wearing,,. 




Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

doubt the letlcxt of protest an rolling in about 
ike young Engdwh mother Mrs. Alalaitta Faircy, 
wbo is cbecriry banding over her new-bom baby to 
her own mother for "a rear or so." 1 gemiinely pi 17 
fins girl. She'll never know all the thrill and latu- 
[action of holding and nourishing bcr child from day 
to day, never know the wonder of watching awarenes'i 
come in 10 her eyes, dot the triumph when each little 
milestone, such ai first mile, End tooth, first cuddle, 
jmd so on, coma jmd goes. Every mother knows no 
luxury or pleasure can equal all this. But Mrs, Fsirey's 
baby it really the one to be pitied. She might be a 
millionaire's daughter, but without mother-low she's 
a poor baby, I think the grandmother should be the 
first In give the childish mother a good sound spanking 

£1/1/- to Mrs- Patricia Ellercamp. 11A Queen St., 
Stockton, N.S.W. 



UUU1 A. \. ,ha **ge , WUb - 



P*bll, 



J-JAS anyone else stopped to consider the inconsistency of 
the time-payment system? Daily we read th 't TV 
sets, washing marhines, and a host of other items can be 
bought for minute deposits and lowest weekly terms. In 
most cases, though, houses can't be bought on even a third 
deposit, which surely would be reasonable. Can't something 
be done 10 swing the balance back to its right perspective, 
40 that people are not forced, through lack of money, to 
live in a few ninntv, rompletc with all "mod. cons"? 
10/6 to Mis M. Mayer, U Paget St., Hughesdale, Vic. 

gMALI, children are frcquendy being killed or made seri- 
ously ill through drinking poisons which are not success- 
fully put out of their reach by parent*. I think in such 
«:ases it would save precious time for doctors, hospital staff, 
and parents if manufacturers of all poisouoos products were 
required to place clearly on each label the name of the poisons 
used and the appropriate antidotes for them. 

10/6 to Mrs, ft. Vernon, 32 Robert St, Collie, WJL 

^\TFY are so few handbags made with two handles these 
days? Unless a single-handled bag is fitted with an extra 
safety catch, there's always the danger it will fly open, either 
spilling some of the contents or inviting dishosiest people to 
help themselves. I've heard of several women losing valuables 
this way. Two handles are much safer, and surely add practi- 
cally nothing to the manufacturing cost. 

10/6 to Mrs. M Le Mesurier, iSl Pennant Pdc., Lpping, 
N.S.W. 

wonder women are rerrent about their ages. I lost con- 
siderable weight during an illness, and when I had 
managed to regain my original weight I was quite pleased 
with myself. Then the other day, when I was typing at 
work, one of our clients came in and remarked: "My good- 
ness, litde Lady, you are looking younger." As I'm just 19, 
I think this is a bit much. 
10/6 to Miss A. McGIen, 219 Bondi Rd„ Bondi, N.S.W. 



To kis s or not to his s 

I THOROUGHLY agree with Mrs. York (2/lO/"57) that 
it's undesirable for adults to kiss bibiet and young children 
on die mouth. I solved the problem by making several bibs, 
and instead of embroidering the usual "baby" on them I 
changed it to "Please do not kiss me." This didn't offend my 
family or friends. They thought it quite amusing, in fact, 
and it certainly did the trick. 

10/6 to Mrs, Broadbcnl, James St, Charlestown, New- 
castle, N.S.W. 

JJRS. A. YORK (2/HV57) raises thr problem of kissing 
versus hygiene when doting adult* greet babies and 
young children. What rubbish! Dors she think, perhaps, 
that wr should hold thermometers while embracing our little 
ones? 

10/6 to Mrs. M. Rowe, 111 Oberan St., Randwick, N5.W. 



Family uttairs 

QUR children travel several miles to school, and 
always arrive home ravenously hungry. A piece 
of fruit doesn't suffice, but if they raid the cake-tin 
we find they can rarely manage more than one course 
when dinner-time comes. Quantities of dessert were 
wasted before 1 bit im the idea of making sweets which 
can be eaten cold or reheated. Now my husband and 
I enjoy our dessert, and the rest is put away for the 
following afternoon, when they eagerly help themsefves- 
Afterwards they wash and pot away their plates 
and spoons and all problems are solved. Their after- 
Mchool hunger is taken care of without their eating 
unhealthy quantities of cake, mealtimes arc more peace- 
ful, there is no waste, and, to cap it all, I even have 
less washing-up. 

£1/1/- to Mrs. G. P. Low, Rrrrgsr-otr, Kangaroo 
Island, S-A. 

• Each family it faced with problems thai nuui be 
ffiren a workable mill Man. Each net mr will pay 
£1 /If- far the bent letter telling how ram talneJ rour 
family problem. 




T^TV wife and I were wajk- 
-*•'-»- ing down a street in town. 
A photographer glanced at us. 
Then he looked beyond for 
more promising customers. 

"It's a bit depressing," my wife 
said, "when street photographers 
stop taking your picture," 

"It's nothing to worry about," I 
replied. "It only shows they know 
we are legally married." 

Street photographers art experts 
at telling whether a couple are mar- 
ried or not. 

The only people who can beat 
them at it are hotel managers. They 
can spot an unmarried couple, on 
a clear day, from 150 yards. 

Various changes come over peoplr 
after they are married. 

In my case, for instance, t stopped 
wondering how I looked in profile- 
When f was single I used to hold 
a shaving mirror up in front of an- 
other mirror to get a side-on view 
of my face. It was nothing much 
to look at, but it was my own, and 
I wanted to know what it was like. 

I was even interested jn the back 
of my neck. 



MISS OR MRS. 



Today I couldn't care less about 

Women, after marriage, stop wear- 
ing sun-glasses indoors and putting 
on overcoats without their arms 




through the sleeves. A good thing, 
too. 

They start to wear hau and show 
an interest in food. 

When I am in a restaurant I usu- 
ally look round at the couples at 
the other tables and try to guess 
their status — married, engaged, 
courting, or sundries. 



It's a harmless way to fill in 
time before your order comes. 

As a rule, the more they talk the 
less they know each other. 

If the young man is showing off 
and makes jokes, it is one o( their 
early dates. 

If they tit quietly, except for an 
occasional remark like "Did you 
lock the hark door?" they are prob- 
al>l\ married. 

But sometimes you run into a 
tricky case. 

One evening I saw a young man 
and a gnod-lookittg girl sit down 
at a tahle. 

Without saying a word, each of 
them took out a book and started to 
read it. The man lit a pipe, 

I remarked to my wife: "Td say 
they've been married two years, and 
the)' 're having a row " 

Yet we noticed later that the girl 
did not have a ring, and they went 
away holding hands. 

Were they lovers studying to win 
a radio quiz? 

I would like to know the opinion 
of a street photographer or hotel 
manager. 
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m cjtuvtji, is Kelvinator 





SPRINGTIME IS KELVINATOR TIME! Model above is the Kelvinator 'Spacc-Siiver-1 1 De-l.uxr" 
with "Magic Cvcic" Automatic Defrosting, Pgnirr Door with Brcnlf.ui Bar, Frozen Food 
L'hest — and the "I'olarsphere" scaled unit — exclusive to ticltiuator. Price: £227.10.0. 



Entirely new models at prices to delight you 



NEW FEATURES • NEW COLOURS • NEW MODELS 

\W \ou can afford .1 glamorous new Kelvin. itar! When you check the prices of nil models, 
their features and built-in nuuHtyj yon will agree iliiit moHcl fa wodel Kelvinator offers 
today's neatest tahie For your money. f\>ui that's not all! Somen here in this bii(, wide ami 
wonderful rariga Of Kelvinator "Space shuts" you'll liml a mode] that is evactk riuht tor 
lour needs— at a price you can afford to pav. it ever you've said to yourself: "I'd hue to 
own a Kelvinator!'' — make vour wish come true, now! 



CHOOSE FROM THESE EXCITING MODELS 



Model 477—101 of. . £227/10 
Model 467— lOi c.f. C217 
Model 447—10} c.f. - _ £197 
Model 465—10 of. ... _ £183 



Model 267—81 cJ 
Model 227 — B* of. 
Model 245—7} of. 
Model 217—81 of. 



.. £187 
£170/10 
_ £153 
_ £151 



fPrirei slightly htpjier in country areas.) 
Lowest Deposit • Special Terms • 5 Year Protection Plan 



ONLY KELVINATOR GIVES YOU ALL THESE TIME AND LABOUR-SAVING BENEFITS! 




GLORIOUS COLOUR— 
Inside and outside! 

KeEvinator gives you the 
greatest c'llnwr w led inn ever! 
C liuosc Frotn lour inside 
colours: Butter cup Yctlo«, 
Pacific Bine, Surf Green. 
Golden Sand. New outside 
coluurs, too — in addition to 
lustrous White and Kelvin 
f-reant. Tbnsc are: Pastel 
Green. Pastel nine and 
P.i^tcl Ytllmv — and are 
optional at e.Mra cost. 






New elclmive "Breakfast Roe" 

Here is everything vou need for a 
delicious breakfast: ecus. Icicim and 
fniil iinccs. r.u h ilrm has its OVrrt 
. iilnpm 'tin 111 located at the lop of 
1 lie Pantrv Door lor instant use. 



Bioj Frcieh Food Chest. Keeps up to 
31'llis. of meat, lish, ciiiniikrci.il 
and home mc Lined fcrnuS— includ- 
ing sandwiches and cakes — fresh. 
Location puuj evewhioK at eye- 
level. Ea»v to see. easy In reach. 



You'll never have to defrost aasin! 

•Nothing to turn an or off with 
sour KvhiiMlnr "Magic Cycle" 
Automatic Defrosting. No need to 
remove am food . . , not eun ice 
cream. No ilcfinst water tu empty. 



■ mi 



Kelvinator (rs^i^ 
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A quality Auitrolion product eieciuon engineered by K.l.malor AiM,<d,a Ltd. 
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F'S Navy Week from 
October 1 2 to October 
19, and there's plenty of 
mention of that man 
Nelson. 

Urn did you know that the 
black patch over the famous 
Admiral's blind rye part 
of his corked hat? 

When Sir Laurence Olivier, 
a stickler lor detail, was nuk- 
ing his film on Lord Nelson 
(and Lady Hamilton) be 
beard or read of Nelson's little 
quirk and decided to check it. 

He called on one ol Lon- 
don's most noted hatters and 
inquired whether they bad 
made hats for Ijord Nelson. 

I cannot vay, sir, whether 
this establishment nude kali 
(or Hii Lordship," »id ibe 
ald gentleman behind the 
counter, "but if you would 
care to lake a tral, sir, I will 
consult our records." 

He brought out a large, 
black, dusty old tome, 
thumbed through it, and 
finally aid: "Ah, Nelson, of 
course.*' 

He ran his finger down the 
handwritten names. "Nelson, 
Augustus FitiWilliam . . . No, 
that wouldn't lie the one. Nel- 
son, David Stuart Marmadulte 
. No, I'm afraid not. Nel- 
son, Horatio . . . Would that 
be the gentleman you're look- 
ing for?" 

Beside the Admiral's name 
lira the old ledger was a full 
description ol the hats he 
wore, their style, and hois 
ihey were made in this shop 
well over a century before. 

Thr ledger confirmed that, 
*hen in uniform, Nelson's 
>lack patch was nut worn over 
lis eye, hut was spcriallv built 
•n to his three-cornered naval 
tats. 

Sir Laurence ordered one 
mmed Lately and wore it in his 

Bra, 



Worth Reporting 



Their aim t* to 
help HjS. victim* 
FOLLOWING the article on 
Multiple Sclerosis sufferet 
Mrs. Bruce Gardiner 
(7/B/"57). our Melbourne 
office heard from Mrs. C. E. 
Nicholls, assistant secretary of 
the Victorian Multiple Scler- 
osis Society. 

'*One of our aims is to 
register victims," she said. 
"Our sociely is just one year 
old this month, hot we have 
a membership of 680. 

"Of these, 172 are M.S. 
sufferers. The others are 
wonderful people who have 
joined to help us." 

Mrs. Nicholls, whose hus- 
band is society president, said 
that apart from giving direct 
aid to suffrrers ihe society was 
working to make the public 
better informed. 

Department ol Health doc- 
tors and physiotherapists are 
helping selected cases with re- 
habilitation. Mrs. Nicholls, 
herself an M.S. sufferer with 
two children, aged 1 1 and 
eight, was their first case. 

Anyone interested in join- 
ing the M.S. Society should 
contact Mr*. Nicholls, S4 
Wolseley Crescent, Blackburn, 
Vic. (phone WF5150). 

* * « 
pOfl complexion - conscious 
girls who like to have their 
cake and keep their skint, too, 
a Sydney friend recommends 
a new strawberry face-pack. 

'The pack-cream looks like 
crushed strawberrus, and it 
smells to good thai by Ihe lime 
you've had it on for the neces- 
sary 20 minutes you feet as 
though you've just eaten a 
strawberry sundae," she said. 



A s peeioiist in 
eyes- — and humor 

impish sense of humor 



sense 
miwu unexpected 



is the 

characteristic of distinguished 
eye specialist Sir Stewart 
Duke Elder, surReun-oculist to 
the Qurrji, who is visiting 
Melbourne for the annual 
congress of thr Opthnlnto- 
logical Society of Australia. 

At the end of a Press cnu- 
fercner, at which every aspect 
of eye treatment over ihe pasi 
20 years had hem discussed, 
he said, poker-faced: "Of 
course you can't print any of 
this," 

Stunned reporters were 
silent for a moment till they 
caught the twinkle in his eye 
and roared with laughter. 

A shortish, slightly built 
man with a hint of Scottish 
burr. Sir Stewart's sociable 
manner and quick wit set at 
ease the layman who attempts 
to discuss eye diseases with 
the- man who is generally 
recognised as the foremost 
eye specialist in the world. 

His success has not always 
been restricted to vision, for 
during World War 1 he 
worked with Sir James Irvine 
in producing die first British 
gas-mas*. 

Now he is president of the 
1 riU'rniit ionstl C ou n r i I of 
Opthaimology and on this 
trip is accompanied by Lady 
Duke Elder, also an eye 
specialist. 

Discussing most revolution- 
ary developments in the treat- 
ment of eye trouble over the 
past 20 yean, Sir Stewart said 
that corneal grafting and 



contact tenses 
pride of place. 

"Corneal grafting has re- 
stored sight to a great maliy 
aud the public is now becom- 
ing more aware of the need 
in donate eyes lo hnspitals 
after their death," he said. 

"And contact lenses are 
now very good indeed, both 
from the point of view of 
giving all-round vision unim- 
peded by frames and for the 
girl who thinks she won't get 
married if she wears glasses." 



might take hypochondriacs have bail 



memories' 
A New York manufacturer 
is gambling on the idea that 
they do, for recently he un- 
veiled one of those gifts for 
frtends who have everything— 
a pill-box, with a built-in 
alarm-clock. 

Set in the bottom of the box 
is a tiny watch, sthich buzas 
at a predetermined time lo 
signal that ift time to take a 
pill. 



New Colon for 
the cavalry 

A COLORFUL ceremony 
will take place at Parni- 
matu, N.S.W., on November 
24, when the State Governor, 
Ll -General Woodward, will 
present a new Guidon to the 
Royal New South Wales 
Lancers. 

The Guidon is the regi- 
mental Colors or Standard of 
a cavalry regiment. 

The battle honors of the 
N.S.W. Lancers include the 
South African war. the desert 
campaign in Palestine in 
World War I, and service dur- 
ing World War II, 

The Ijncert are quartered 
at Panamalta Barracks, 
which were built in 1805 and 
are the oldest in Australia. 



"READERS' CHOICE 



We aiiiioiiiire here an unusual e«mJ«l which invite* you 
be a short slory critic. Culled "Readers' Choice, 1 ' ihe con- 
test offers cash prizes amounting to £85. 



I )N page 1 7 of ibis issue is a short story, 
"Tall of a Wallaby," which won 
0.150 for its author, Phyllis Rose, of 
Langwarrin, Victoria. 

ll was one of the sis best stories chosen 
l>v the judges of our Fiction Contest, 
uhich was held in conjunction with the 
International Correspondence Schools. 
Results of this contest were announced 
lust merit. 

As one of the six, the story won £30; 
it was aLso awarded the additional £100 
prize for an author who had never had 
.iiiv writings published. 

Read this story and the other five prixe- 
innning stories which will be published, 
une each week, in our next five issues. 

Decide which of the six stories you 
i-nnsidrr the bcKt, and write a fifty- 
word comment, "Why 1 Voted for This 
Story." 

The best comment on the story which 
53011 rhc greatest number of volrs will 

«m csn. 



A prhre of £25 will be awarded to the 
best comment on the story with thr 
second largest number of votes, and £'0 
for the comment on the story which 
comes third in the voting. 

The author of the story that gets the 
most votes will win a special priic of 
£100. 

Each reader is entitled to only one 
vote and one comment. 

This is how to send in your vote anil 
'comment: 

In the issue ol November 21 a votinu 
coupon will be published with the final 
story. All the six stories and their 
authors will be listed. Underline the 
slory you think the best, nit out the 
coupon and attach your fifly-word com- 
ment to it. 

Employees of Australian Consolidated 
Pn-ss Ltd. and its associated companies 
and employees' families are not eligible 
to enter. 
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JVeu? French 

"friend" 
far the 
summer 



htMirstfjie — 



9 Belle Amir, created 
by tbe Haute Coiffure 
of France, is the latest 
hair "line" for spring- 
BHiumer 1957.58, 

THE look is casual. The 
hair is short, but 
bouffant. 

Essentially a young- 
looking style, its secret is 
superb cutting. The hair 
is carefully shaped, then 
curled very softly and 
loosely. 

There is a tendency to 
a slight fringe over the 
forehead — a pretty dem- 
onstration that hairstyles, 
like clothes and shoes, are 
following the influence of 
the gay 1920s. 

Literally translated, 
Belle Amie means "beauti- 
ful friend," and the style's 
originators say it can be 
a "beautiful friend" for 
Australian women this 
summer. 

As it relies on cut, it 
should need only nicking 
into place after a swim — 
even after being "dumped" 
by the biggest breaker. 

RIGHT: Jean flaminfton, laoely 
Australian rntMei mho ix ma/ting a 
nnmp in Ihr /uUon world 
ha, m look of added ivptustiention 
with her xniiHi o/ thr &*U* Amie, 
the- attmetivr ha Pari* kmiriiylr. 




THE FHIM-t, an inUM-al part of th" I tiff Fori, hairtlyt* 
lor tpriag-Mumnirr. Hrrr it fait, orrotm ihr forrhead, *ith 
ihr hair rmrpt mp md nl ■' both ridrr to baimnta it. 

Tm AurruuaM Woiraw'8 Wimut - October Zl, 1957 



.WIT. WOSK r.VKL of the BrUr Ami*. Pari, ha, dUtardtd 
French roll* and ehifnan^ rrplariaa lh*m with Jr-ep ithth 
t hoped by expert emltlmg to gire thr hair a burnt am look. 



New MACLEANS 

CLEANS TEETH WHITER 
THAN EVER BEFORE 

The whiteness-meter proves it 



Teeth 18% whiter 



Tttu with ihla whiten cs*- 
meter ihv»r i he •tcituiional 
difference — teeth up to it% 
whiier after ' New Maclean* V 



Mv 11 Mi- have added a remarfc- 
jhlc new i.e.: to their 

liinumi (i.*ith p*i.c Frtrmula.N'ow 
' New Maclean* 1 clctm Teeth 
whher than ever before. The 
crura whitctms has ncruaHy been 
measured in hiindredj of taim 
wiih die whiifneu-mficr. 

Brtith your tetih wiih ' New 
Maclean* ' md tee them getting 
whiter . Thai lovery fresh fee Ling 
ntfiM the cieatuing agent* are 
removing din. m.hmg your teeth 
whiter and heaiifaer, pracctnut 
rtigm Bprntrwi f decay. And ill w ith 
the most LfcJightfui fljvtxii ever. 





W tA* WfjaatibftiJ AfiMAea in barth afar tkm. 
ing with HEW HKlram E Thr wkhaaMU-oattfr 
rrurni » much as IIP hmi iiaa af iMna.Hi * 



iACLEANS 

Peroxide TOOTH PASTE 



M T Am. V» 



tm OK! „/ 




Cuts need rapid heeling 
REXONA Ointment first 

I iBi covering a cut won't stop infection, 
but ftcKoru Ointment will. Rctona goes deep. 
nfiOVM the pain while it heals. 
Ail for Rewna Ointment in the 
harnty, economical new tube. 

2/3 11 ill (tennis Hi tint! 
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Continuing . . . "Dior* by Dior 

Couturier 
on trial 

# In the third instalment of Lis autobtog* 
mphy Christian Dior describee Collection 
Day, the climax of months of intensive work 
ami preparation by every member of the 
staff at 30 Avenue Montaigne. He sees him- 
self on trial, the crowds assembling in the 
salons as the jury, the mannequin* as hie 
lawyers. The verdict? He write* . . . 



O/V THE LANDING thut becomes an emergency union to accommodate the crowds tit the showing of a Dior collec- 
tion, yicloire lAnri 41 wonderful model in royal-blue brocaded satin to member* of Dior*! staff. Oark-haired Viclaire 
Is the smallest of the mannequins selected for the Assstraiian parades, beginning in Melbourne on Mnirernher 23. 



ON the day of the show- 
ing 1 arrive as early 
as possible at the Avenue 
Montaigne. I am im- 
paLicnt lo sec the grand 
salon, which is still empty 
of all those who soon will 
fill the rows and rows of 
gilded chains. 

J nailing one behind the 
other, one close beside 
the other, the chairs seem 
to stamp their golden feet 
and wait. 

The flowers attract my at- 
tention; i ask for a rose here, 
* carnation there. Further on, 
1 have a xiuined armchair re- 
moved, and 1 pick up a for- 
gotten thread off the carpet. 

I go down to the boutique, 
rhere, also, work has gone on 
all through the night, I Sod 
all the workers there now, 
dcadbcat, but anxious to know 
if 1 approve of what they have 
done, 

1 aids for several little 
change*; 

"Nor enough positive color!" 

"Pull nut tome more 
scarves!" 

"Spray some more scent!" 

In the studio three or fouT 
models arc waiting for me, to 
which the girls have been put- 
ting the finishing touches since 



lix c'doti llr.it morning. These 
are generally coats, to com- 
plete a toilette, or the famous 
embroidered hall dresses, 
which always arrive Ute. 

Inspecting them helps me to 
kill time until the grim 
moment when i have lo face 
my inquisitors. Finished a( 
last! I ran change nothing 
more. 

Itteticulous 
timetable 

When the first guest enters 
the hall, he sets in motion, all 
unknown to him, a meticulous 
timetable which ends only 
when the complete collection 
has been shown. In the dress- 
ing-room, warned of the fate- 
ful arrival by messengers and 
the hustle and noise of scraping 
chairs, the mannequins start lo 
panic 

"Are they arriving already?" 

Between the world of (he 
salon and that of the back 
quarters there exists only one 
ultimate pnint (if contact; that 
of the emotion which spreads 
briskly from one to the other, 
Hut before this complicity can 
arise the two ramps are con- 
tent to observe each other sus- 
piciously. I remain alone and 
ask myself again and again: 

"Have I imported enough 
novelty?" 




\X)ND French film star Dtinr Robin, colorfully 
\stied In pink, at a Dior collection. Champagne 
always served to guests after the parades. 

'age 28 



PLACE Or HONOR Is reserved for Carmel Snow (In smalt half, 
editor of "Harper's Bamaar," with Dick Arendon, "Basattr" 
photographer, and Marie-Louise Boustttmt, of its Paris ttaff. 



NEW NECKLINE interested a huth-ss Duchess of Wind- 
sor, who because she did not book a seat katl to sit at 
the foot of the staircase to watch Dior's latest collection. 
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CONGRATULATIONS fag Chriuian Diar, mho navi behind thr grer .aim enrimam in 
l lie mannequin*' dretfing-roOm while the tollvrtian it being shown, hearing from ilie 
etrlt the renetiun to hit deaigrij. When he emerge* he if turroundfd tf hit friendt. 



l» < his novelty really 
wra ruble'?" 

\re the models sufficiently 
-Tilling?" 

In fact, I am no longer cap- 
ibte of judging. The most ex- 
icting and capricious jury in 
'he world is assembling on the 
■ \t tloor to conduct my trial. 
1 night 1 to plead truilty ? 

Fne frame has now pissed 
ml of my hands into those of 
r "> mannequins, who must 
i f-Tth art as my lawyers. 
It is the duty of my dresses to 
It! iheni as beautiful as pos- 
,iUe — that is to say, as 
•qiu-nt BJ possible. Ii is they, 
in fact, who will bear witness 
to mi' character. 

!■ a quarter to ten. In 
the hall someone is spraying 
(rent in the path of the guests, 
jnd nn (he first floor the 
publicity staff, posted at the 
Imltom of the stairs, is dis- 
nibuting programmes. 

In the mannefluira' dressing- 
r o o m complete confusion 
•ccms to be reigning, How on 
earth could it be otherwise? In 
a space habitually reserved for 
twelve mannequins and the 
chef de cabine, Mme de 
I urckheim, arc now crammed 
Mme Marguerite, ten dress- 
ers all the premieres, three 
hairdressers, my two im- 
mediate assistants, and the girls 
themselves. 

Around them are milling 
the workers who have brought 
dawn the dresses and the 
young men brandishing acces- 
Trv to stuff ihrm all in, 
immobilising them for a min- 
ute, and you would not suc- 
ceed. 

But bustling to and fro, 
carrying models, jewels, or 
combs, (hey somehow all man- 
age to gel in somewhere; I see 
it happen every morning of ih< 
<ipcning of a collection. 

The girls, in their white 
"WWils, arc still in the midst 
of doing their hair or making 
"P- ft is easy to imagine that 
ix-hind the scenes of a couture 
liuuie there is an eternal strip- 
wiUt In fact, the austerity 
there ij even greater than be- 
hind the curtains of a theatre, 
and untidiness is forbidden. 



The girls take off their over- 
alls orily at the moment when 
they don their dresses, and ihc 
fugitive glimpse of their fig- 
ures in girdles and hntssierej 
is no different from that which 
they would offer on a strait- 
laced beach. 

On their faces all the traces 
of fatigue have disappeared as 
if hy magic. They have never 
looked more beautiful. 

Vict aire gets ready with the 
studiousness of Iphigenia pre- 
paring herself for the sacrifice 
Lucky concentrates intensely; 
for her, every entrance into 
the salon implies a metamor- 
phosis. Sitting down, she can 
look overcome by overwork; 
standing, she looks dazzling 
and splrndid. Lucky is fashion 
itself bruught to life; she can 
make a comedy or a tragedy- 
out of a dress as site chooses. 

Model paints 
her face 

In her comer Lia industri- 
ously paints her face, splashed 
uith patches of red, pouting 
like a little girl. Somebody 
tomes in with the news that 
the first important guests have 
arrived. Immediately, all the 
mirrors reflect attentive fig- 
ures, concentrating on the task 
of beautifying themselves. 

Laden with flowers, illumin- 
ated by chandeliers and flood- 
lights, the salons begin in GIL 

In the dressing-room the 
irlephone rings continuously. 
Mme Marguerite is demanding 
the missing models from the 
workrooms. This has happened 
every season since I opened my 
house. Every season 1 try to 
ensure that all the models have 
been brought down thr rvening 
before the- show and Hung up 
in the wardrobe. In vain — 
the premieres consent to re- 
lease their cherished children 
only at the very last moment. 

The salon is full and the 
staircase is rilling up. Specta- 
tors arc crowded on to the 
very last step. 

10.25. 

I send down in Mme Ray- 
mond? to ask what state the 
salon is in. I want to know if 



the most important guests — 
those without whom the lltOVi 
cannot go on - have arrived 
yet. Ves, she sends back I 
message to say they are there. 
In a twinkling of an eye the 
girls are ready. In a fever they 
range themselves in battle 
order in the nairow corridor 
leading to the first salon. 

Feeling is intense in the 
dressing-room, and I think it 
communicates itself to the 
audience. Neither side knows 
how things are going to turn 
out. A gentle hiss is the dis- 
creet signal by which Mme 
Raymondc indicates to the 
first mannequin that site can 
start the procession. From 
the shelter of my curtain I 
commend them to Providence! 

That is the moment - after 
the mannequin has put on the 
dress and before she shows it 
in the brighr circle of lights 
in the salon — that for the 
first and last time I am able 
to discover the significance of 
my clothes. 

However tired I am, this 
fleeting moment practically 
always brings me happiness. 
The girl and the dress have 
never seemed dearer to me. 

The ultimate fate of the 
mode! is still wrapped in 
mystery, but 1 am repaid far 
all my worry and exhaustion 
bv seeing my dream come 10 
life. 

There sits the public, watch- 
ful, curious, as likely to be 
carried away hv enthusiasm 
as by disappointment. People 
are standing up and waving at 
friends at the other end of the 
«alnn, and latecomers are 
looking for programmes 
Sweets are being handed 
round. A girl makes her way 
among thr close-packed chairs 
and distributes fans; cigarettes, 
light up. 

When the first mannequin 
enters, by some miracle every- 
one is sitting down and there 
is actually silence. From the 
door the announcer gives the 
name of the model and re- 
peatB the number in English. 

I lie mannequin walks across 
the salon, turns, threads her 




rAMIUAR SCE1SE in the main soloii at Ifofion Diar an failiian-tBnteiouu women icnieh 
*_ranre present an erenin* Mm of blue brocade highlighted with a mulching Hale. 
Fnir-hmrea trance., one a} Dior't mott famout mantieqitint, alto will lour Autlralia. 
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way through the narrow spare 
between the chairs, and leaves 
for the petit Balon. There at 
the entrance, a second an- 
nouncer repeats the name and 
number. The announcement 
echoes a third time on the 
landing. 

Siienee, hope, 
aiiff anxiety 

Rehind the grey curtain we 
are in anguish, and the first 
iwentv minutes generally pass 
in a silence heavy with mingled 
hope and anxiety. I scarcely 
dare ask the girls what effect 
thev have produced. But even- 
tually 1 gain courage from 
their air uf satisfaction and 
ask questions. 

They answer positively: 
"Oh, yes. Monsieur Dior, (hat 
one was a great success," or 
"It certainly created a stir." 

But 1 do not really breafhe 
again until the: first manne- 
quin has been Happed That 
produces a legitimate smile of 
satisfaction. I kiss the girl con- 
cerned on both cheeks, and 1 
think the whole dressing-room 
full of mannequins feels like 
doing the same. 

However, it needs several 
salvos of applause tn constitute 
genuine enthusiasm. "Mien the 
tempo quickens. As they 



change, the mannequins toss 
me off bulletins of progress: 

"It's really going well!" 

"I got my claps that lime!" 

Trembling, I try to tie them 
to mote precise descriptions. 
"Would you say it was going 
as well as the last collection?" 

With their heads muffled in 
their skins, furiously tugged 
over their heads in their 
anxiety to be ready with the 
next number, the girls hastily 
reassure me. To tell the truth 
they have had absolutely no 
chance to gauge the reactions 
Of the public in the course of 
showing their numbers Which 
is whv their reports, though 
enthusiastic, are rather vague: 

"I think they're gelling 
wane " 

Of course, not all the dresses 
are a success: the mannequins' 
reactions to failure vary. 
Tania, who is subject lo mer- 
curial rhanges in humor, 
refuses to admit defeat. When 
she returns to the salon she 
swears to herself in Russian 
at clients so incapable of ap- 
preciating a good dress when 
they see one. I feel she would 
likr to scratch their eyes out! 

But in most cases the manne- 
quin silently and speedily 
changes her dress, impatient 



to get back to the salon and 
have her revenge. 

Sometimes a last-minute 
disaster gives us all a fright. 
With a shaking hand, one 
slicks in a multitude of pins, 
hoping to hide from the eye 
of the public the unforgivable 
scandal of a dipping hemline. 

My closest assistant hands 
an umbrella to the maiute- 
quin. 1 hastily twine a scarf 
round her neck, intrnded to 
draw the attention of the. ex- 
aminers away from the hem— 
and the model is ready to go 
before the jury. Mme Ray- 
monde's heart misses a beat 
when she sees the skin dip- 
ping dangerously below the 
coat, but fortunately she 
seems to be the only one to 
notice. 

rhcre is such glamor about 
the atmosphere of a show 
that the spectators have been 
known to applaud n dress of 
which only onr half has been 
embroidered, and which all 
unknown to them had had to 
lie hastily redesigned to cover 
up the catastrophe. A simple 
black dress cannot summon 
up the same powers of nig. 
gestion since it triumphs by 
its very austerity. 

• Continued 1 overleaf 
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The fragrance which recaptures 
the happiness oj a precious moment 
and imparts that jeel'mg 

of charming freshness 
which is youth itself 

YARD LEY 
LAVENDER 

Pafum- from llfllo lift . 
Viwj>. 4j anJ 7/!. Tel,. >jll 




I 



Nothing Equals 

The amazing elficiency 



HIPIE PUSfOSt. SlOW CQMiUSIION 
111 f OMDKIOHING HOME MEATS! 

Medel No 3 Supc Or tun-. Cp.tily 
over 8.000 Oi. ft. tmliK in room 
wifhaur fir«Dl»ce4 Cuti full ijf 73% 




in il« rM«i pan Irwevs'i 
itiHf tub*t foo*«wHrtJy r ihtit 

•vary p*rl e-t tS# room 
SHINS Ail SOLID FUEL'S • WQCKJ IS CAEAN14T 

khd it Stostts, tuniwis- surrnfti and hardware motcmahts 



BEWARE Of IMITATIONS 



WARMRAY PTY. LTD. 

AAonufaclufets and Wholesale Dolnbutw? 
Crullu House, M«rlin Plate, Sydney BIZ317 

K unobtairubli loully. ph°n», nwitt « till for tJhitfnMd 
BrocWr *r>d nmnw of n«M *g«ir 
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• Provided everything goes well, it it* about the 30lli iiimlel thai I 
begin to gel the feel of the ftalon. Mine Raymonde leave* her obser- 
vation pOHl for an instant to briiijr, me the newH in the dr<«t*ing-roonu 




OH. patron, patruti, I 
think everything b 
"• ". i :•■ to be all ritfht ! M 

Knowing bow rarrful a Ik i» 
to reassure mc the first imlant 
it U possible to do so wirlnihii 
being over-optimistic, I begin 
lo Like courage, onlv to Iuk: it 
aeain twenty time* before the 
rnd of thr show. 

Toward! the middlr of the 
thnw a wavr of lassitude runs 
through thr salons. Far half 
an hour the destiny of the rol- 
Ir-i Hon ha* brrn taking shape. 
The Press knows the new line 
by now. and is ceiling used to 
seeing it in artion 

Spiritually and mentally thr 
onlookers feel the need to 
stretch- Thev find relief in 
powdering their noses Far 
some reason, every woman in 
the room seems to be veiled 
with the idea at thr tame timr. 

For DJtty minutes thev have 
been quite happy hring specta- 
tors: suddenly thry remember 
that they are there tn br looked 
at as we|J_ In haste they cor- 
rect what they consider to be 
faults: and pat their note* 
*if-alltiilv like rriminalir 

One tights a cigarette, an- 
other make* sure that her hate 
is still beside her. Knrrs and 
legs uncurl, skirts arc pulled 
into shape. 

All these del alb are reported 
to mc in mime for I never 
enter ihr salon- Mine. Ray. 
mondc paan me a note, on 
which is pencilled thr solitary 
word; "Faster." 

It is a quarter lo twelve, tn 
! he drcumg-room thr aeita- 
tion is at its heieht. For neve ml 
minutes Mmi- Ravmondr ron- 
rentrates specially on ihr 
order of trip show: she worries 
over onr mannequin who t* lag- 
ging bchmd, or anothrr who 
hait jumped her place id the 
queue. The fateful moment 
when wr must twitch from day 
droit I la evening dresses has 
arrived. 

False hair 

The coiffeurs dance a posi- 
tive ballet around the tnanne- 
quina, who, like all women in 
the prxip of thrir hairdresser, lee 
a r d h ear nothing . They are 
all demanding false Switehes of 
hair. > 

The nmt ball gowns literally 
dnrend; thry are dropped 
dawn from the gallery which 
runs round the drcMing-room. 
nnd float gently on to thr hradj 
of those below, sometime* im- 
prisoning someone completely. 
There are cries of protest and 
shrieks of lauRhtrr. 

As <hr mannequins line up 
to enter the salon, somebodv 
whispers treacherously from 
above: M What a pity! My dress 
it being worn by Magda 1 Jeanne 
would have looked so murh bet- 
ter in it." 

I rise up in fury. 

"Will yrm come down fTom 
there, you rnisejable little grem- 
lin?" 

It! short evening drtAH, fu|l- 
lenglb fan., fulf-skirtrd drrsacs. 
finally the grand hall drCTscs. 
encrusted with embroidery, my 
maiitt«ni ins saJl forth like a 
brilliant armada to conquer 
ihr world for fashion. 

It is time for Claire to put on 
the wedding dress which com- 
pletea the show. Shr bU been 
married for several years, but 
of all my girls she is best fitted 
to play the parr of the young 
bride 

It is a difficult role, and 
has a superstition attached to 
it The spill who work at thr 
dress sew a lock of their own 
hair into the hem in order to 
find a husband dunne the com- 
ing vear The manneqiiini. on 



MOUNTAIN OF LUGGAGE 
FOR FASHION PARADES 

TWELVE huge tbe^lrkAl-styie wardrobe tainlu, 
each marked with the big; white monograro C.D^ 
will be needed to pack the 80 superb siiodeU to be 
shown in the first all-Dior parades in Australia. 

Iii each trunk will be an inventory of the models, 
with ibe iwnaes of to* mannequins who will wear 
I hern. Hals will be packed in a special trunk; 
80 pairs of shoes will ttave a tfunli to ihenasclvcs. 

Two drcssrrs traverling with the party will be 
rr^ptinsibte for checking the hig^age and seeing 
that everything is ready far the parades, which have 
been organised by The Australian Woolen*! Weekly 
in aswdation with the Myer F.mpixriuin Lid., Mel- 
bourne, and David Jones Ltd*, Sydney. Parades 
will be held in Melbourne from November 23 lo 
JJcCcmher 4; in Sydiiry from December 7 to 14. 



ihe COOUaryj pretend trust it is 
unlucky to wear the dresa, say 
that the girl who shows it will 
never be a bride in real life. 

The mannequins are return- 
ing from the salons for ihe last 
time. Their gloves are stripped 
nR. their jewels ixturnrd 10 
their eases, and they coUapie, 
exhausted, in from of their 
dressing-la hies, 

C^Laire descends the minute 
winding staircase from the 
sprr iul ru bby-hole, where sh r 
has gone to gel ready Helped 
by two apprentice* who are 
Literally engulfed in her train, 
she iniraculouily manages to 
t'leavc a way for herself 
through the crowded passage. 

Sti-j cniers the grand salon. 
The apprentices hand over the 
train to the maid of honor Thr: 
veil, which only a mo men I ago 
was a mere piece of chiffon, is 
now an ethereal cloud of white 
aliout hrr head. The announcer 
shouts - 

"Grand mars age y 

It is a signal. Silence has 
fallen in the drcwing-room as 
Claire sets off on her snow- 
white voyage. From the hum- 
blest little seamstress, we nrr all 
waiting in anguish lo srr how 
she will be received. The ap- 
plause slii gets will apply B0 
thr whole collection. 

Chairs are scraped back, and 
there is the sound of tiimulruosis 
applause. In the eham of 
the abandoned chairs and spilt 
ash-trays, the audience splits 
up into little groups, of people, 
some of whom nod their headfi 
in agreement, while others dis- 
pute soxne particular point. 

Everyone mnkes for thr grand 
salon. where complimen ts t 
arguments, criticisms, and gos- 
sip are all being frcehy ex- 
changed. Meanwhile the 
waiters are mounting the stair- 
case bean n g the rha mpa gne 
with which wr all now drink 
a toast to the new fashion. 

Far me. the terrible moment 
has airived when I have to be 
confronted with the voices > 
the laughter, the rheeri, the 
sighs, of which up till now I 
have only heard thr eehoei be- 
hind my grey satin curtains 

While uSe champagne rircu- 
lates, I shake ou tstretc hed 
hands. I kiss scented cheeks, 1 
receive the congratulations of 
my staff, and 1 listen to the 
drlighlfullv exaggerated words. 
of praiw 

"Divine r " "Adorable 1 " "Rav- 
ishing!" 

I ha vr no idea if other 
d rrsi hou ses h a ve the sam e 
Ofgy of kissing. I know that 1 
kiss everybody on the dick. 
My own cheeks are covered 
with lipstick, a » U rr sign of 
The sucres* of my collection, 
apart from the fact that red 
:s mv luckv ■>!■ ■ 



My christian namr it 
every lip. I want to tr 
every single person In the room 
and. tell them how pleased 1 an 
thai I havr -uiccceded in plea*- 
ing (hem. Dizzy with the noise 
and with my own happiness. I 
scarcely have time to reply to 
the jnurnalist wlio asks nie 
which is my favorite dress. 

"They are all my favorites," 
I answer. "Thev arc my chil- 
dren, and 1 love thrm equally 
as onr loves one's children . 

Changed and relaxed, the 
mannequins now make their 
way into the salon. I see them 
in their corner, sipping their 
churnpjjrnc. Slill tremblinH 
slightly from the tension of the 
show, smiling from a mixture 
of nerves and satisfaction. In 
a moment I shall go into the 
dressing -rooro with them and 
toast our success joinlhv together 
with thr prrmierrs. 

As my own nerves relax* I 
feci exhaustion creeping over 
inr. Through a haze I reply to 
the hail of questions which are 
being Hung at me. One thought 
obsesses inr : Oh. ir> sr.itcd 
and taste .-i lati ihe joy of hav- 
uig completed (he eollec tion . 

I want to shout out: "It's 
done, it's finished, it's over at 
last 

At the same time I realise 
that tomorrow I shall feel an 
intolerable void. My life, in fact, 
revolves round thr pn-paratiun 
of a collection with its torments 
and happiness. 

Lvxe interest 

Al the salons gradually 
empty, my thoughts turn to the 
dresses which so recently filled 
them. Who knows what tomor- 
row holds in itore for them? 
Thry are hark hanging in their 
cupboards, as forgotten a* the 
empty champagne glasscr 

It u now thai I should like 
to sit down in front of thrnL 
gasc al them a Lass, time al- 
together, and thank them from 
lite bottom of my heart. 

It is only once the collection 
has been compleird and shown 
that its life really starts in 
earnest. Those whose task it 
is to guide a dress on its first 
steps along the path towards 
commercial success will think of 
me as a very unnatural father, 
because once the opening of the 
collection is over I lose interest 
in mv children arm 1 practically 
never are thrm again. 

For they have now reased to 
br my rhildren and become 
objects of commercial value: the 
very evening of the day when 
they are shown to the Press, thev 



air paraded in front of the 
professional buyers. 

The first to comr are the 
n ■ prrse n IA lives of the h i g 
American stores, escorted by a 
representative of their Pans 
branch. They areas interested 
in prrcedence as the lashitm- 
writen wrrc. They have also 
paid a high price for their seats 
or. lo be mure precise, thry 
have paid a large deposit a* a 
safeguard against the possibilitv 
thai they will noi buy anything- 

New York and C&icatgO pair 
off San Francisco is enthroned 
beneath a canopy Boston faces 
the window and share* n row 
of armchairs with Montreal, 

Barb one has to be given the 
feeling that she, and she alone, 
i* our most valued client And. 
alas, oner again five people 
must be squashed in where only 
(sin) were esoperted. 

The relative position of the 
various buyers in the salon de- 
pends on the importanic of 
their shops and this fluctuates 
to a certain extent with the 
activity of Ihe firm, 

Mme Minnssion will tejl vou 
with a smilr that she has given 
a particular client a less good 
seat than she had at the last 
col Ire i ion 

'T am punishing? hrr because 
she did not buy so much at the 
spring collection " 

Pale t*r- f aees 

The first visitors arrive at 
.lhdtii thrre They all know 
one another and we all know 
them. With the years, we have 
become a kind of Hi tie familv. 
But the* 1 are hardened pro- 
fessionals and three is no time 
for idle chit-chat. Everyone 
keeps a poker face, thrir emo- 
tiim* well under control so that 
thev will not betray their 
preferences to their colleague* 

Tile mannequin^ who were 
received with rapture in the 
morning, now find themselves 
greeted with deliberate indif- 
ference. No longer an objrcl of 
adndraiion for the connotsacurs. 
the dress has become ft possible 
weapon in a competitive world. 

Al thou gh I cannoi hope to 
amuse delirious enthusiasm 
from this assembly of hard- 
headed experts ( the scattered 
applausr is never directrd at 
the models which the ap- 
plauder* themselves intend to 
choose). I do look out for a 
certain qualirv of silence 

The deeper and longer it is. 
thr more I am sure that the 
model has been a success. 

Poor dresses! What a fate 
is theirs. Ai the right to buv 
includes that of examining the 
dress thoroughly, the model* 
arc now probed minutely for 
hours, measured, turned inside 
out, unstitched. sometime* 
pulled to pieces in order that 
thrv may yield up thrir secret' 

We are lucky if buttons and 
rmbroidrrie* arc not torn off as 
tumplci of louvenirs 

ihr next day it it the turn 
of the manufacturers. As man\ 
of ihr repreaentatives of Ihi 
hig stores come twice, the ron 
fusion is. -if possible, even greater 
ihan it was on the previous 
day. Behind each door, each 
screen, on every itep are sit* 
ting two peojilc deep in ani- 
mated talk: one is selling anc 
the other is buying. 

Next morning it is the turn 
of Europe and the rest of th'j 
world. A further row ol 
chairs is added, the seating i- 
arranged all over again, and th» 
space in which thr mannequin* 
can revolve shrinkt still further 



JVEXT WEEK; Good mannequins 
■re born, not made . . . 
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GALhrr fnryountflf a ri>wy hnunurt itf 
Frpnl], uttwt llowrrx fr«m tbr* Knjucr 
Spring Lingerie muge. Evi-n ... 
cupliirra tlit" very uftwicv of oil that, 
til Spring, hriitpini" with it Sgftfehi MrMd 
jay in such emiy-tfw^re-fnr luxury. 

W2, t'trrutp rftAtytirti W/'-r irfilttttmt 

qf two ffaft ijf rmftrnitlcinl nyim lnrr 

lire </ ihtinuintj Ui-m-h f,i tin'.* jfij}, T)viji 
itxtiifhimj Jtt,Nnrr, {JfuxA. White, li{ut 
ttaton . ... 67 ti. 

9809. ' 'if f>tr MiiM) fltihy /.'../' rrt Ml 
ftrac£n4 mtinhrr tritk utiukitat vm- 
MkM U er .■ r / ■ - ■ j . Kmlimjfif trim iu**i 
with t}iitttriny l)rtnjrwfi. Jtftt-»h tjotd, 
'\fwt>s ..'v'. .. .... /J.-. 

9689. Bcm^omI mp pfigi inM <7 ttifftrftux. 
h\ tyitin »\rf. [ftiUtj trim tan! irilh nlttnt- 
ati Mttirt Tifoam trurl jHftty nj/tfin rim- 
ii.A 'v. Mftuib. Witiiv nj/ttm 

9772. II M| htittfj-fff/ *fnnflifrr> tjf i Mr 
frmttftiftf tifffaft hiffhh'jhl thi' xrry ex- 
>}v>*itr gairti. Kinjurr Unr, Uirixh fait 




Flower-fresh Lingerie by 
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Has is the house the Doekes baft , 





This is th* family that lives in the house the 
Doekes built . . . 





These are the clothes, all clean and bright, that 
belong to the family that lives in the house the 
Doekes. built . ■ . 



i 




This is the lady, with hands, so white who washed 
the clothes, all clean and bright, that belong to tfie 
tamilv that live* in the house the Doekes built . . . 



These ore the 5 ads, so rich and soli, that helped 
the lady, with hands so white, who washed the 
clothes, all clean and bright, that belong to the 
family that lives in the house the Dockes built . . . 



Thii is the Hinse that made the. suds, do rich and 
soft, that helped the lady, with hands so white, 
who washed the clothes, all clean and bright, that 
belong to the family that lives in the house the 
Doekes built. 



and this is the Brand-new Brightness you put 
in your wash with Rinso's richer, softer suds 




This is the foundry . . . as it was a few months 
ago when Mrs. Doekes was building it. As well as 
looking after her four children, this charmirifi New 
Australian has helped the throe men in her family 
to mnld Ihetr own home in Dontnster. Victoria. But 
the laundrv is all hers! And Rmso is sure of en 
important place in it. Kor Mrs. Doekes. like seven 
out of every ten Australum housewives, has proved 
thai Rinso's richei, softer suds Rive the brightest, 
sweetest wash of all. and keep her hands so soft 
nnrj prr-it\ 

Rinse is the anly product recommended by the 
matters of all leading washing machines. 



I 
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DRESS SENSE <s ©«tt;^ ^ 




• Co-together, cliange-auoiit fashion that starts with 
a hwimBuil-cuin-smisuit and adds a jaeket and skirt 
answers a request from a young reader vdjo spends 

Iter weekends al the beach. 



Here h her Ititcr 
and ttiy reply: 
"COULD you provide designs 
and paper palicrus fw a simple 
unr-pierr swimming-costume to 
make in cotton, a shorl beach roal, 
and a srparalr skin? I have tried 
unsuccessfully to buy the patterns, 
hut i am sure ihe idea would be 
popular with f-irls like myself who 
spend their weekends al ibe beach." 

The designs I have chosen form 
a Ix'ach wardrobe in three parts — a 
suunstiii-cum-siiiisuit, a jacket 
that also ran be worn mrr *i pir- 
ate dhotis, and a huiion-un .skirl. 
Tbr skirl, worn over the swim- 
suit, creates the look of n resort 
dress. Taper patterns are obtain- 
ablr for tile design." in sites i'l to 
38m. bust. Under the illu«raiii>n( 
are further details and how to 
order. 

L4 ^|Y problem b a style for a 
black linen skirt and out fur 
a multi-colored striper! rot Inn 
hhnise, with the design linked 
so thai skin and blouse look a 
planned cosrnnir.''' 

L'se the multi-striped material 
for a tailored shirt-blouse and the 
black linen for a liack-wrap skirt. 
The planned look can be aclucsed 
by liuinrj the back-svrap of the skirl 
with the blouse material, which 
will shtjw as you walk. 



I}i>265. — SKimiui! orrrf »e parole tkitt in fixe* 32 
to SBia. Imit. Keamret *ird: 3tin. mnliriat 
and 2hyd: {in. riltbltM. Frier 416. Pallprn 
ntiiv In- obtained 1 from Betty Keep, /tox -WHS. 
CJ'.O.. Sydney. 



"~| HAVE bought snmr beautiful 
late wilh a scalloped edge lor 
an evening frock. Would you 
please adsxsc rue how I can use 
the scallop in ibe drsiqn; The 
frock U to have slerves." 

Yon could quite easily co-ordin- 
ate the scalloped edge ol the lace 
into, the design by mini; it al the 
ilrrollftr. hemline, and oil the edge 
of the sleeve*. 

"^yOULD you plciise tell me 
the most popular shades in 
lloral prints?" 

AH shades ol yellow, rosy red, 
pink, brown* and heigc are the 
mini anil i m; colors featured in this 
yc3r ! * prints 

"JH.FASF. advise me on the cor- 
rect costume jewellery to wear 
with i formal evening Irak. I 
tike, colored stones." 

Jewels confined to eveninc wear 
include ri;inqlm£ carrintis and 
elaborate, tiered necklaces, often 
matched ssuh a bulky luuorh. 
CIreen is mining mm Eashinn in 
npnque and clear stones. pencrallv 
combined svitb crystals or while 
beads. 

"J AM wondering huts to use .some 
vshite cotlun enrduroy for a 

rasuaj sporty ourftr suitable for a 
teenager. Could I hasr your ideas 
about i he style please?" 

1 suggest a sleeveli»ss, snilor-iol- 
lar middy, and slim nkirl. Have 
ihe top hip-bone leiurlii, finished 
with two low-placed [lap pot kcts. 
The lop can lie worn with or with- 
oul a self-material bell. 





DS.266 



l>H266. — Beach jacket its sires 32 to JSin. brut. 
Requim Sirdt. 36in. material. Price 3/- Pat- 
tern also may be obtained from Bettv Keep. 
' Box 40S8. C.P.O.. .Sydney. 



Tact Ihul* 1 




Ta cl D-dor.nl #*»^*fS , „ m olh er *** 



/ 



w \ found IP 



lua ltv dentrtrp the Ucterta 



Xact 

Deodorant 

. C^. 3 TACT Deodor.nH 




\nstbhii/ix Whmfm VVitititi.r -Oclnber li, l'J57 
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ON UNDERWEAR 
AND 



KNITWEAR 



Shape making girdles, 
that give you confidence 
to wear something new. 

something wonderful, j 

L X7-ii Balan<*c 

NEW YORK 

Made und«r lirente in Australia 
by La Mode 



■r 



Choose your 

LAXATIVE 

wisely 



I how. fcewi troutoetJ mlN conrtpouwi f»r many reorT Win* J 
wlrr S«d»Bm'i *ifli end rtwr nwvr hotp*i* riw gmasW- 

Slftiwl M. A, Buur (Nn.l 

Certain litxaiives operate before your Food has had lime id 
be of maiimiim bcnetii - they leave yon feeling weak 
Beechitm's J * i J J - arc a speraaJ laxative treatment thai ensures 
a thorough clearance only when yon have digested your food 
properly and compleiely absorbed Ihc essential proteins and 
> ii. , mi. ns By taking Rcecham's Pdls you will relieve consti 
pillion and derive fill) value from your food. So choose... 



BEECH AM'S 

THE WORLD FAMOUS LAX ATI Vfe P$[fS 
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SPECIAL: FOR CAREER GIRLS 

# Here are three budget-priced dresses especially designed for the 

career girl who must wear black. The dresses are available ready made 

and cut out ready to sew. They can be obtained from Fashion Patterns 

Ply. Ltd., 645 Harris St., Ultimo, N.S.W. Address mail orders to Box 

1060, G.P.O.. Sydney; INew Zealand and TasuiauiaiJ orders to same 

address. No CO. I), deliver?. 

Remly to uvar . . . or 
rut out ready In makr. 




"TKRESA" (above! , » slrndrr-linr 
one-piece dress drained on Empire 
lines with a tilted midriff section atid 
inverted pleat at centre bark ol (he 
skirl The dress is available with 
ihort or three-quartrr sleeves. The 
material is Dar.olon. an easy-to-l^un- 
drr. crease .resisting rayon, in black 
only. 

Ready To Wear: Sizn 12 and Min. 
bust, Bl/6; 36 ami 3«in. bust, 85/9; 
Ml and 42in. bust. 95/- Design with 
long sleeves, 10/- extra Postage and 
registration, 4/fi rxtra. 
Cm Out Only: Sizes 32 ant] Min 
bust, 62/6; M and 38in. bun, 64/9 
4n and 42in bu»l. 69/9. nenit'ii 
with long sleeves, 10/- extra Pomace 
and registration, 4/6 extra. 

• .Vorr It orrfennp hf moil, Mrnd I od- 
«>c«i fin paoe tfv. fatabiH Frockt may 04 
■fujirc/ru <ir otjtrameil at fatftlon Potferjo 
'•Is. Lit, <« Kimi si. Ultimo, simni-v 

Tilt} are aeailafttr Inr onj^ irt werlr.* 
attfr flair fit prftPiratJnn 



"B KR X A D K.TTE " I shovel . a smartU 
styled onr-])ierr rlresi designed with a 
comfortable magyar sleeve and goreri 
skirt. The two slit ikirt pockets are 
finished with embroidered arrows. Th. 
dress is available with short or wrist 
l./ngth sleeves The material is rrcase 
rcsistine Sundek. an easy-lo-laundcr and 
good-wearing material, in blaek onlv 
Ready To Wear: Design with lorn. »leeve> 
siics 32 and 34in bust, £5/14/9 3f 
and 3ai n bust, «15/16/fi: 40 and *2in 
bust, £6/6/6. With short jlecvw. tfl 
less. Postage and resist ration. 4/6 extra 
Cut Out Only: With lone sleeves liir, 
J2 and 34in. bum, 69/9: 36 and 3ftin 
hint, 74/6; 40 and 42in bust, 82/6 
Wnh short ikrvts, 10/- leaa. Pottage 
and registration, 4 '6 extra 
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USKUSI greater comfort. . . natural support 






Sport'Briefs 

the only briefs with the 
exclusive Horizontal Fly and 
Comfort Pouch . . . 

These briefs arc designed by Munsingwcar 
(U.S.A.), America's best-known underwear manu- 
lacturer, with whom Bond's are affiliated. "S port" 
Briefs have comfort cut into them. "S port" Briefs 
give healthy , hygienic support where ypu need it. 
The fabric is finest cotton interlock ( for cool sufh 
t>ort). They dry quickly, need 
no ironing. S'porl" Briefs 
for comfort and support. 





1 ¥)Onds T-shirts ^ ond f * KaparT Smglet One size fits every foot 



styled in America by Munsinqweor 
. . , made here by Bond's 

\morican-style I' shirts ... yet 

mother example of Bond's close 

imitation with Munsingwear 
IU.S.A.). I hese Interlock colton 

I shirts have all the features of 
overseas garments including the 
nvkin-rrinfureeil neckband that 
•■lips so easily over your head, 
then returns to shape . . . with- 
out sagging. 
•«* ' 

Iiie AusnuuKi Wuhkn's Whhkly -CXiMh 23. 



the only T-sinqlet without shoulder seams S-T-R-E-T-C-H NYLON 




You don't hive to be * famous 
sportsman to appreciate the 
sum leu Ruling shoulder con- 
struction in Bond's KiparT 
singlet. 

Tor everyday wear as well as 
sport. It sits so lightly, suiootldv 
and comfortably your shoulders 
will think the KaparT single! is 
part of them. The soft cotton 
fabric launders easily. 



la two weights. 
Light Weight 




Try one on sour hanil . . . you'll 
hnd it (its like a glove. That 
the same, smooth (it "Spring 
baks" uisi- M Mlr feet. Tlic\ 
perfectly, don't wrinkle, .thy 
stay up. Choose from 
modern colours and man\ 
designs. 



Interlock. 12/6 
For comfort and lit 



it mutt be knit 



Buy 



u 11 

I 1 1 9 



BONDS 
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Why are Bonds "Cottontails" the 
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New! School-coloured "Cottontails 1 



For girls and teens 

Now you can buv navv, fawn anil grey "Cottontails" 
For school-wear. (But don't forget the white for week- 
end wear, too ) All girls love "Cottontails". 
Lightweight, sizes 3-7, 5/11; 9-U, 6/6. 
Interlock. si*cs 3-7, 6/6; 9-13, 7/6. 



IT'S KNIT . . . IT'S NICE . . . flN 



BONDS 
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reatest value in Australia ? 

> because Bond's buy the raw cotton for "Cottontails" overseas on the best world 
markets. The whole of the processing to the finished garment is done by Bond's. 
That's why Bond's can give you such high quality at such keen, keen prices ! 



You can be 




lust .is mimiiTt'iil to wear with yoat best sheath dress its they arc for business 

or housework . . . nv c\en lot die beach "i tennis. Tins is rt-i.il comlorl in 

briefs; flight in weight but the Uis>h qua Jit) of die cotton absorbs perspiration 

In while, sizes SSW OS. Ughttveighl a num. 7/6. Interlock. 7/1 1 . 



Q Smoothly knitted from soft combed 
cotton, "Cottontails" wash easily 
(can be boiled!), dry fast, non ironing. 

£ Fit is smooth, sleek, wrinkle-free, 

0 They're cut sufficiently long in the 
seat so that they won't ride up or 
pull down from the waist. 



The "Action Gusset" is cut wide 
enough for movement, can't bunch 
or chafe. 

Nylon reinforced leg bands fit snugly, 
can't bind or cut or lose their shape. 

The elastic waistband lasts the life of 
the briefs. 




Tru-stze " Cotton Vests keep their shape 

No shrinking, no stretching — they're Bond's 



Mien- vests kci-p their shape because liund's 
Jo the Whole <>! their processing, from spin 
• (lie raw cotton right down to the finished 
Uiirmenl. The cotton, in sparkling «lnte, will 
With and Wear ivumlcrfullv. 



Vests from the left: lor women, (A) Biases 
SW to OS. 6/3; SOS, 7/9; 'Hi SU to OS. 
7/? (in peach .dsn i For jrirls, (< l slzei 4 to 

£., 3/9: 8 to maids. 4/»; fB) i to maids. 2/11 
to 5/6; 'I i J I" 6-, 3/6 felaslicised neckband I 



In Two Weights — 
Lightweight Interlock, 



77 ^"7> 
6 



6 / 11 





Vs/ear "Wollywood" briefs 

if you like your briefs silky 
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ITb* Aoilrallan Kwni Weekly 
amenta thu 4t.li uLnr.lr*l diaiy i» a 
feature ml inurfu enty, wilful 

.<.n.rtHlii| ini tCBjHnilbUily ahittVCT 

f*T Ifc* rUUwnu toataiBed In U i 



AS I Id All THE STARS 



I»t Eve Milliard 

For M'eefc fceginwJws Oot. 21 



'Your Sign ^Your Luck 




i ffi^Your Home OYour Heart MSociallf 



ARIES 



The Karn 
MARCH :i — vpkjl ;+ 



A Lucky [lumbar tilts weak. &. 
Lucky color 'or Love, gray. 
Oambling ^oiory jny. rwd. 
Lack? days. VSr-doCs-day, PiunU}. 

Lyck hi a ;-ecr«i 



ft Since the rLnancjai or practical 
reward* li-r „:■.> work you do abould 
bs> b*ycnil your hupwa SOU Will DOt 

ana '.asM : rt*omo For tame a 
fatter pay antelope. 



ft Home U your dumain Nm out- 
sider ihould have 'lir rutin to 
tell you how to run it. You >7t 
dotng four best. AO don't let others 

L: Li ji h )'OQ. 



ft FHlr mjMic an cmotlarjal norm 
Itt brewing old grievances may be 
Ti'hathcd. If you an reall) tired 
of giving lit- butter mat* the bieak 



ft Those who have bit a bare patch 
jl a generally beetle life should 
be gild of a break Make excuse* 
to mt jour nerve* and pick up Lh* 
threads of peTtonai aHair?. 



TAURUS 



Thr Boil 
trKEL M — MAY Xm 



* Lucky number thla week. I. 
Lucky coluta for love, rot*. 
G ambling color*, row, violet. 
Lucky daya, Thursday, tijuculay. 
LUCk. through ihe opposite *ej 



* Cultivate Hood relatione with 
fellow workers. You're one of ft 
team, and prtty Jntlouakn* coold 
throw a spanner in the works. 
Sat yourself Uj wlu Lhem over. 



•ft Gather n<ur Loved uDP* around 
and suggest pif n ,\_an t project*, n 
vou cu find occasions for a party 
BUCb aa « birthday ot Tt^JctLilj; an- 
on? rr nary, iiart now. 



-ft If yob and jour beloved can 
rely on each, other, if you hold the 
■ ail.*- opinion* on many ■ unlet is, 
you may safely aanouni:* your en- 
naK*nionl or an the redoing date. 



ft You're Dvlmmlng Ln a tea ol 
popular itf again, and your diary 
would do credit to a debutante. 
Whether you are guest or hmiMj. 

• oii're oo the move continually 



GEMINI 

The T*rihji 



mat ii — JI NK 21 



ft Lucky number this week. 3, 
Luiiky color for love, while. 
Crftiublliin coiOrB. white. 
Lucky day* WtvtneAdAy, FVtday. 
Luck In cannectlou. with your Job 



* Dull routine 11 not your cup of 
KHL but you'd be vIm U) accept II 
wlLhom murmuniLg You Q&uy be 
Used as a icapcuoat tar others' 
(ftiLlrujs. QriD and bear it 



ir U it'a on overdue lprtiifi-clam- 
mi .v.. u ",i revolve In a whirl of 
brofinLL, bruahea, and gadtfrLa Thr 
houneiluld may aruaa. buL tOU'U be 
busy ead hkppy, 



ft ThOAe bu.iy prepanat fai 
L-jtJinr, or for advantt'OKQl \tx iheir 
iKCUpuUon. may cut down oo aocleJ 
Ufe. OuUvde obligations are heavy, 
Thui ti not a week fc-r fenitment 



CANCER 

L fit' Crnli 



ji, xe r; — jult tt 



ft iJiciyf number thu week. 3. 
Lucky color (or love, mauve 
Gambling, colon, ttiftUVe, illver. 
Lucky dayi, Tuesday. TTldftJ. 
Luck lit romtue. 



ft a neavenjf veek For the Job- 
nunler. who will and Jufll the rbyiil 

nLehfl- Apply boldly for tny post 
tou :ct- 1 capable of ruling. Tii e 
ttexa Laekrje in faVur ol dcxiituO. 



ft, Thaae who decide to '.tirow ■ 
party at borne will sttve cnoney and 
(five CTHMlk pLewsure, RllqI out 
novel idP63 for eptertaiDuiBnt und 
drcuraticnLS. in sinaaalnea. 



LEO 

The Ijmi 



in V -25— Ai CL BT J 



ft Lurky number t&U week, 7 
Lucky color for low. ttlver 
GaEablUiii co!or&, silver, Kald. 
Luckf dft|w, Tueaday, SaiLLrilay. 

Lack cio j- n n7 dnoratep 



ft voluntn.ry workers ni? retire 
and paid employoeii lesutu. Thu 
cud of a chapter may be dad oe 
alad. but you may feel a chacftt 
La desirable. 



ftr Are- you *| tidying hump piaiiel 
Or An old noma which yutt hope Lo 
tnodKy? Mnybc you are only cn 
.■In-.irii; the hack verandah, but you 
get n t'.rt our. o-r it. 



■ftr lle'« trie moat wonderful nun 
in the world. 7oa can hardJ> 
wait for your next meeting. Don't 
ruth him. or you'll ncare hhn 
away, eut don't be An tclele. 



ft- ThU ane may be hard work, 
but you i, perform wonden for 
charJtr. church, or a netfcbhorhiHid 
project. You are a hintler. Whiie 
ml tires nacjr. back, fou ulun«r ID. 

Those who l^ke to dance and 
alnc will have their hearta' desire 

For iheer enjoyment, tuost of yuu 
wii; note i tits week as thr uigh- 
water mark ot 193T. 



ft Perhtp* vou and year belovrc 
arc ' v.rv: lo visit Trends who an 
:ir»;y welU The example or Lhcli 
1 1 a it ii L r (i- ja mlnht :naplr<> you both 
Ilia roika mar uk vou to tea. 



ft Keep that social BH limited 
De friendly hut do not go ehuLni 
MKiai laiobawa or ther will dut- 
aolve before yon can grasp them 
Stick to reality 



la- 



VIRGO 

Thr Virgin 



^tFTI-MBriL :t — octoeuek a 



ft; l.urky number Una week, 4, 
Lucky color for lore, orange. 
HamuUng colon, orange, brown. 
Lock? day*. WrtUunday. Saturday 
Lock at the end of an eapeditlon. 



+ L'T-rij are imporinct. pctaoua. 
Interview* may be even more ao 
Don't talk too much durUtg any 
tir.al bLUuneaa corivrrsatlDa A.uawer 
qurdtioni briefly ..no to the potni 



a. Holiday plana may produce in- 
ter m tins propoaala. Some may 
even exchange home*. Correspoa- 
dence la eOUdef ted With wheels 

under your home. 



jk Outings glow; more Irequenc 
Mlth better weather. :>»n'l weai 
high-heeled ahoea or fuaEy clotnee 
.n a ptentc Vou'L be urcomfort- 
able, and no credit to him 



■ft You may refuM to play along 
with a raeiian which hu arluen in 
a cJud. or pro teat ori behalf ot 
t>then who feel unfairly treated. 
Kona of thla i* eerlouj 



LIBRA 



ft Lucky number thla wevk. 8. 
Lucky colo r for lov*. red. 
Gambling oolora. red. white. 
Lucky daya, Thuraday. Prtday, 
I.li vk in a buatoeaa iran&aetlan. 



ft The middle ot the market -plact 
la your beat point of vantage for 
tieeui g opporiUDlllra find pouJblli 
thw. virhether buying or telling. 

you rr on the right rJdr 



ft whatever jm waat lor v out 

home, the question of Unancea will 
have bop priority, it able to do 
(vorrif work yotirfielf. yoa reduce the 
• L -,..; Othervlfic, a bit af luxury. 



ft H- isn't made of money, al- 
though he Is anjclnu* to ple&Je you, 
YOU mlRllt dllinpTEt .itiar-LnE the «f> 
penje on special evening* by nr- 
Ejanlnlflg a whale group 



ft Either yau or the group musi 
choose how far you can ro nnan- 
etaUy wlihourt assuming heatv bttr- 
denj. You aDcr a modcrsi com- 
promise wrlch Uh the bCsL idaa, 



^PHOPtn * 3jUti ? number LhU weeJz, L 

JWIVrlV; Lqca-y color for low. yellow. 

Gambling coEora, yetkiw. gTw*. 
Lucky days. Bfonday. 3undaj. 
Luck lh a magnetic wemonslLtT 



The> N-urpioii 

UCTOBEk. M — KOTUtHEJk tS 



ft YDnr acUntlM ure f m eh- page 
nrwt. io gel off to an early Mart 
Your manner,. appeal ance. and 
»ueech will all be under tcrutlay. 
Soft-pedal the dramatic touch 



* Tour home ut your shell, ano 
j on ant lenartire to your aur- 
rounthnga. if anything Jan on 
vou, KinriL-,- it now %o that you 
can reel adjusted to your home. 



w- rfow ia the time for rove Ctrv* 
olm a chance to tell you he love* 
you. if be- doew't respond to 
claadlc Janfaion. he Junt Isn't worth 
bothering with. 



ft There is usually another rnotlvt 
behind the ostensible purpose when 
you go Oat out on ft SChcUiG You li 
keep your underlying idea to your- 
«U a rod no oru will gucaa it. 



SAGITTARIUS 

Thr irrhtr 
WTUIBU 3 — DEC EMEU it 



ft Lucky number thla week. 4 
Lucky color for low. black 
Gambling color* black, white. 
Lucky day*. Monday . Thu r*d*y. 
l*o.ci Ln working far your goal. 



ft If an the outer, don't brood. 
He wULIuk to may rn the wings and 
observe, Thla hi not your time La 
shine, no let aanoclatM have their 
nKruifni nf glory 



+ You may be tied down at nnmi 
by minor illness, .imali ehlldreai. 
or & iask to be ^ompEeted You 
durcover that It It pleasant 
*htit oat the oumide »orld_ 



ft A rival might quicken vour invt 
atTa;r and ^cad to a showdown. Re- 
member, :!.'.■. hard Tor .1 bov w-hsn 
a girl la rnnning arter hihv for 
lhe enn make him rldlculooa. 



ft 12 enLhus^asm is Sagftlpg lot 
son* of the stunts and some of the 
people who have engaged your at- 
tention lately, you might look 
around for new interests 



CAPRICORN 

The <^al 



ft Lucky number thbl week. 6 

Lucky color for love, navy-blue, 
Gambling colon, navy-blue. gold. 
Lucky daya. Thursday. Saturday 
Lock in group acthrltfea. 



it PertHmal InilucncD. the help ol 
frtends. while valuable. ihoold 
never be used tuitulrly If vou try 
to n»r over othera Ihrough puil 
ydu. may pay in hurtful waya 



ft "Everybody com* to mv place" 
mar be your < ry. and they 
iroop in yau glow with hoEpltalltj. 
U yuur plana are well Laid you 
can eni'oy your own party. 



* It's run to be id the pal *r.agc 
whert you are aware that Una hi 
>uat arotmd the corner If he bj 
obliged to wait for a first khu be 
will value It till thr more. 



-ft Dragged into a group through, 
a friend, too may feel an oui- 
-:c>r at tint and doubtful tf chert 

L* any real appeal Tor you, but >oU 

;oc-n nod interval. 



AQUARIUS 

_ The Waiprbearer 

JAM \i.T ■ - HRKi VRV 1» 



* I<ucky number thbs week, L 
Lucky color for love, brown. 
Gambling colon, brown, green. 
Lucky days. Tuesday, Bunday. 
Luck Lh high places 



ft sfoJte your e^andstand putr now. 
Gam the attention of your audi- 
ence and pat ap a good nbow 
The seat lew week* may change 

your whole eaieer. 



* Home may be locked up be- 
cause there are ouuilde attrac- 
tions If concerned with tom- 
rnuulty efforta, you'll clue your 
eyes to domeatlt dUOrder. 



ft- VYeddingx frequently start ro- 
mances among irlcnd* of the. bride 
and gToora. a big party could 
lead to a rapid friendship with 
3Ac apt to become your l:fe partner. 



ft Borne mix bmineru and plpaaurv, 
other j ha*<* their beat opportunity 
to shine rn a year, and still othera 
retire. In some c**« a prcsmu- 
t-loh tnlglU be made 



PISCES 



The. %%k 
rrriBl A*T »— atAatCH To 



ft Laxity number Lhls Week. 6. 
Lucky- color for love, light blue. 
Gambling ctrJora, light blun, biaek. 
Lucky days. PTlday. Sunday 
Lock across watrr 



ft- The per*nn who lives from day 
10 day and drifts with the tide 
win never make port Plan 
ahead, and itlek to good rrnQlo- 
ttnna. Improve your talents 



ft Those vtliter cbssae* may be 
drawing to a cfnKc. and perhaps 
your home has benrflted through 
a new akin Pon't Torgel your 
[risen. Vou'U aoou be expert. 



+ Here's the handsome airanner 
At flrsi you thtnk ha has been 
Oi-er-advertlsed. but h* may exeTt 

Qla cbarm, and you discover that 
he's somebody pTCtty apecl al. 



ft Oct out and travel. Walking 
ii Onrr for hQaJth. but motoring 
■will Cftrry you to part* unknown. 
Observe what Ls going on around 
vou. and tr> io remember 11. 



Cadbury biscuit lime 



that mid-morning break . . . 

artd another delightful occasion tor Cacibury's 
Chocolate Biscuits. Cadbury's Milk Chocolate 
Biscuits, covered with the famous Dairy Milk. 
The best ot chocolate on a crisp, nice biscuit; so 
beautifully packed, so factory h-esh. 

Make sure you always have some in the house. 
They're always ready, always a favourite They're 
made by Cadbury's — that's the difference. 




'.ana ia 1 
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Introducing} 




new comfort and security 
with this completely new 

ALL WHITE NYLON BELT 

I / BY Modess 



New in design and materials, it provides 
Australian women with the most comfort- 
able belt ever? This revolutionary belt, 
all nylon, adjusts comfortably to every 
change of position. Stand, sit or walk, it 
remains firmly ' in place! Completely 
washable, this wide, all nylon, elastic belt dries in a jiffy. 
Fitting waists 22-34", the special "V" Form shape holds napkin 
ends securely. 




Amitk 



Mod 



Choose from this Modess Belt range 



V FORM ALL KVION 

S'll 



ADJUSTA FORM 

3'« 





Modess 



. . . svilli wliis|>i>r-sfift ma— limi f«r n>'«. 
luxurious softnrro ... or siuizo cover 

•S yon pr«fer . . . HodfeM (rives prealer 

than n it protection and eomfort. 



PHODUCTS 0» JOHNSON 6 JOHNSON • tW MO I TRU5TIB NAMS JN SlIRf 



Tilt AtwrHMJAM Wows*'* WmiKLir - (Vmbrr 23. 1*5? 
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yoiiim eiassrs jmt rlosvrv The 
kangaroos iiid walLiLies fre- 
quently forgot their icar ol nan 
tufficiemly to Hiccumb to the 
iriiiuuiiun ol the lush ,-Mwih 
.mil were seen hiipiMiiK about 
pattrlurkj nibbling iht shouts. 

Sotnr paid for their huuitvr 
with their trees* 

In UM njrdcn of the Murray 
huuidieuj the starlet inks 
lUnied, vying with the bright 
linnet uf cnluueaitrri and the 
ruil-und-gold rhryfcmthrirLums- 
JaiL Muruv. wjlkiriit through 

the munt-hibg an apple, 

wus not luiutiimily aware of 
die rich luriiiuny of color about 
bint and did not know it was 
(u uv ifir reason for his eon- 
tcntwent with the world. 

He thuughl he fell 51100 bt- 
■ :<r wsj come to hunt, 

and nuybe kill, a wallaby lie 
wus twelve yean old, tall for 
hil yean and thin, with blue 
and hair almost exactly 
lb . ulm ol ilie ;.-.,-! on the 
irraite liis father flrr.w for the 
COWS, He wore old khaki shorts 
and shirt, and he had these on 
ipesriaUy. became they would 
help camouflage him while he 
»-alked the wallaby. 

He walked across a paddock 
to a shed, and went inside. 
When he emeriectl a few mo- 
ments later he carried a home- 
made bow and t|uiver of arrows 
attached tn » belt, which hr 
buckled about his slim waist 
11 hr walked. He cut across 
paddixkj. climbing thrmurli 
fenert until he reached the 
boomkirv of the farm. 

Scrubby bush — stringy-bark 
dogwood and tea-tree — crowded 
closel y to the fence. Once 
through, there was a narrow 
track which he followed for 
almost o iiuarter of a mile, his 
passage marked by the alamipd 
flight of the birds he disturbed. 
Then the trees tgrew farther 
jparl. and finally eavr way to 
marshy .ground and rushes. A 
mine flapped lazily across the 
Ay, and the waters of the 
iwamp lay ahead. 

lb-re he found Peter and Neil 
wailing, each rarrying a bow 
and in™ similar to his own. 
The boys greeted him cnthusi- 
.isTn.illy tad he replied with a 
laronir "g'day." 

They were both youngrr than 
he Peter. a dark-haired. 



Continuing . . . . Tail Of A Wallaby 



iluniy i»y with Iturl eyes, h_ad 
betu iwrn and lived the yean 
ul Ins Itie, which lu tut riuJji 
birred eight, within a mile oi 
liiu spfii, *0 he was pemn>iul(i 
Uun bred. Neil, ol ilie 

gfry eyes and bltuins ihutcb ul 
think, curly hj.»r, had been born 
in a tfuburb of Ldinbuxgh. but 
fif a >< ar ago tia family 
had tume to Amtrulta to live. 
\cil approved ihc ti.ii.iii but 
L homf" .nil meant SenlLitul. 
and they all intended to go back 
*umr day Uu a v»U when they 
!'.:■: made their furtunr 

J-uk they looted up to as 
leader, but it was not only nn 
jtctctunt o| his superior yea If. 
lie had thr ability to tmnmand, 
k siidl y. and forrefulnru of 
rhurnricr. which swayed weaker 
willi to his own. "Arc you 
ready, then?" hr inked now. 
"Wr'l] eel tnovirnj if you are." 

Thr ycrun Rcr boy s gbri : cc il 
iinfaiily at each othrr, nnd 
eVier rU'ufTrd al the erourut wiih 
his boot, his eyw lowered, be- 
fore replying. "Wr'd Untcr 
wait fn r Pon, Jack. He wanted 
to come with us and we «aid 
he could Hi 'i nrvei- l»- n 



from page 1 7 

waJlaby-hunting bciuic . either. 
V\t didn't liujtk. yiiu'd La re. " 

Which but staLuuciU was a 
lie. and they all knew it. J,n k* 
dialtkc and tontcmpt tor thr 
*>•.'• k boy waJr koowD tu tinrm 
all at the school. A gJaoiCXi at 
Jack's lace now was enough to 
i ci iti mi this, but he kept hu 
auttger under rrin and nn rc-iy 
naid Lurtly: "Vou take a bluo-iu- 
.iii; lot an yuuraekra, \ \> u it j, 
Joac« and Kobcruon. Lt wa* 
my idtu, and I let you two 
entK m a favor. I didn't say 
you could l»o oroLmd asking 
other -.,his 

It was the Scottish hoy who 
»'H1 in r,ui«rJy now "'Bui I'an'i 
tine sau bad. Jack. He woLiiiina 
make a pest o" hisscK. He 1 , 
all iiu'lir " 

"Can't c\m talk L\nt!liih 
properly." Jark said vnrnfully. 
' L Vou don ' t know wha t he's 
bl^thrrrne jbnut half the time." 

"I Ctrn iimlt-mam-l him ^wtrrr 
than Neil when he urn excited, 
onyhow." Trier taid. 

Nril ponimellinl him playfully 
and Petrr rwpi>rHled. thai fo r 



a BMMtu.111 "i t^vo uir> curried 
Ukr a pair ut pupun v Only 
Jjik n-iiiaincd alool j lid dm- 
plcaicd, liii tnorriing's pJeaiuxe 
ipuilrd. I ht f l' was a spbuhmg 
in thu water, and they turned 
lo W' Vhu welding a<'fU3<v thr 
iw.wrjp iowurdA Uu m They 
watthrd hitn come m liirnce, 
and when he emerged and 
luddrd liarelofjl tuwards the 
*\xn where tbry mocm! Jack 
i ." ■ K * dLsapprt/^ ingly. 

"You'rr goinsc to havr a stwkr 
•f rah you «nc of these days if 
yini tlo thm loo oflen." Pan 
■>hrui?i!* - d. ^rinnin^ ^nd display * 
ing jTiionu, while teeth. He 
wore an udd asaortmenr of 
rflftgvd garments, hi* t rouse n 
held up by a length of Iwinu. 
'Teet loo touifh for snake's 
trelh. hf hrrnd Vm. Too bad 
for pour old Mr Snake,'* 

The younger boys responded 
to the witticism with broad 
grins, but Jark's face did not 
unlirnd frnni II* rxpressinn of 
item i i pproval. He eyed 
the Greet DOy*J bow ^d arrftwi 
sturk under the Iwine lirli Tan. 
noticed *hr serutinv and bran- 
dished the bow at him. 




• ("onlriJuiLiortu are invitnl For our "Swe*! ami Sour" Cflfltort, in 
vshirh «arh wrek we award £2 "2 /- for The \ircst Com|tlimciit 'ajitl 
Trie Best Barkbariiler. Here arc this week's winners. 

™ E .„ NiCEST COMPLIMENT THE BEST BACKHANDER 

yjY mn, irged seven, after returning 
frnni his m.ite'i birthday pariy, critd 

me: 

"Tom's mother in just [ike Vou, Mtitn. 
'Vheii she lanjrhs she has all those niie 
wrinkb's round her eyes." 

£2/2/- awarded to Mrs. K. Maud. 
Box 15. I ..mm hini> Place, Vietoria. 



J^ElN'f; the piwsessor uf auburn h*ir 
1 was somewhat diimayrd ti> dis- 
• nver a frsv t;rey hairs. Husvrver, f 
is-as innvilcd when a woman friend 
quietly remarked: 

"Nes-er mind, silver threads among 
thr iiold." 

C2/2/- awarded to Mrs. C. Lester, 
71 Wrlwyn Avtnue, Manniiur Park, W. \. 



•ienrf .our . ..«rie< l n The A.Ve.f Compliment" or "Thr Best Backhxndt r » 
rtir -liKrri.fi nr. Ir „„,..„ . It,.,.fc/.. /(„, 4IIHH. (..P.O.. \vdne». 



HALO 



"Okay.' 1 learn how to make 

th< ra loni{ time ill Crecce.*' 

"All rt^ht, hut what'i morr 
imjiortAnt is. did you learn to 
diuoL with them?'" Jack nsked. 

Pan nodded his hrad rui- 
phaiicaJly. "Oh, yes. very t?ood 
shut, very good." 

"You don t tike yourself 
much, do you 5 " Jack remarked 
»az* a»lit ally. 

"Oh. yes, very nice bloke," 
Pan rrs[fl>ndrd rhrerfuJIy, and 
thr* youut'er hoyt wrrc con- 
Milsrd with laughter. 

"Action* ipruk limdrr lh;in 
words," Jack said. "I'll believe 
it when I see you <ihoot." He 
indiratcd a tree iome distance 
away, on the fringe of the 
scrub "Lrt'i see you hit the 
lowest hrn nc h on lhat, j u&t 
wherr the leaves sproot out," 

Prrrr and Neil looked at him 
reproachfully, for the tuner t 
was a difficult uiht at lhat dit- 
tunce 

Pnn, showing no tiijn of emo- 
tion, drew an arrow from his 
brh and hrnl his bow. Then he 
released the arrow. Il flrw 
wiftly nnd embedded itielf in 
the branch ou earner, in the 
plaer Jack had indcuted- 

Pan lurnrd back to Jack and 
said poljirly: "You alio?" 

Jack had turned rather pale, 
hur hr alfowt^f no hesrtal/on nor 
rlonbt of hii abilities to show 
as hr drew an arrow from rhr 
qrufacf ai his waist and aimed 
ii carefidly 

The arrow Mrhistled ihruuffh 
the sparkling air to land within 
an inch of thr Greek boy'i 
shaft. Jack'* sinh of relief waa 
so small as to be inaudible to 
the others. "Losht They're nae 
h;id shots t'pair o'them!" Veil 
i .xc3:iiiiird admiringly,, and Prier 
reijardi'd ihem with an exprcsr- 
«rdn that was close tu adoration. 
Jark had hitherto been his hero, 
but now 1 c %rrt n ed tha t Pan 
mieht well \w of a stature to 
rcjti.d him. and if that were so 
the younger boys might hnd 
their future loyalties divided. 

Something of this was 
divined hy Jack, {strengthening 
his annoyance with the com- 
petition urTrrtrd him hv thr 
Greet, whom he considered an 
unworthy rival, anyhow. 

Jftek"* father lumped together 
Greeks, Mai tew, and Teatlam 



under the label "dagoes," and 

had lo a certain cMent piiSArd 
hii prejudices to his. son, who 
waa imbued wiih ihe belief that 
one native-born Australian was 
worth a doieii "dagoes." 

When Pan, at mt tea* Lit* s 
request, gol up on to the plat- 
form in the schoolroom and 

■ :i. Loudly with ijiisto, songs 
of hit homeland, the real ol the 

■ hildteu thee red. but Jack 
watched contemptuously. 

Jack would almost as soon 
h;,w* ihrd Jis -.n.Knl up .llunr 
jud MJiig before them ail J. nnd 
I he hnw Tan made when he 
hniahed was theatrical and a 
piece of showingH>lf to Jack, 
who did not consider the po*~ 
lihiliry that to the Gj-rr-k boy 

■ t wai ttond manners and his 
thank-you tu his audience for 
Iislc-mnK to him. 

Now Jack turned abruptly 
and strode back to fefitWVC his 
arrow, leaving the others to fol- 
low if they would. They went 
in single file along the ir.uk. 
Jack leading. Pan bringing up 
the rear. They walked in silence 
■I though committed to some 
great adventure where danger 
lurked behind every tree, and 
their lives might hang upon 
discovery. 

Before they had i/c-ne far 
Jack left the track and led 
lhrm through the hush and 
bracken to a clearing where 
paddocks ahead sloped gently 
uphill and a house could be 
seen in t be distance, a thin 
wisp of tmuke curling bully 
fr<.m the chiumry inin the soft 
Muenrss of the sky. lack halted 
and held up his hand- He vpokc 
over hi* shoulder, quietly, as 
though the enemy wai elottc 
by. "This is where they come 
rjfirn. Mr*. Barton wa* irlling 
my mother there's befn one 
that hops around nearly every 
man-iint;. If it comes this morn- 
ing we'll gel it" 

He spoke confidently, and 
Peter's nazrl ryes sparkled with 
e-xc-itement . Following Jack's 
instructions, they hid them- 
tetves, lying flat on their 
itomachji in the hracken, 

"If It comes down into this 
paddock here, we might br able 
to get a -hot fr mi where we 
arc. You two." he indicated 
Peter a nd Neil, "had better 
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have U to us, because wc*rc 
rwr likely to hii it," 

Thus hi* acknowledged Pan's 

iturr .n -l lK.iv.nuui ->l I'jT! t-, 

. Ibeix ci M'.ii ■•in'! . Thr younger 
■ nyt showed no resentment for 
titekf i ■ ! 1 -' 1 1 1'.n i |g the role ot 
iiectttor* It was honor cnoui;h 
'<> I ; v - ■ born lei come on the 
'xprditkm at ill. 

"What it hr doesn't cunw 
• lown this end J.i« V r Neil 
■^ked "There's nar much cover 
wi*. here and the hoose to 
talk hurt." 

"It** because there's more 
over down this, end thai 
''II probably come down here 
•o feed," Jack Told him, "Any- 
vay, you lei us worry aho*al 
hat. We'll mt what to do at 
he time." 

Thcv waited fur a quarter of 
n hour, in silence Thru it 
■raror. too murh for Peter. 
"1 rnipht be getting a mouth- 
-~ao for my birthday." hr told 
"ie. his voice scrming un 
aurally loud. 

l Speok. quietly," Jack ad- 
o rnM BW rJ him. Because he 
idn'l laid him outright id 
iiut up. Pet«-t kiok>-d ai him 
rjEcjully. 
"That'll be fine-,' Neil said 
hniringly and errviously. 
"Ye miKht [fie Us :i blow 
' tnieume*, will ye? I'd like 
tine to play one df them 
ungs. 1 ' 

"Br an improvement oti the 
n' pi pes!" Jark chaffed hini. 9 
"Oh. losh! There's nae an- 
• <iher tnsi rumen t like them." 
Neil retorted. "I mind when 
ire were coming out on the 
iip and she cainr into Fre- 
i title The pipers were there 
the wharf, playing u* in." 
I HI eye= slowed excitedly at 
" mcmorv 

"You two ought to have a 
i in common." Jack indi- 
i "iied Pan, and there was an 

irlertune nf derision to his 

» oid%. 

"The fireek men wear kilts, 
dim't ihey* 1 saw a pir- 
, MTV of one all dressed up like 
ballet dam rr looked real 

my." 

' There' i nothing lisav about 
(he iSkt, let me tell ye*** Neil 

(ortrd huffy, hut Pan merelv 

ijli'd faintly and «aid nolh- 
irig, dark em edean in i 

"The Greek* are real good 
■ biers. 1 reckon." Petrr re- 



Tail Of A Wallaby 



marked rout iLiaiingly, but 
Jack •eemctl bent upon being 
offensive, for he said then: 
'S.»v your mother in Kranki- 
ton laM Saturday, Thanoa In 
thr mar kc l. Shi was .i t thr 
Ercertifrocer's stall, jabbering 
away nineteen to the dnxrn, 
trying to beat him down three- 
pence. I bet You've been 
here over a yr.ir nnw You'd 
ihiuL, your old ladv would 
have learned a bit of P.n irl i»h 
by this Ai le*Ai you ought 
to try and teach hei that wr 
don't hrimtle ovrr everything 
wc buy in ihu L ounlry " 

I ti- younger boys glanced 
.ip]jri'ln-n%i\ civ .i i Pan won 
dering at hi-- response in thr 
deliberate nredlitiK Pan's lips 
rurled slighrlv upwardi at the 
romrn, hut The vtnilr w« tight 
Jin' did ihjE reach his eyes. 
Yet when hr spoke hut voire 
seemed amiable euouuh 

"Ah, yes. my mother very 
£ood shopping. Bight thildrrti 
for feed in t' she must be I 
tearh her Rimlinh soojeiiiaes 
hut she in very bujy for Iram 
mg. When wr kill that wal- 
laby I lakr tail home for soup 
if nobody ei*e wants," 

"You can have ii," Jack said 
carelessly. ''Wc can afford to 
boy soup buxjes.'* 

"My mum would have a fit 
if T brought home a wallaby 
tail with the fur slill on it 
and said it was for l&tpt 
Peter said, and gigglejd some- 
what hyttcrically 

"Mummy would likely 
trrcani and nay take thr trr- 
riblc beaitie oot o' here'" TSfi 1 
added. leeling thai if the tnn- 
vcriation roultl be swung awav 
from tht elder bovi thr dluujei 
of ronfiift lietween them would 
be awrted. 

However, whatever demon 
drove J at k wa s no t plaf Jted . 
He addressed Pan again. 

""Why do you S,el your h:iir 
rut off like that? You're 
nearly buld " 

Pan ran a hand over hU 
rlosely t L ropped dark 

"is i I fleas ?" J nek inquired 
sweetly. 

Tli is time Pan's grin did 
not appear at all. and he •turn] 
mmhrrrv intn the eyes of the 
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fair buy. who returned the 
look with a faint derisive curl 
ul his mouth 

Pan wai thinking that soon 
hr must light this Australian 
boy, who so obviously wished 
ii, because if hr dill not he 
WOttld ' '>jiimuc tu uiiuli him 
in the certainty that he was a 
cow.inl in-, ni-.r he did not 
meet the insult* with :>'. • '■ 
forte . 

He knew it would be useless 
to attempt an explanation 

However, he fell that at he 
and Ua farmly had come for 
Ahclter and thr hope of a i - * 
trr living to This great f rich 
Lountr) whrrr tbrre wa^ o|»- 
pur turiLly for a man to fund 
reward fur his work it was m- 
<uinl>cnl upon hut, to arcept 
inrxlriklly and trr.ilrlully lh< 
opfKin unttiei which had been 
fifferrtl aynonvniivu* with their 
acceptance ;t» migrants. 



B, 



►ECAlJSrZ he 
did not wish to light, the boys, 
hr hoped, would accept him as 
onr o£ themselves. While keep- 
ing his pride of nice Hnd a 
j[] j.iLl secret nostalgia for rhr 
plate of his birth hu Errjilc«t 
wish was to become knowij titn- 
pty as an Australian. 

llr liked Jack personally de- 
spile the contempt uf tin other 
buy Inr hiinscli. which he had 
rem ,n r hr blur ryes upon their 
hnl meeting, yet he realisird 
fBtafy that to offer friendship 
wan not enough in this instance 
when hi- had not the respect 
of the nihrr 

Suddenly Neil Hutched ex- 
citedly at jaek i shirt. 
"Hist? Thr wallaby!" 
Four hrad.% turned as one to 
in- direction he pointed, and 
they lay waiehinu breftthlesily 
as the timid rrvature hupped 
Farther from the shelter ol the 
bush. 

It was a female, and shr wa5 
heavy with thr jorv in her 
pourh. who wa* well grown and 
alrrtfut ready to Utitv* hi* cosy, 
furred nest She ;iuod urneht. 
looking fni|uisilt\T-ly xround. 



none twiu hmg. and then, no1 
sernting them, wriit down on 
.i.i tours and began to nibble ai 
ihr grass, 

"On, die'* bonny, iso'l she!" 
Neil wliisperrd 

Ja.k Wed back "Shut up!" 
and drew an arrow from bis 
quiver, rising silently un his 
knees. Pan noted the m<iv* - 
mem and Jollnwcd his example. 
In t inu In-- own arrow to his bow 
and taking aim, well aware 
thai the killing of the animal 
had become a contest, and &i> 
failure would certainly cuntinti 
Jack 1 * opinion of hU inleriority, 
while success would probably 
hardrn ihr other ttoy's dislike. 

Yet to retire from the fon- 
t est, leaving Jack to kill the 
wallaby alone, would fir a fur- 
ther admission of weakness that 
would tnakr Jack desptsr him 
even more, St> \h- it. thought 
Pan grind v, determined that lie 
would yhooj more accurately 
than hr had BVCf done brlme. 
If enmity wai h» lie his prtriiuti. 
belter far superiority than 
wrakness. 

Jack's chcmght.v while not 
clarified as the Greek boy's, 
were running ulnrig similar 
lines, the dominant idea being 
that if the Greek were to out- 
idiool him now hr would lose 
Oicc before Ihr younger boys. 
Peter and Neil, and perhaps his 
fHKition would be unrlermfned 
also, so that he would be no 
longer urupjestinnrd leader of 
the younger boys and those of 
his own age-group. 

Me drew a head purposefully 
on thr unsuspecting animal, 
whr.it unaware of the periL 
hopped placidly around, stop- 
ping when tempted in go down 
and feed. 

Gradually she was moving 
closer to the hideout jyf her 
would-be ilavers. yet tho* far 
litery hrld their fixe. 

Now she wan so close they 
cnuld see clearly the soft rich- 
ness of thr brown fur an her 
bark and the angora softness of 
ihr shorter fur on her belly, 
with the inquisitive, beadv rvrs 
of the joey purring forth from 
the pouch. Her large* mild eyes 



looked Trustingly uptni 
won.: and suddenly to Jack 
was bom a dista*tc for the 
killing ol thtM pretty creature, 
even though the temptation to 
take the joey for a pet wtt >u 
MfsTOff- 

Looking at her as she sat 

bark balanced on her tad. fon - 
pitws to her ranuth like dainty 
handk, and -in .. ,-, : her ryaiuj 
twttcJunL< on the grass, soft fur 
stained with the bright sticki- 
ness of blood, while her baby 
waited m bewilderment for 
capture, j nausea rose in his 
i lima I 

He had never killed a wallaby 
l^rfoit-. despite hn assurance and 
the knowledgeable air he had 
assumed be/ore the others, but 
he had trapped rabbits and 
once a fox; he had frequently 
beheaded a fowl for his mother 
and did mil regard himself as 
squeamish in the matter of kill- 
ing, so thai this softness and 
wraknr-ss that had ronir upon 
htm so unexpectedly wain a 
mailer for astonishment. 

If hi- had betst) accompanied 
by only the younger bays, be 
would have said frankly that 
he did not wiih to kill her . 
mid they wouJd hart* under- 
stood that he wts quite rapable 
of doing it if he wished. Irai 
had spared her for pity, and 
been in sympathy with that, 
too, Now hr was faced with a 
situation where he realised that 
nor to kill required a greater 
degree of courage than he felt 
he possessed. 

Pan"> f.-uher bad killed <> r - 
mnnii in the war. hi- had told 
tbero proudly, and hidden Aus- 
tralian soldiers, too, at the risk 

of S i«i own hfr. Tfiry were 
tough and used to hardship, the 
Greek people, and one did not 
Eye, by firing ^queamiah 4 so how 
mold Pan poftiibly understand 
if hr drew hark from killing the 
wallaby now? 

To Pan the tail meant soup 
for Ins family, so to him there 
could be no indecision about 
kill trie the animal, for senti- 
mental reasons. 

As hr iirueplr-d with himself. 
Jack glanced sideways ul the 
Greek boy. wondering suddrrds 
why he had not already shui 
at the witllaby himself. She 
presented a perfect target, and 



run* any 
Surely discover them Kvrn 
Peter and Neil rnuld have thin 
her aa she stood then Pan's 
bow was drawn, jrruw coverim; 
her movemejits. ye( he held n- 
fire. His dark eyt*i were in 
seru table. 

Then, perhaps ratchinsf tlieir 
•cent, or alarmed by a slight 
movement, sne took fright, and 
was Off, bounding rapidly aw*v 
"Quick!" Ja«.k told bitnsrlf, 
knowing lliat esen pa thr run 
he stood A faint chance of get- 
ting her. yet he did noi thooi. 
expeinne momentarily to hear 
ihr whistle of ibe Greek boy's 
arrow as it sped in pursuit. Now 
the was almost bevoud range. 

When she stopped at the end 
of the paddock and stood, look* 
tug about her again, Jaik jih ■. 
tended not to notice, and stood 
up. turning away and replacing 
his arrow in his quiver 

i'an did the same, and thr 
smaller buys followed wurd- 
leaaly. They walked bnrk in 
silence the way they had cut in 
avoiding one anojheri eye*. 
Then 1 was full understanding 
in their sdrncr. yet lensiori, 
whn h required hreakinv 

They had gone a full fifiv 

yard* along the track when Pan 
spoke from his position behind 
Jack. He said: "Kangaroo*' tail* 
is wfi.it I hear is good fur soup 
Maybe wallaby »oup no good, 
make us all sick, eh?" 

This was received with slight 
grins by Neil and Peter, and in 
silence by Jack. 

They proceeded for several 
more vards. then Jack reinurkrd 
conversationally: * .Since oui 
dam got water in it again the 
frogs have been busy, and ] 
rmtiEed yesterday il'y full ol 
spawn, We might as well si 
over there and get winr if you 
like." 

Be turned his head slightly 
and Pan saw that hii eyes were 
friendly and he smiled slightly 

"It's not bad watching the 
taddies get their legs and that 
It's best if you put 'em in a 
jar. Kids at your place might 
like. ir_" 

Pan grinned in return. *'Oka\ 
with me. mate." 

Mis grin widened. "Maybe 
laddie soup be nice, eh?" 

( f^opyriehi ; 
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propound marriaiir, perhaps— 
wU, l dp nut know Bui cet- 
tainly I was alone and when 
Yu-rcn said to mr thai hr had 
a sister ] thought it might be a 
pood idea to br married to a 
thm-'-r lady. She could help 
me. I thought, in my work with 
Chinrsr " 

1 look up mv knitting Again 
"Stranar, wai it not, thai a 
Chinese lady should bp un- 
married J** 

Mr said quite easily now. 
"She had hern betrothed and 
her hancc had died There w.u 
a cholera epidemic. I believe. 
I think Vu-rrn »aid hr had 
died when ihe was quite youne 
- perhapi fifteen. Yr*. 1 am 
sure about that She was 
twenty-five when we were mar- 
ried and I wai thirty." 

"Strange-, was is' not, for her 



Continuing . . • „ Letter From Peking 



to be willing in marry n 
foreigner J" 1 had sumrhow 
opened | door into Ha ha 'a 
mind and 1 pressed my advan- 
tage Tot the rnuai selfish rea- 
son 1 wantrd to know Gerald** 
mother Balvi had never spoken 
ol her in the old day* There 
was not even a picture of her 
in ihe Peking house And Ger- 
'ld rnuM not b**ar lo ipeak o( 
her He loved her painfully 
well, and I did not know wh: 
it w.i'i with pain 

The Vrrmon l night was 
quirt about us, a lovely niiihl, 
moonless and soft May ran be 
mid ih our valley , or warm. 
Tonight was warm- I had closed 
(he windows not against cold 
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by rheumatism and 
joint pains know only too 
well the agony they suffer, 
but many don't realise that 
this pain is mostly caused 
iy faulty kidneys. 
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Tiacttve, toxins and body 
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. . alter Ihe lira few . . . 
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mare.' (TheoriffinilijrUiiikittcr 
mn bg «gn at uuj Melbourne office). 
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hut Against the moths drawn tu 
thr lamp. The house was 
ailrnt Thr day's work Wa* 
done. I fell no barrier between 
Baba and n;: and as though 
hr fdt nunc, either, he spoke 
with the simple words of a 
child, ^mctimc* m English and 
sometimes in Chinese. 

It wa» strange and beautiful 
in hear the liquid tunc* of the 
arte ifii t Fell i rig language here 
in ihii room What would my 
mother have thought ? And 
how my father would hove 
linencd! And neither would 
have understood. Rui h under- 
stood. I am gUd now that I 
learned Chinese. The haun I 
pored ov'ff Lite books with old 
Mr ("hen thr teacher Gerald 
found for me. are richly paid 
for tonight. 

For here it the itory Baba 
told me, lilting yonder in the 
brown armchair, hit tun* pale 
h . i n ■ i folded one u pon the 
other, hi* eves, fixed on tu\ t.u > 
lomrMnin, and sometimes mov- 
ing away to the darkening 
window. The t-tory llowed from 
hini ai idr ■. ann back to hU 
mem*ir>'. and he became mtne- 
one else, not the tchol ar , a U 
VtrgiTjian rourtiineu and Chin- 
r*e smcc, whom I had kmiwn 
as Gerald" * father, but art old 
man reliving a handful at 
vivid yrnr\ in hi> vouth. 

They had been married, he 
.uid Gerald's mother, according 
to the ancient Buddhmt rite*. 
Confucian and sceptic in her 
education, when death and 
marriage and birth look place 
ihe famdy remmed, nrverthe- 
lesit. to their BuddhiM tradi- 
tions 

"And were her parent! will- 
ing to arcrpt .n: Anierican?" I 
a<iked Baba. 

Hex parents were dead, it 
teemed, and her elder brother. 
Han Yu-ren, was the head of 
ilu- family At first he could 
not persuade hii lister. She 
had conir 10 look upon hersrli' 
as st widow, and >vhe thoughi 
it unchaste to m;*rr>- Shr hati 
even ronaidered Lrc-coimtiK a 
Buddhist nun. as many young 
widows do in China, bol her 
brilliant agnmiir mind forbade 
ihis. She eould not undergo a 
life of rilual in which she did 
not be. irx r Much an a nun 
mieht have done, however, (he 
lived in t he Han household, 
pursuing her studies. 

"Was she beautiful. Baba?" 

He considered thi* for some 
time, "She was nor/' he said 
at last, "although there were 
i i tries whr. n she very nearly 
approached beauty/' 

"And these limes ?" It was 
impudrnt ol mr to ask the 
question, for might she not 
have been beautiful in Love? 

fiabo was not dutrciwrd. He 
answered in the same tranquil 
manner "Shr was bc-autiful 
when the read aloud to me the 
ancient poetry she enjoyed. 
This was a pleasure lo her, And 
-ilio shr played quite well upon 
her lute when the sang and 
the had a sweet, mrlancholv 
voice. When she had played in 
the evenings, she always wiped 
tears from her eyes. I do not 
know why she wept." 

"After Gerald was horn, was 
she happy ?'' 

A vague troubli* passed over 
Baba s face. "I do not know 
whether it can br called hap- 
piness. She waa changed. She 
read no more poetry nud she 
never again played her I u i.e. 
Ififltead she became inlrretted 

in the revolution. Until then 
she had paid no herd to politi- 
cal affairs. I do not remember 
that she ever read a nrwipaprr 
before Gerald was. born Bui 
.iflrrwardi, I remember, she be- 
gun to read n rw boolu n n d 
m.iraJuies She bcrame friendly, 
m a diiunt fashion, with Sun 
Yat-sen. I remember we quar- 
relled over it " 

"I cannot imagine you 
quarrelling,, Baba," I said. 



|fr did not hear ihi or he 
paid it no heed. "I did not 
Jike Sun Yat-sen. I distrusted 
him. I was then the adviser to 
the throne, you understand. I 
bc-lieved that the old form of 
government was the beti Be ■ 
sides, Sun was not educated in 
thr classics He hud been onlv 
lo missionary schools." 

I was astonished to hear Baba 
npeak so well Something of the 
man I had known appeared be- 
fore me. 1 put down my knit- 
ting to watch and to listen 
■while he wrni on 

"We differed, she and L She, 
who bad been reared in every 
ancirnt tradition, was suddenly 
another woman than the onr 
f had married. Aa a Chinese 
lady she had never left our 
house. Now, 3i th** child grew 
out of babvhood, she began u. 
eo here and there and when 
I asked her where she wrai ihe 
said she went to meetings. This 
was how I knew that she went 
to hear Son Yat-sen. He was 
an upstart, the son of a southern 
peasant, and I told her so. And 
then she accused me 

His voice trembled and he 
could not go an. 

"Of what did she accuac you, 
Baba?" 



Hi 



E looked at me 
piteously. his lower Up tremb- 
ling, "She ^aid (tut because I 
was a foreigner I did not want 
the revolution to cant: She even 
said that 1 wished to keep the 
Emperor on the throne for the 
sake of my salary. When I de- 
clared that I would resign im- 
mediately, she said it made no 
difference, far Lhen J would 
persist in my way* for the sake 
of my own people. She iaid our 
two races could never mingle. 
She saiil 1 was loyal to my own. 
She had been sweet and gentle, 
and now suddenly she: was cruil 
and angry with mr. She said I 
had never loved her," 

Ah. i hat was the reason for 
the change! I understood, for 
I. too. am a woman. She loved 
nnd knew she wai not loved, 
and to shr Left her home and 
wandered where ihe could find 
shelter f had not the heart to 
lell Baba what hr did not know 
— or had forgotten. 

'This was became of 
Gerald ?" 

He shook his head. "I do not 
know." 

Bui 1 knew. Her heart had 
woken when ihe saw her son. 
This child, half-white, she bad 
borne in ignoranre of his fate. 
Where was his place? She knew 
char if hr went tn the land of 
hii father, ihe would br left 
without love. His place must 
br in her country, and that 
she might keep him she would 
make a new country for him. 
Oh, f do not doubt that 1 am 
puttin k it very crudely. Sh e 
would not have said it so. and 
prrhapsi would not even have 
thought it w. 

Doubtless she imagined she 
did all for the sake of her 
people She listened to the old 
arcuinenti ihat her people 
wrre insulted, the land threat- 
ened by foreigners, but I know 
thai all arguments are specious 
Wr do what we do for secret 
reasons of our own. and this 
ia true m whatever country men 
and women dweJL She wanird 
to keep her son. Now I per- 
ceive the web she wove about 
Gerald. 

Baba had slopped talking, 
"What then. Baba?" I afted 
lb- Mched and I took up my 
knitting. He had slipped away, 
his mind subnided. Yet I could 
not hear to hear no more. I 
tried again, ai gently aa I 
could. 

"How old was Gerald when 
hii mother dird ?" 

Baba spoke with sudden 
promptness. Mirprising me so 
that 1 dropped my knitting. 

To page 55 





Day-long freshness 
at a stroke of 



Bac- 
STICK 

DEODORANT 



Gentle ;c your skin. 
Won': ssain ciotties 
Ss easy tn use 
3s jocir lipstick 



*T T0u« Cm Em I & * 

or stoat 
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4 cfedcious 

Gamaffen 

So easy to make . . . so economical, too. 



Muke sure you keep these four popular Carnation 
recipes where you can rind them at a moment's 
notice. You'll use them lime and time again this 
summer, because they're so simple and so delicious. 
Of course, the reason for their popularity is 
Carnation Milk. Carnation's special blending 
qualities make mixing easier, give food a smoother, 
creamier texture than ordinary milk. Try one of 
these lovely recipes tonight. Carnation Milk will 
guurantee its success. 

C OOK WITH SUCCESS — COOK WITH 

(arnation 

MILK 



from 

Contented 
Cows 



HO OTHER FORM OF MILK WILL DO 

Double-rich liquid Carnation Milk is available in 
handy 6 uz. and economical WW cans. It's a 
i^tMjd idea in always keep a supply in your panlrs. 




and jar u special ireui . . . 

CREAM PIE DE LUXE 

One T pic shell; ' i cup sue an 3 table- 
spoons comfhuir; ' » teaspoon sail; tvi 
cups Carnation Milk; J cup wirier; 
- '■ >olks; IS teaspoon vanJIIa. 

Combine sugar, cornflour and 
mil wiih C amation and water 
over low heal or double sauce- 
pan. Cook nbtiut 10 minutes 
till slightly thick, stirring 
constantly. Add egg yolks, 
blending carefully and «rt 
3 minutes longer. Add 
vanilla. Pour into cool pie 
shell, arid allow to become 
quite cold, 

TO DECORATE) Frozen straw- 
berries or other beiTS fruit; 
Cornflour, Sue**; Sliced bananas; 
Whipped crcnin. 

Cover the pie with ihc fro/en 
r fruii that has been thickened with 
a little cornflour. Allow 1 table- 
spoon cornflour to the juice from 1 
pint berries. Sweeten to uistc. Chill 
Ihoroughty. Finally, cover with a layer of 
sliced bananas and lop Jill with whipped 
cream. Chill several hours before serving. 



THESE PLUS MANY OTHER DELIGHTFUL 

RECIPES ARE IN THE NJEW CARNATION COOKBOOK 




CARNATION JELLY WHIP 

I packet )ellj crystals or tablet of tiny 
desired Huvoun I cup boiling wiiler; 1 
cup Carnation Milk, icj cold. 

DUsulvc icily crtsiuUoi lablet in hoiling 
•A.iier. jlloit it.i cool. l>iu nuL %et Whip 
u> cold C'a rnaiion until thick and blend 



in icll} mixture. Set in ice-chest or 
icfrigtruior. 

tor >arlalions: I. Add I tablespoon 
Iciooji juice to dissolved icily. 2. Add 
pulp ot passion frail to dissolved jelly. 
J. Jusl bjtfort siting. told in I viip of 
a^iy tinned frtifti well drained and cut 
into small dice. 




CARNATION ONE-WHIP 
ICE-CREAM 

t large can Carnation Milk; .1 table- 
spoons castor '.uii.ii: I teaspoon 
vanilla; I teaspoon gelatine; I table- 
spoon boiling waltr. 

Set refrigerator at coldest point 
before misiny icecream. Poor un- 
diluted CamMion Mill,, cattot --iie,.ii 
and t,intll,i into ice-cream my. 
Thoroughly dissolve gelatine In boil- 
ing water and while still hot siir into 
milk mixture. Place in rcfrigcruKir 
and chill until ice crystals form. 
Pour into chilled mixing Howl and 
heat I'M 1 1 siitl. t-ree?£ rapidly at low 
temperature. 

For Variations: 1. Add 1 cup tinned 
pineapple, aprlcols or peaches, well 
drained and Finely chopped. 2. In 
delicious chocolate ice-cream, add 4 
heaped teaspoons of drinking chtKc- 
kilc. 




QUICK SALAD DRESSING 

1 1 teaspoon mustard 
Pinch salt and cayenne pepper 
1 teaspoon sugar 
J tablespoons Cuxnatioo Milk 
I tablespoon tincgur 



Mix the mustard, sail, peppe' and 
sugar with a small amount of 
' rimalion Milk unlil smooih. Then 
Mir in balance of milk and the 

viricgar. 



K] 

9 



Get your FREE copy of this new summer Cookbook now: 

Simply tend your name and address to Mary Blake, Carnation Home 
""conomlit, 251 Swam ton Street, Melbourne. You'll get your free copy by 
sturn post, "™ 
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By LEILA C. HOWARD 
Our Food and Cookery Expert 

■ AU the freshness and eye- 
Appeal of early summer flowers 
to be found in the delight- 
n refrigerated desserts that are 
featured on this page. 



THE four desserts arc 
simple to make, lovely 
■ ifjk at, and delicious 
eat They are scraw- 
ny p a. r f a 1 1, lemon 
triffan shortcake, celestial 
rifle, and coffee velvet. 

All ingredient] used in the 
.-iij.'s on this page are 
obtainable and not 
ttn 'Xpensive, yet arc full 
! "tKntiat nourishment. 

S] '« measurements in our 
sip« are level. 



STTUWBERRY PARFAIT 
One and a half tablespoons 
gelatine, 1 tablespoon cold 
water, 2 eggs, 3o2. sugar, 1 
teaspoon vanilla, } cup milk, 
i teaspoon grated lemon rind, 
t dessertspoon lemon juice, 4 
cup evaporated milk, \\ cups 
strawberries. 4 cup icing 
sug.Tr, whipped cream, chopped 
nuts. 

Chop strawberries, sprinkle 
with icing sugar. Stand aside 
until syrupy. Soak gelatine 
in cold water, dissolve over 
hot water. Beat egg-yolk? with 





loz. nf the sugar, add vanilla 
and milk, stir over boiling 
water until mixture coats a 
silver spoon. Beat egjr-whitea 
stilTI), igrtiduallv .idd remain- 
ing sugar, and beat to meringue 
consistency. Fold into cold 
egg-yolk mixture. Beat chilled 
evaporated millt with lemon 
juice until thick. Fold into 
egg mixture, add lemon rind. 
Chill until thickening, spoon 
into parfait glasses in alter- 
nate layers with strawberries. 
Top with whipped cream, nuts, 
and whole strawberry. 

LEMON CHIFFON 
SHORTCAKE 

Sbonralte: Four ounces but- 
ter or substitute, I cup sugar, 
1 teaspoon grated orange rind, 

1 egg, 1$ cups flour, 2 tea- 
spoons baking powder, 6 table- 
spoons cornflour, 1 cup unset 
raspberry jelly, 3 cup milk. 

Lemon ChiBnn; Three tea- 
spoons gelatine, | cup water, 

2 eggs, | cup lemon juice, I 
dessertspoon grated lemon 
rind, 1 cup sugar, chocolate 
clicks, cream, chapped wal- 
nuts. 

Shortcake: Cream bulter 
with sugar and orange rind. 



Add egg and mix well. Sift 
dry ingredients, fold into 
creamed mixture alternately 
with milk. Fill into greaswl 
Bio. rcccss-tin, bake in mod- 
erate oveu 20 to 25 minutes. 
Turn out, allow to become 
cold. When jelly is beginning 
to thicken, trickle over short- 
cake. 

Lemon Chiffon: Soak gela- 
tine in water, cook egg-yolks, 
lemon rind aud juice, and half 
the sugar over boiling watrt 
until thickened to custard con- 
sistency. Add gelatine, stir 
while cooling over bowl of 
ice, Fold in egg-whites beaten 
to meringue consistency with 
balance ol sugar. Chill in 
fancy mould. When set cum 
out on to shortcake, decorate 
with chnroiale sticks, whipped 
cream, and rhopped nuts. 

CELESTIAL TRIFLE 
One Layer day-old sponge, 
2 tablespoons sherry, 1 table- 
spoon raspberry jam, l\ cups 
milk, 2 dessertspoon) corn- 
flour, 2 mhlcsponru, sugar, 3 
teaspoons gelatine dissolved in 
I tablespoon water, I egg, 
vanilla, I -3rd cup coconut, 
\ packet raspberry jelly, I 
cop hot water, sliced peaches, 



whipped cream, 
chopped walnuts. 



cherries, 



COFFEE VELVET 
Half pint strong, whole-milk 



Break sponge into pieces J pat cluUed evapo- 

or cut into fiuger lengths and ra '« d mUL - W*g ' 

fill into compote. Spread l«i»«sp«™ &vlattne softened 



lightly with jam. sprinkle 
with sherry. Blend cornflour 
with milk and sugar, stir utv 



in 1 tablespoon hot water, I 
teaspoon vanilla, 1 egg, 1 des- 
sertspoon brandy or shrrry, 



»*<iii iiiiijt aiiu aua^u*, etui wis | | 

1L\t to ' 3 n^ntr?1on U g'er Brmg coffee to rx»il,ng point, 

without allowing to boil. Fold coo] s! '6 htl >- P° ur S™ d » M !t 

in vanilla, gelatine, stiffly 3» W «*«5 ,, _«W and !U B": 



beaten egg-white, and coco- 



Stir over boiling water until 



raii-VMlJH-, ,11,11 l,jtu- . ., 

D ~Z i in imxrure coats a snver spoon, 

nut. Pour over rake. When . ... , .■ r . 

cool. Add gelatine, stir until 

dissolved. Fold iu brandy or 



cooled place in refrigerator 
Dissohe jelly in hot water. 



sherry, vanilla, and evaporated 
Wen cold and begsnnfng to mUk tha , ^ b(el) ^ d 

custard. When set, arrange muuld M]l ia rdri „„ MT 
sliced peaches attractively on unti , m Unmoltld on t 6 0 glais 



top, decorate with 
cherries, and nuts 
Lime-flavored 



jelly 



serving-plate, decorate with 
swirls of fresh whipped cream 
and or mock cjeam flavored with 



sliced pears could he used to brandy or sherry. Top with 
vary the flavors, if desired. graced chocolate and almonds. 



SIMPLE TRIFLE 
•<■> n4th a eelenial 
I tiilr tuti flavor, *errcd in 
ruui i^Mi glata compote. 
Mufti'd* be an ideal special. 
I orcciion iettert to serve 
«t iour next dinner party. 
H " recipe on this page. 



iREJUr ELEGANT det- 
I wi (fiat is simple to make 
I this temon chiffon than- 
<■«*«■ ilitutratrd at right. 
] ^"B'ejlarorrd chocolate 
\ nit It and coffer or choeo- 
['<"' rjffror l„ the chiffon 
\MUag K „uld be an In* 
liernij n( teskm variation. 




COLORFUL FARVAITS or* extremely popular with 
the young folk, aMMb the strowoVrry roriri, 
illmtraieil above. Other fruit*, such o, raspberries, 
cherries, peacket, and pineapple, could be used in 
place of the strawberries in this dhh, if desired. 
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NEW MOTH PROOFER 
PROTECTS WOOLLENS 



TWO WAYS ! (wftUit stall or idotr) 



RESEARCH HOUSE 




MOTH -TOX kills hatching 

larvae — sto ps moths from la ving 
egg s in yoor woollen fabrics! 



No more smell y "tel l-i ale** 
moth balls! No mart bulky 
paper ba^s! Here is the 
modern way to preen t those 
winter clothe* too jut about 
to put away — Moth-Toxl 
This new. odourless, non- 
■t.n Ring ifijmd sprays on in 
nB* — and vf«y* am! kill* 
all muth larvae and eggs 
which may be hatuhntg hi 
four wotAien clothei, in aildi- 
titm. Mtrth-Tox rcpr.U molht 



from laying c/'<>: in your fab- 
ric*. The effect uf Moth-Tax 
lasts fur a complete yr*H 
Quick.! Clean! Sure! So buy 
M nth-Tox and protect vour 
wool len c lathes ami fabrics 
this new, easy way. 

Moth-Tax is also effrrriwe 
again*! ^ilvtr-liib. ants, l ock- 
roachrs. fleas and spiders. 
Gives l ull proU-cbon to stared 
hla □ kets. rugs, carpets and 
upholstered furniture. 




Look for this big BLUE 
an* YELLOW can. SoM by Ch#mfcif». 
D*p#rtmMtr *t*rt% Hardwire StOTCf 
and Grfrc*f7 5tor»i 




MOTH -TOX 



MOTH PROOFER 



* PKOOUCT OF scon I IOW ME 



Wise men use 
SPHINX 

HANDKERCHIEFS 

Ikwi« tlwy »wil ihr he4 "k^uth Emm i :;>p"t 
OMinn kuitd&ukJikit with ounudml last iKhiurv. 
Indn-Rhuih (rfl^uv wrapped. 




— cofcwrd bordm. t*£I cofmn. wh'itK «tin Mrij^l. J/Jj iAuip whUe 
2/10; mcfawJually mitnlkd. 1 0 #ifi bo«» trf ihrre fur V *rfi Iwm 
W u In — Lm wkb. k u4uMTt twljr. 2/1 1 tncu. — to- Udlcv cvkum 



Mh, I/It. fA 



SPHINX 





CbNTIoI and tamlilian yotir hub* *i 
Hrjpro'i &nt and (raotani «*U 




^wmjiihhi T W1 

Hapn>'» fint ant (roofani Hrwat* 
lacquer. Spray direct oo pincvb far 
u mtrkg thai stays krrtty for longrri 



Napro 

AMOSOi Halt LftCailt 

ffcunnn. itotm. taUm 



Pacjt 46 




fArt'KfOR F(£IT of the Oortighl Rewareh Uoute in Michigan, VS. The hum, modem and graceful in toneept. 
built to fit the natural contour of I he ntt. The- matonry tide nil it pierced with glau-blocit. aihieh provide* da* Huh 
in freer, ktlrkpn above it. and the UainceU leading to the cellar. The mhote it angmented by overhead light panel, 




MASTER R.ITHHOOM hat a ceramic rile floor, nmaie lit* 
welli, [ta*t-block teindote-pancfU and porcelain-enamH and 
poreaiein fitiingi. The ihntrer (not iboten) it at the right. 
Linen atorwte^oom >» reflected in mirror ovctr the hatin. 



I. IKK IK) Dr. > in the menreh houte U adjacent >• 
dining area. Haiti flu it provided fcjr or er head pmeU. 
at In other roam*. Panelling it mahogany plywood, 
Thit librar-f~den cm aloe 



l m. AittmiUM WoMiKi Wuiit -Octobri J i. 
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Where planning has eliminated dark corners 

Scientifically designed to 
make best use of light 



9 Do you notice how lighl and airy this attractive home looks? 
Usually, by day tight, a house has areas of light and areas of 
-iiadow, but in this specially designed house then.- is not one 
dark corner to he found at any hour of the day. 



t F1HIS home is a research 
A house built in Ann 
Arbor, Michigan, U.S.A., 
(o test the finding of a 16- 
■■ it study of interior day- 
!: ,'hting. 

Kjtown as the Daylight Re- 
tt i rch House, the home proves 
that the daylighting tech- 
•M-|Ue* developed for com- 
m rcial and school buildings 
on be adapted most success- 
fully for use in family homes. 

The architect, using these 
tc hniques, designed the house 
tr. .-nalte the most use of all the 
;i v intage! of planned lighl- 
I both daylight and artifr- 

'r. Robert A. Boyd, occu- 
py it of the house and director 
ol the Daylighting Laboratory 
where the 16-year study was 
(kme, said correct daylighting 
in the house has achieved ef- 
kctt (ax beyond expectations 
hj-fd On purely scientific reas- 
oning. 

he idea behind the new 
of lighting for the house 
tras fo provide even, glarrlcss 
I' .Ming in all areas and to 
c inate what Dr. Boyd calls 
Urp brightness ratios." 

He emphasises the fart that 
til constant adjustment a 



person is unconsciously hut 
constantly nuking between 
brightness and shaded areas in 
a conventional home may pro- 
duce tension and fatigue. 

"The effect might be cam- 
pored with living in a room 
where the colors clash instead 
of one where there is a har- 
monious blend," be said. 

w It f s easy to visualise the 
cumulative effect of this con- 
stant color jolt, and to realise 
how much more restful a room 
would be with the use of har- 
monious colors. The same 
clashes must occur in a room 
in which areas of brightness 
contrast with shaded areas." 

Etfe-comfort 

Tn the specially designed 
house, solar selective glau- 
bloclc in some walls and the 
use ol solar selective toplight- 
ing panels in the ceilings help 
overcome the clash of bright- 
ness and shadow fay supple- 
menting and conditioning the 
light from conventional win- 
dows. 

In the living-room, for en- 
ample, daylight comes from 
three sources — the roof with 
toplighting in the crilintr, flat 
glass in a sidewall, and through 



u r territory of glass-block. The 
library, kitchen, and bath- 
rooms also feature tupligluing. 

Class-block in the masonry 
wall along one side of the 
BOOK lets in extra light (nr the 
kitchen, garage, and a stairwell 
leading to the cellar. 

The Tcsult is an even distri- 
bution of diffused daylight, so 
a normal bright area such as 
a conventional window is no 
longer a sharp contrast to the 
inner and mure shadowed part 
of the room. 

Dr. Boyd said looking at a 
brightness area is similar to 
looking into a car's headlights. 

"Face them in darkness and 
their brightness is blinding. 
Meet the same headlights in 
daylight and yon may have to 
look twice to be sure they're 
on. Brightness ratio is the 
answer." 

Dr. and Mrs, Boyd, who 
have lived in the house since 
early in 1956, report that it 
is even more pleasant to live 
in than they had expected. 

"The sense of relaxation wp 
experience in the house — an 
almost complete release of 
tension — I believe ran be at- 
tributed directly to the low 
brightness ratios achieved, " 
said Dr. Boyd. 




Reaction! of visitors to the 
house have been interesting. 
Decorators, for example, are 
specially impressed with the 
effect of even daylight on de- 
corating touches. 

Daylight seems to pick up 
and accent an effect that 
escapes the eye in a room too 
brie hi nr too dark. 

"Often visitors aren't con- 
scious of any unusual lighting 
conditions, but comment on 
the absence ol dark comers," 
Dr. Boyd said. "And when 
they finally realise that even 
lighting eliminates these dark 
corners, they don't know how 
it is done until it is pointed 
out to them. 



/.>.-#} I.ICHT in the living-roam com** fro m pandt sis (Ike 
roof , ihe title tpait iiustfotod with flat glut- and through 
etatr-bloek flcreilory ( sren at top of scenic ■nudes* J* V*e 
of the rieremort u prarlirnl. beettute porch overhang mould 
otherwise Ami off duwlight in upper area* of the 



"Other visitors remark on 
the restful atmosphere. They 
are really experiencing, with- 
out realising it, the effect of 
proper illumination and lack 
of glare. 

"Bright, sunny days, which 
in a conventional house might 
cause sharp contrasts, are no 
different in this house from a 
softly lit overcast day. The 
interior illumination merely 
rises or falls to match outside 
conditions. The brightness 
ratio remains cousiant." 
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The bathrooms, in particular, 
are impressive, one with its 
only source of light through 
the ceiling, and the other with 
one wall of solar selective 
glass. 

Even on the darkest days 
the Boydi find it unnecessary 
to use artificial lighting. "Even 
f," said Dr. Boyd, "who cer- 
tainly should know what to ex- 
pect from proper daylighting, 
apparently didn't realise it 
would be so good." 

The artificial light used at 
night has been designed to 
give the same even, glarrless 
lighting as during the day- 
light hours. Many of the fix- 
tures are placed to duplicate 
the light sources during the 
day. 

The solar glass-block and 
toplighting panels have an 
additional feature. They help 
to keep the house warm in 
winter, thus saving much use 
ol the central-heating system, 
and they keep it cool in 
summer. 

Garden** role 

All the outdoor aspects of 
this attractive research house 
are, ol course, of supreme all- 
round interest to its composi- 
tion as a whole- 
la this home even the gar- 
den has a practical applica- 
tion concerned with the degree 
of light and shade that can 
be obtained from this particu- 
lar type ol pkrained gi wiping 
of trees and shrubs. 

In addition — and far more 
appealing to people who like 
to think of a garden as a place 
where plants are made to 
grow — is the purely decorative 
angle. 

Notice what a picturesque 
frame the bare winter branches 
form for the research house 
and how -miring the low 
greenery makes the approach 
to the front donr. 

KITCHEN fl*/ij is gaffer- 
type with all the ttwfc vku, 
including counter*, electric 
range, dith-reaiher, link, enp- 
bttordt. and electric srasher- 
drver in a uruiglu lim. H*- 
frigttalort hang am the until 
(at right J« picture), elimin- 
ating Hooping and bending. 
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GtfcdllUe tgw^'mJ QtodL... 

skin flattering colour that really clings 
... no streakiness 




by 


POND'S 


go 


SWfCOt ■ * a 


go 


fresh ... 


go 


young / 



ID'S \ 




Pond's 

. . new 'stay-fresh' colour 
— glamourous 

new pink compact \ | I 



Never before — a powder and 
foundation in one, so radiantly fresh 
as all-new Angel Face by Pond's! 

You'll love its clean, natural colour 
that really clings, never turns shiny, 
With just a smoothing of its soft 
puff. Angel Face docs beautiful 
things to every face it touches, and 
looks fresh hour after hour. 



NEW Ct tMOUBOIJS COMPACT 



That's because Ange 



Face won't 

soak up moisture, won't discolour 
— Angel Face is triple creamed . . . 
proofed against streaking from skin 
moisture. 

Choose all-new Angel Face today. 




Eaiier to hold . . . eaiter to carry 
. . . Angel Face in thii new pink 
"Glamourous" compicl — complete 
with mirror and puff. Six "stay- 
fresh" shadei to choose from. 



AP7I 
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Also available in the "Blue Angel" Cast, - 5 9 

A beimti/ protlwt of Chcsehrouf>li-Pond'$ International Ltd. 



BERRIED 
TREASURE 



inil K garden will be 
■*■ an eye • cat oh trig 
display o f berried 
treasure i n autumn 
and winter, with the 
double delight of 
flowers in spring, if 
you make immediate 
plantings of a color- 
ful variety of shrubs 
and climbers. 

AMONG t h e most 
effective of these 
plants are hawthorns, 
pyracajithas, cotoneasters, 
Corn us Florida, Euonymous 
europaeus, bcrberix, crab- 
apples, and some of the 
viburnums. 

Although the weather is 
rapidly warming up, there is 
still time to plant these berry- 
bearers, provided they are 
bought in pots or tin*, and are 
given ordinary care with regu- 
lar watering. 

Ideal cover-plants for fences 
and trellises are cotoneasters, 
some of which are climbers or 
trailers. They become estab- 
lished quickly when given a 
place in the sun, good soil, 
and some help in holding up 
their rather heavy lateral 
growths. 

The ornamental value of 
totoneaatcrs can't be over- 
rated. They pay long-lenn 
dividends of spring flowers 
and autumn and winter ber- 
ries, which are either orange 
or red, according to variety. 

One of the best types for 
hedge - work is Cotoneastcr 
franchetti, which is pendulous 
and evergTeen, and hears 
bundles of orange berries. 

Another fine variety is 
Cotoneaster parneyii, which 
has large leaves coloring well 
in autumn and brilliant clus- 
ters of red berries. 

One of the best of all is its 
cousin, C. serotina. a pendu- 
lous variety, which is smoth- 
ered in spring with tiny white 
flower*, followed in autumn 
by masses of fine red berries, 

The hawthorns or crategus, 
also known as May, inrltide 
such show)' types as C. car- 
rier!, which bean large, bril- 
liant red fruit, and colors up 
its foliage well before it is 
shed in winter. 

Crategus cordats has small 
red berries and beautiful 
heart-shaped autumn - tinted 
foliage. 

The nest-best variety ii 
crus-galli, with white flowers 
tinged with red. These are 
followed by red berries and 
good autumn-colored foliage. 

GiWn a good deep soil in 
which their roots can lorage 
for nourishment and moisture, 
plus a sunny spot (o ripen 
their fruits, all these berried 
treasures will help brighten a 
wide corner or a spacious spot 
in the shrubbery. 

Amelanchiers are not often 
seen except on the highlands 
or well down south, but these 
tall growers often reach 30fl_, 
and their snow-white blossoms 
are followed by crimson fruits. 
The foliage in autumn is 
orange-red. They seem to do 




DOGWOODS, ktioun bolonicnlly at enrtmt. are drciduou* 
ihruba and Iree.j, utrfJi in frgrrijtirirru' ftowrr* xurftmndetl by 
aftotej. petat-tikt* brar.it. Florida rubra, with pink bract*, 
» one of mprint't genu. Pure unite floHda "a alio attraction. 



best in dry, rather alkaline 

soil. 

Few colorful gardens iu cool 
districts are without a few 
berberis, or barberries. 

Both evergreen and de- 
ciduous types are obtainable 1 . 
One of the best evergreens is 
B. Darwinii, which hnlds its 
glossy foliage well, and bears 
golden - yellow blossoms in 
spring, followed by plum- 
colored berries. 

Round Canberra and simi- 
lar cool districts, Berberis 
thunbergii has been generously 
planted and makes ideal low 
hedges three to four feet high. 



GARDENING 



Its yellow blooms are fol- 
lowed by scarlet berries and 
lovely autumn-tinted foliage. 

Even more attractive than 
thunbergii is Thunbergii atro- 
purpurca. Most experts con- 
sider it the best of the 
familv. 

Its spring foliage is purple, 
and later it takes on intense 
autumn coloring. Yellow 
blooms are followed by clus- 
ters of shiny, red berries. 

Of tlic viburnums that pro- 
duce berries, four are outstand- 
ing. 

Firstly, there's the snowball 
tree {Viburnum opulus 
xanthocarpum), which has 
white flowers followed by apri- 
cot colored fruits; then V. 
rhytidophyllum (creamy 
flowers and red berries); V. 
japonicum (red berries); and 
lastly V. tinus lucidum (white 
flowers and blue berries). All 
are beautiful, but are rather 
slow growers at first. 

Corniis, or dogwoods, in- 
clude many attractive (rail- 
bearing varieties with an 
abundance of flowers in late 
spring and earlj summer. The 
foliage turns a brilliant red hi 
autumn little more could be 
expected of a shrub or small 
tree. 

Hullies berry well in cool 
climates, and so do snow- 
berries, pheasant berries, and 
rowans, 



Rapbiolepu bears black 
berries, and the popular pho- 
tinia, or Chinese hawthorn, 
bears handsome sprays of 
whitish-pink flowers and yel- 
low berries. This shrub is 
most handsome in spring 
when its new crimson leaves 
appear, followed by the long- 
lasting blossoms. 

Hahrothamnus, although a 
flowering shrub that bears 
bloom for about six months of 
the year, also berries well in 
cool districts during autumn. 
Its fruits are purplish-red and 
most attractive, while the 
flowers are blood-red. 

This shrub does well along 
the coast from Rurkhampton 
as far south as Melbourne and 
Adelaide, A vigorous grower, 
reaching 10 to 12ft. rapidly, it 
needs thinning out and short- 
ening during winter to induce 
lower lateral growths. 

The snowberry mentioned 
earlier is know botanically 
as symphorirarpus. 

There arc two varieties, 
S, raremosus, which has clus- 
ters of white berries not unlike 
the fruits of English mistletoe, 
and S. orbicul&tus, which bears 
dense masses of red berries. 

Both aTe hardy and do well 
on the mountains or round 
Sydney, Melbourne, Perth, and 
Adelaide. 

The eldcrijerry i Sambucui 
nigra and S. nigra aurea) are 
most ornamental berry-bearers. 

The nigra or black-fruited 
variety produces large cluster; 
of fruit thai makes good jam 
pies, and wine, while the 
golden variety (aurea) bean 
blooms of scented white, often 
fruits n cool districts, and ha< 
beautiful golden foliage. 

When grown in warm dis- 
tricts Arbutus unedo, the 
strawberry tree, is a shrul 
rarely exceeding gft. It has 
peculiar strawberry-shaped ami 
colored fruits which arc edibtr. 
but insipid. In cool districts 
this species grows to 20ft. 

There are many more bem- 
bcarers of outstanding garden 
value, and gardeners should 
become better acquainted with 
them if they want to add 
color to their surroundings. 
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Easily run home for family 




Attractive, compact design 
includes four bedrooms 

• Out plan this week is for a home that caters well 
for a family. It has four bedrooms, but it easily managed 
because it is cleverly planned. 

II "HE plan, complete tion. Long windows give ihc 
1 with specifications, room a fh< * riul - " mlit aD " 



pcarance; in winter the large 
fireplace with its projecting 
hi^urih would. lorro the focal 
point for the family. 

A dividing door closes off 
the lounge from the kitchen- 
dinette. The dividing wall 
between kitchen and lounge 
provides ample storage spier. 
The refrigerator is also set 
against (his wall. 

The U-shaped kitchen 
workbench is also a servery to 



co>ti £7/7- and can be 
bought, or ordered by 
in. .1. from our Home 
PL lining Centres in Syd- 
nr. Melbourne, Brisbane, 
and Adelaide. The addres- 
ses are given in the panel 
i*i liLs page. 

Tie design features a f orit- 
pait layout. On entering the 
house from the front or back 
do it is possible to go directly 
KJ ihe bedroom, without pass- ^ dining alcove, 
in? through the living area. 

K/throom and srpnrair 
i i ' are situated in the bed- 
room wing, and part nf the 
ball space is used for linen 
in. oat cupboard*. 

T he two main bedrooms 
hi»>- generous windows. The 
thii"! bedroom could be tised 
in 1 ' -id as a sunroom. litis 
toon has an excellent corner 
potiiion, and, if desired, could 
bav doors opening on to a 
tui I. poTrh extended along 
<hr act wall. 

I 'ter of the smaller bed- 
rooms could be used as a 



A back purrh Leads to the 
laundry, which is cuvrred by 
a gabled roof. 

This home needs pleasant 
surroundings, color, and con- 
Iras t to bring out the best in 
the design. It is suitable for 
timber construction, because 
this allows for imaginative use 
of color. 

A harmonious contrast could 
be achieved with a chimney 
and flower-boxes in brick or 
stone, 

Approximate costs of build- 
ing this attractive home 
would be: 



rumpus room or utility room, 
Bdep' .ding on the family's 
WW* and tastes. 
I li; the lounge there are all 
■Vbr icijuirements for relasa- 




OLH HOME PL Alt Ho. 60S if 
thorn' n in pmpfxtivr aftipM. 
The demmn it suitable for a 
hause built in timber, milh 
chimney mnj fleHver-boxe* in 
mtOFir or brirJt at OMlrflK. 

In New South Wales: 
Brick, £5880; limber, £4350; 
fibro. £4100. 

In Victoria: Brick veneer, 
£476X1; timber, £3960; fibro. 
£3860. 

In South Australia: Brick, 
£4200; asbestos, £3765. 

In Queensland: Brick, 
£5880; limber. £3960: fibro, 
£3830. 

Many of the home plans 
already published in The 
Australian Women's Weekly 
are available in leaflet form 
ftnm our Centres listed below. 

'l"hesc leaflets are "21 Home 
Plans," price 2/6, and "40 
Home Plans," price S/-. Both 
bidli'ts are available at our 
Home Planning Centres in 
Melbourne and Adelaide. At 
our Centres ht Sydney and 
Brisbane, "21 Home Plans" 
inly is available. 



KITCHEN and the adjoining JineKe, which it a Jtfeotont 
room far meaU. The V-*h*ped leork-henrh in the 
and tabor-earing kitchen it also su«l u a 




<OR PL4X OF THE HOUSE Aomtt the tim of tie room* ami the fon, ,«■<■/ loyemt. 
1 dividing door rtotrt off the loans;* from the kitchen, Tun* tnttin bedroomt hare 
wide windomt. and the third, in m earner position* comJd mlmn br a Amnrtxttn. 



WHERE TO BUY 
THIS PLAN 

QUR Bone Planning 
Centres, established 
in conjunction with lead- 
ing itorej, offer a eom- 
preheniin service to the 
intruding home-builder. 

• All standard plans pub- 
lished In The Australian 
Women's Weekly am 
available at the Centres 
sintsihasieously with pub- 
lication. 

• Hundreds of othfr stan- 
dard plain are ■callable 
from 'lock- 
All standard plans cost 

£7/7/-, with specifica- 
tions, and are available in 
ibt variation*. 

• Plans will be prepared 
to suty individual ctcsijtn at 
a Its* nf £1/1/- per 
square, based on total 
area. 

Flans can also be or- 
dered by mail, enclosing 
fee. Addresses of the 
Centres are: 

SYDNEY: Anthony 
Hordern and Sons Ltd. 
(Third Floor), Brickfield 
HBL 

MELBOURNE: The 
Mycr Emporium {Sixth 
Floor), Lonsdale St. Mail 
to Box 5038Y, G.P.O. 

GEELONGi Oar repre- 
sentative wiU be in atten- 
dance every Thursday at 
the Mycr Emporium in 
Ceefong to advise readers 
on home plans. 

BRISBANE: McWhir- 
tcr's Ltd. (Second Floor), 
The Valley. Mail to Box 
151, Broadway P.O. 

ADELAIDE; John Mar- 
tin and Co. Ltd. (Second 
Floor), Bundle St Mail 
to Box 629E, C.P.O. 

,.-,„,,J^ J 



KEEP YOUR HAIR 




RICHARD HUDNUT 



egg 



shampoo 



CLEANS YOUR HAIR LIKE MAGIC! 



Youll be delighted with 
the new beauty Egg Cremc 
Shampoo brings lo your 
hair . . . hidden subtleties 
of tone . . . lustrous sheen 
alluringly revealed . . . 
and so easily, quickly, 
simply by the almost magi- 
cal action of the egg 
formula which makes this 
shampoo the most sought- 
after by the well-groomed. 
Richard Hudnut ligg Cremc 
Shampoo cleans your hair 
like magic — yet it's gentle, 
non-drying. It leaves no 
dulling "soapy"' film and it 
keeps your hair shining 
clean. 




TRY A 1'3 BUBBLE 

. . . then buy the 
ECONOMICAL BOTTLES 
5/6 and 9/6 



And Egg Creme Shampoo is concentrated — 
costs no more to use than ordinary shampoo. 

Creation of 1&Ko^4tui{nC" 



KU.J1K 
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AJ 



new 



miracle cleanser 
with exclusive 





deans 

twice as easy, 
twice as fast ! 



// 

... .8 





Greasy pans come shining clean 
with half the rubbing! Miracle 
"foaming action" dissolves grease 
fast, floats it away down the 
drain. And AJAX leaves no scorn! 




No other cleanser 
polishes so bright, 
so fast! 



AJAX actually polishes a. it cleans 
— makes pots, sinks, cookers, 
everything, shine brighter than 
ever. AJAX floats away every 
♦race of grease and dirt — in half 
the time! 





¥ AJAX IS GUARANTEED 



Uia AJAX on a portion of -v. r grimy, greaiy. 
pon_cl.it in or *ni.«'n"l turf ace. U vr any o.Jiu i 
claantar on anaHiar portion — if you don't find 
AJAX battar, return the partly e-Dpty can lo 
Colgate- Pa'molive. Sydney. *f.d yoi/i m<tn-_y 
will bo rofundad 

A COLCATf-PALHOLIVE 

p ■ o u u c i 



_ lo olhsr cleanser can malm your \\n\% and 
tubl W b-rilliflnHy whit* and bright- — tea itaini, 
fruif staini, caftee ^tain-t . mil — "forming action" 
AJAX tloari fhom down thn dTrain ! 

it AJAX sells more in America ihon oil other 

brand, comt.ir.rd , 
•k AJAX genrle to lovely hands. 
* AJAX UMlb good, 1m. 



nimvH'., ^Tu-* r , frirv jw msi-.-.y 

fiiodad. — -r- " ^JH 

I. Alt PALM OLIVE __ ^^MjAf fatfafl 




COLORFUL OUTDOOR EATING AREA kbi rr*>nt*J from a cold, mittdy puttmmg 
brttPf-en a garage and haw*c. maiL Wallrd in wilh ruth and plasti*. ihevting, and floored 
tctth fiat ifor.et, the area mat planted milk /loweri to make a u/tnu chnrming comer* 

Build a garden nook 

• If you enjoy meals outdoors, why not convert a drab, 
draughty corner of your garden into a eosy outdoor dining 
area like the one shown on this page. 

■HE original Kite: of this 



THE original site of this The liehl plastir top avoids in pockets between the 
.. this problem and is easy to rocks, and many colorrri 

construct. Steel or other sup- gazania* were planted alone 
port! should be set into the the top of the rock wall fni 
wall at interval* of three or color. Trailing plants weir 
the house arid the garage, four feet. The framework U not used because they tend to 
whirh was on a level six bolted to these and the trans- obscure the rork wail and 
lucent plastic is fastened to make the area look crowded 
the frame. The Boor of ibr area was 

The plastic used comes in paved with flat stones, 
rolls 36 inches wide, takes Solid -rock squares were 
with a roek base and a top nails or tacks, and is not easily used for the steps that lead 
of plastic material was built broken. There are various up into the driveway, 
right across the end of the types of thi? material on the To rompleu. thr pretty pic- 
market, but glass can lie used tore, a small rock-pool orW. 
instead, by bleached and knotted drill- 

The h.mk sloping away from wood and tninialure walei- 
the g: rage wall was excavated lilies transfotms a steep bil 
stonework. Selected rocks were six feet to the ground level of bank beside the steps, 
arranged, smooth sides out, and cut bark 
and mortared together with a into a semi- 
mi.Mure made r.f three parts circular shape 
coarse sand to une part to make the 
cement, with just enough area larger, 
water tn leave the mortar Rocks were 
fairly stiff. used on the 

If thr entire wall were con- raw earth 
sirui led nf stone ii would walls and cem- 
need reinforcing and tbc em plastered 
weight eventually might cause into the joins, 
the foundations lo sink or S u c e ulenls 
crack. were planted 



* attractive corner was 
in a draughty passageway 
between the outer wall of 



feet higher than the base 
of the house. 
To shut out the wind, a wall 



passageway from the house 
wall tn the garage wall. 

A temporary wooden boxing 
was used as a backing for the 





_,_.',3>^- 



J 



ABOVE Is a scrfiim of rfcr 
eurcarared clay bank traf/etl 
up _ctfn rork* eemenfecf I*'- 
grthrr and planted with iuc 
minim, ftolr the small strain 
•il ttie htm- of ih, wall. 



LEFT: Hock and plattie moll 
prolrcti thr dining erreo /mm 
_tirr.it. Thr flay band irm 
dug! nil. to irmfce mora space 
A frta-ril svafrrpfji* mail. 1 ' 
lbe cmtrr leg of I he Inf.-- - 
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Pic Stead i Row teat actually breathes. Two valves ill 
the base allow air lo enter the feeding brittle as Baby 
drinks. This gives a steady flow and prevents collapse 
of the [cat — the caus:: of nursing colic — saving 
Baby front the pain and discomfort of wind. 
Ilic Stcadiftuv, teat, designed on medical advice, 
help* preserve the natural growth of Baby's mouth 
ana teeth, too. It hulds- ihem in the proper natural 
position during the vital formative year. 
And it's completely hygienic The SieadiRow tent 
.an be fixed to the Sleadiftow bottle, or tucked inside 
(or carrying or storing, without contact with your 
hands. 




n 



AT YOUR 
CHEMIST 




UNBREAKABLE PLASTIC 
STANDARD GLASS 
PVRfl 



7/11 complete 
S/- csmpletc 
8/6 complete 



E THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE TOR STIADJROW TEATS 



RECIPES FOR 
YOUR FILE 

* On. this page and overleaf are. four recipes to 
add lo your index file. These recipes are printed 
liHt'k.lo-litii k, with ike picture on one page and ihe 
Ingredient!) and direction? for cooking tlireclly op- 
posite on the oilier. Cut the recipes straight along 
Ihe dolled lines and each one is complete. 



PORK 
ROAST 




POTATO 

CUCUMBER 

SOUP 



Three medium potatoes [peeled 
and diced), 1 medium cucumber; 
{ peeled and sliced ) , 2 stalks celery 
(diced), 1 small onion (diced), 2 
teaspoons salt, pinch pepper, 2 
bouillon cubes; j cup cream or evaporated milk, chives. 

Put all the diced vegetable* in a saucepan, add \ 
cup hot water, salt and pepper. Cover nod cook slowly 
until very soft [about 20 minutes ; . Take off the stove 
and rult vegetable* through a strainer to make a thick 
puree. Dissolve bouillon rnbes in I cup boiling water,' 
then stir into the vegetable puree. Cover and chill 
in the refrigerator, just before serving stir in cream 
and garnish with chopped chives. Serves t. 

\ much itmpler method of making the puree is to 
place small quantities of cooled mixture in an electric 
blender for about 60 seconds. Straining is then not 
necessary. 




Maki 



it's 



really Masonite 



(H i branded on (lie bjcM 



ihirdlKwrdi look much alike lint when 
eomea to working with them, aoy 
etpcriennnd tradesman knutvs it -pays 
'ii iruke sure the brand is MASONITE. 
Tlint'i why Muonite it always the 
>"■» Ill's molt wanted fuurdboartl. 

SuM by ■■^'i.cv, 1 ffWribrrfarr end 




i.t.rk.l r .d. SUin# 



MASONITE 

Thr froi-W'h runsi tt'tttitrtl httrtihimnl 
f 1 AuinuLMJ* Woheh's Weekly - October 23, 1957 



COFFEE 
SPICE CAKE 




ORANGE 
CHARLOTTE 



Half packet orange-flavored 
jelly crystals, I cup boiling water, 
i cup orange juice. J cup lemon 
juice, E-3rd cup iced water, [-3rd 
cup non-fat dry milk powder, 1 doom lady's fingers, 
2 oranges, mint leaves. 

Dissolve jelly crystals in boiling water, add orange 
and lemon juice, and set aside to cool and slightly 
thicken. Combine milk powder and iced water and 
beat until thick and creamy. Whisk jelly mixture until 
doubled in bulk and fold into milk mixture, /strange 
lady's fingers around sides of lightly greased 7-ineh 
rake-tin. Fill carefully with orange cream and place 
in refrigerator until set- Unmould nn to serving-plate 
and decorate with orange segments and tiny mint leaves 
before serving, Sufficient for 6 lo 8 persons. 

Wedges or strips of sponge cake can be substituted 
for the lady's Cngtn if desired. 



on this 



k FiHE TABLE SILVER 




For evcrs pattern in RODI) Table Silver 
there are marching pieces available, all of 
superlative Al qualm am) the same perfect 
finii-h a? RODft spoon§. forks and alvcr 
handled knives, and guttrantii-d for 25 
years uf iersice. RODD Table Silver is 
not expensive; you can hay a. full 44- 
picrc service friiin ,ts lilllf as £28. 10/ ■ 



THf NAME TO KNOW FOfl 
FINE TABLE SILVER 



AT AU Lf HWfUeHS AND DEPART Mt NT STORES 




Adddasb to wtfi 




Tomato Sauce 
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I tow, And 




that washing is to 
get clothes clean, but 
washing alone cannot 
make your white 
clothes dazzling 
white" 



toy* Mmry rfwttfl/a 



only 



Reckitts Blue 

keeps white clothes truly white 

Every woman knows lhat she can never hope for 
dazzling white sheets and shirts and other white 
things unless they have a last rinse in Reckitt's 
Blue. WASH to get the dirt out. RINSE to get 
rid of loose dirt and suds, and then into 
RECKITTS BLUE for that proud, lovely white. 
That's the secret. 



MORE RECIPES 
FOR FILING 

• Below are two recipea to add lo your kitchen file. 
Readers can order ■ ready-made wooden file which 
measures approximately 8J by 6j inches from any 
of our branch offices. See addresses on lop of 
page 2. (Tasnuuiian readers should write to our 
Sydney office.) The priee in 10/-, postage 2/- extra. 



PORK 
ROAST 



Foot to 5 pounds pork rib roast, fat 
for frying. 

Wipe meat with clean, damp cloth and 
place fat side up in baking-dish with 
about 2«b melted fat. Place in hot oven for 10 minutes, 
reduce bear to moderate, and continue cocking, allow- 
ing 30 to 40 minutes for each pound of meal. The crap 
crackling stripe arc achieved by brushing with oil or 
melted fat at frequent intervals during the cooking 



Serve with cbuntcy apples, made by curing small red 
apples and filling the cavity with a mixture of c hutne y, 
lemon juke, and mustard to taste. Bake in oven in 
sandwich-tin with a utile water during the last half boor 
of cooking the roast or until apples are tender but not 
broken. Serve with goldea-lbrowu baked potatoes and 
other desired vegetables in season. Serves 6 persons. 



POTATO 

CUCUMBER 

SOUP 




. . . aid fir 
■ effect Harcting 

more and more women are now 
using Robin, The easy-to-mix 
powder ilurch thai dots not stick 
lo the iron. Therefore, ironing it 
easier and linens arc crisp ami 
fresh looking. 



Starch 



■wines 




ftW/nfrc-r.' ReckrM's Bine and Robin Starch 

— your perfect washday companions 



1 



"The Meet irritable Woaae 
Ever known," Mother says 

**/*jp qutetdj breaming the matt irrUahte woman in this 
nagkbumkoad," «id a yoong mother. last urtk, "I don't 
knnm vAafi ami; mdt mt. Tve nrwr frees like it before. 
I adore m hjahand and kittdin ret / find mysedf Hutppinr 
ihrir needs of just WiKue »Ae children rrl healthily 
haUlmmj at «w fm iWlu( to eel radlj worried about 
ii, m 

Someone should tcU her. She's suficring from ncrvoos 
tension: suffering aj far loo many other men and 
women art. Her body and nerve cells need concentrated 
nourishment. They need Sanaiogen. A course of 
Sanatogca would nourish her nerves back to full health. 
Sanatogcn contains concentrated amounts of protein 
together wiih phosphorus. These essentia] nulrieuls 
exercise a high, lasting tonic action, not only on the 
nervous vyrtrm, bui on the body as a whole. 

Get a va ml tsanatscm fnan jnur i 
from the start you will begin U 
itnBflhestnr effect. SaaaWce- fa 
••etora the wnral mt. 



Sanatogen 



Tl« FRCjTtlK 
Harva Toalc. 
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COFfEE 
SPICE CAKE 



Two and a quarter cups plain 
1 teaspoon baking-powder, 
teaspoon baking-soda, I tea- 
salt, i teaspooa ground 
closes, j teaspoon chjaamna, pinch black pepper, | 
cup baiter or substitute. j cop firmly packed brown 
sugar, I cup white sugar, 1 t e a spoon vanilla, 3 eggs, 
1 cup soar milk. 

Sift the Sour, raising agents, and spices three doses. 
Cream hotter and white sugar well, gradually work hi 
brown sugar and vanilla. Add unbeaten eggs one at 
a time and fold in half the flour mixture, then sour 
milk, then remaining flour. Divide mixtu re evenly into 
3 grrased-andJkiarrd sandwich-tins and hake in a 
moderate on 30 to 35 mianrtes. Remove from oven, 

cake-coofcr. 

Use ettfer -flavored soft butter icing lor hUiag sad 
frosting. Decorate with walnut 




RABBIT MVtJUGATAWNT aerad piping hot with a border 
of rice nuaset ■ dinner dish atitabte far family- fare at 
when fHHi are expelled. 

Readers win 
cash prizes 

As appetising and Bubetantial rabbit dish 
wins the £5 prize in this week's recipe con- 
test for readers. 



THE p r i z e-w i n nitig 
recipe is rabbit mulli- 
gatawny, a savory dish in 
which the sharp tang of 
curry mingles agreeably 
with the sweet flavor of 
raisins, prunes, and dried 
apricots. 

Mexican layer cake, which 
teams [he flavors of chocolate 
and orange, wins a consolation 
£1 prize. 

All spoon measurements are 
level. 

RABBIT MULLIGATAWNY 
Two rabbits, seasoned Hour, 
2 tablespoons coconut, 1 cup 
boiling water, 1 tablespoon 
butler, 3 anions, 1 tablespoon 
curry powder, 2 tablespoons 
flour, salt and pepper, I pint 
slock or water, 1 id 2m. dried 
apricots, 6 stowed praes, | 
cap raBBBs, b oiled rice. 

Soak rabbit in salted water 
\ hour, drain and pat dry. 
Cut into joints, coat with 
seasoned flour. Place coco- 
nut in basin, cover with boil- 
in); water, set aside until 
ready to use. Melt butter in 
pan, add chopped onions, 
saute until soft and lightly 
browned. Stir in carry pow- 
der, floor, salt and pepper to 
taste, cook farther 5 minutes. 
In another pan beat a small 
quantity oil or good shorten- 
ing; add rabbit pieces, fry 
until browned on all sides. 
Drain on kitchen paper, place 
in large saucepan with onion 
mixture. Add stock, stir over 



heat until boiling, then ad 
chopped apricots. raisin 
prunes, soaked coconut, ay 
water. Cover with a tightl\ 
filling lid, simmer 2 hours m 
until meal is tender. Serve 
on targe platter with a bordet 
of fluffy boiled rice. 

First Prise of £5 to Mrs. O 
Lawson. Town Hall, Launees- 
■rat, Tat 



MEXICAN LAYER CAKE 
Six ounces batter, 1 cup 
sugar, 3 eggs. l loz. near, loi 
cornflour, 3 desertspnOBS bak 
inc. powder, pinch salt, \ art 
water, J cap milk, grated rim 
1 orange, 2ox. chocolate. 

Cream butter or substitut' 
with sugar, add eggs one ■ 
a time. Fold in sifted flou 
cornflour, salt, and baking- 
powder alternately with mils 
and water (mixed). Divk'f 
mixture into three even por- 
tions. Add orange rind to on-, 
melted chocolate to the 
second, and leave the remaiir 
ing portion plain. Fill rm ■ 
tore into 3 greased Tin. Band 
wich-tins and bake in mod. 
ate oven 20 to 25 mimit 
Cool, sandwich together with 
frait-and-uut filling, cover tup 
with lemon icing. 

Fruit awrl-Nnl F i 1 1 i 1 : 
Cream 3oz. butter, gradn? ■ 
add 1 1 cups sifted icing-su^ i 
beat until soft and fluffy. Fold 
in 2oz. melted chocolate arid 
1 tablespoon each cbopj-tc 
walnuts and raisins. 

CraMotariau Prise of £) ■ 
hfiss F. McDonald, I hBa 

^ - are.. . t»ft_ w e Is.' 

aticct, oxawaic, j|Ji.w. 




FAMILY DISH 

\ TEMPTING fish loaf served with hard-boiled- 
egg sauce is this week's family dish, which costs 
7/6 and serves four or five. 

FISH LOAF 
One targe tin Gsh outlets or nhnoa or 2 cuns cooked 
Sakod hsh, j c»p rnflk, 1 rn, 1 1 cups soft hreadcTUEoks, 
1 desscrtspona grated oaaon, 1 desaotspooa Irnai juke, 
salt, cayenne, I) cups iBufiaill-thickaeu white sauce. 

1 ^^ou^^raSed^o« 1 io^* IPOU " ******* P™ 1 ^' aal » 
Combine flaked fish, milk, egg, breadcrumbs, grated 
onion, lemon juice, nit, and cayenne. Fill into gteaaed 
mal-tin; bake in moderate oven 45 minutes. Stand 5 
minutes, turn out, coal with sauce which has been 
mixed with chopped eggs, parsley, and extra onion. 
Serve hot with creamed potato and green vegetables 
as desired. 
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Good news for all women ! 



CESARINE THAT LAUNDERS 

IN EE3 OPERATION INSTEAD OF FOUR 



Cesarine now comes in two grades— " Regular "—the same 
pne Head Cloth of unvarying quality, famous for 

generations—and "Easy care"— treated by the most 
modern processes to make it the easiest of cloths to care /, 




tact* about 
RIP-DRY, MO-IRON FABRICS 

'hity Ctsarinc is ireated with the rtewct "Euynre" 
■'•"can de»i«d by Urirrsh scientists. There ire 
ttt*pct "vaicd~ cloths available but such are 
ijtely soon to Itm what drip-dry, no-iron qualities 
ihey rimy possess. "Etirycnre" Cesarine is the 
ilrin-dry. nn-irnn cloth, in every way 
dependable. Boiling. »«n'i spoil it. it's simply not 

"ri'f ary 

Hut— a note of wjitning! Because "Eaiyeare" 
"'■""je <focs nut ctease. il will alio not pleat. 
Anil, though ironing is generally unneceuary. you 
'*<*)f prefer an occasional lighi pressing 



°m so lEAifripuL 

-".OUKS AND SHAPES. 
>»U FAST TO SUNUGHT 





j 



"EA5YCARE" 
CESARINE 

'■■ displayed in round rolls 
insirnl uf ihc usual flnllivh 
!*'"» in ihc manner of 
■''■»" ("cvarine 



"REGULAR" 
CESARINE 

in I he \.ime f j nt 
quality you have 
always known a tho 
frrdy available, I( b 
ii.spfjycJ in ihc usual 
flat bolls — "Eijjr- 
carc" in round rollv 




DRIP-DRY - NO-IRON 
CREASE-SHEDDING • DIRT-RESISTANT 



"EASYCARE" CESARINE will never go limp, never 
develop raggyness, never fray at the seams. Fur ihc 
whole of its long, long life it will retain its freshness, 
its crispness and its "new" look. Laundering is reduced 
to the simplest, easiest method. Wash in your usual 
way, then hang it wet- on a hanger to drip-dry. What 
a boon to every mother of school children! What a 
saving of time, work, irumcy to all who ear now wash 
their own shirts, uniforms, or sports wear! And all by 
one operation thai once meant four laborious tasks' 
"EASYCARE" CESARINE is the ideal Ccsarised- 



Shrunk cloth for school uniforms, men's and boys" 
shirts, professional and staff uniforms, sports wear, 
gymnasium and dance class outfits, etc. It is dirt- 
resistant and crease-shedding. Its durability, colour 
fastness and "easy-care" qualities make it a wonderful 
furnishing material, too. from table mats and cloths 
to curtains, bedspreads, loose covers and cushion 
covers. "EASYCARE" CESARINE is the genu.ne 
drip-dry. no-iron Clot* that more than justifies its 
price. Avoid inferior cloths which seem cheaper 
Demand Cesnrine because it's better. 




OAa* CaMtt Fabria ImMm f II Mi l ) Summ.r Marjic, r.c.wrd. Cawra. Sonraiqn. 
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Long, low and beautiful is the Zephyr-Six Sedan 1 And wait until 
you take the wheel, it's powered by a 6 cylinder overhead valve 
engine of 'uverscjuarc' design — the most powerful in its class. » 




A roamj sis scaler 1 You can sit back and enjoy your motoring — 
there's legroom, headroom and hiproom to spare. And the deep, 
sofl bench type seats have built-in foam rubber roll tops. 



What a car — what value ! G ncijualled vision, safety design stccring- 
whccl and door-locks, beautiful two-tone and single tone interiors 
. . . plmx ''miracle-ride" suspension. 



VfcWNG'EM EVERYWHERE 



THE BtSfLUANT 
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-.b* did nol die. She wu 



V c sat staring At each oilier. 
I p« sonwthtns; terrible now 
; n I aba't ey«, not sorrow, not 
,j< mem. No, I uw (right. 

" warned her,' 1 he said. Eft 
DP trembling, hti kaea *hai> 
jni uodcr the thin silk of bis 
topi. "I told her that I could 
u* bwc her if she penistrd. 
y«i the became a rrvdutirroiit, 
liv became a violent rcvolu- 
Itkwift— you undemtand^ Not 
■Off rjy a pa lr iol , you under - 
ju: ! She became one of 

J * utia — - no!" 

I " ."ex, yes! First she btearpe 
L nti of the wife of Sun 
■¥»[ sen. 11k two women rpent 
Ikwj.-i together, tom^timei in 
■thy I forbade it at last. 

II - » afraid for myself and for 
IGci -Id. I told her that if she 
Imui meet with those — traitor* 
E-v.-t, thai was the; word 1 used 
W — \ aid, 'If y° u must meet with 
Itho • traitors, Ai-lan, it shall 
■nol Se in my house, or in the 
■pfT*."-ftce of my son.' And she 
■ loo* those two words and threw 

W back at me as one flings 
is (iiirgcr." 

■ our son!" 
I 1 heard the Chinese voice as 
iki !y as though she stood in 
Shis room. Thousands of miles 
titpd years away 1 heard the 

Mil ";. 

I i 'ti, Baba, go on'" 
I "tthe went out of my house 
Lad I never saw her afraia." 
I 1 *She wu not dead ?" 
I "No— not then. I went to 
Let rother, my friend, and wr 
Keifbed for her. He was en- 
Brtj y with me, you understaniL 
vS-Jr rgged my forgiveness for 
* g rivch his sister to me 
|...; . Y wife. He denounced 
%kt nd disowned her. and he 
mil-:': tie would erase her name 
■run. the book of family tail- 
■nry It was he who found 
ftcr at Last. But he would nut 
Bell twt where ihe was. He said, 



continuing — Letter From Peking 

from page 43 



loved (hat hr is, I can are that, 
with all his brilliance and wit 
dom, he ti also sometimes naive 



'Ii is better for you not to 
know.' I knew what he ru rant- 
She had joined herself to litem. 
Shu was with Idad Ln the 
South, where they were mak- 
ing the revolution. She and 
the wife of Sun Yat-sen, they 
were like sisters.* 1 

"Did Gerald never see her 
again cither?*' 

For all the time Ha ha was 
talking it was ol Gerald that 
1 was thiakutK- 1 saw him 
^rawing up in that great house, 
alone with his father, but 
dreaming, I suppose, of hii 
mother. What child does not 
dream of his mother? When I 
had fim finished college I 
taught [of a year in an orphan- 
age in New York, a foundling 
home for girts. Bed ami crib 
lay aide by side, rooms full 
of children who had been de- 
serted and betrayed. 

By day they 
played, and sorortiinci even 
laughed, hut at night 1 was 
often awakened by the dreadful 
found of their weeping. My 
room was in another wing;; I 
had no duty towards them at 
night — a nunc was near them. 
But again and again 1 was 
awakened. For when a child 
moaned in her deep ihe mur- 
mured "Mother," and the word 
woke every child of the twenty 
or thirty in the room, one and 
then another, and they waited 
the word aloud "Mother — 
Mother " 

Their crying pervaded the 
night air and woke other rooms 
of lonely children until the 
wholr building trembled with 
the voices of sorrowful chil- 
dren weeping for mothers they 
could not remember or had 
never known- Who can assuage 
such grief? 

I gave up my job and went 
away, but I have never for- 



gotten the weeping children 
dreaming of their unknown 
mothers. The child Gerald, 
lonely in the house with hii 
foreign father! takes his pis-re 
with the wrcpin n children. 

"He did sec hii mother/' 
Baba said, hi* aniwer to my 
question. "She was very cor- 
rect about that. She would 
not see him secretly, since she 
had left my house, but thr 
asked), through her brother, 
whether Gerald might come 
to her." 

"And were you willing? 1 ' 

"Not at first. 1 did not wish 
hii mind to be rontaimnatetL 
I told Han Yu-nrn w. I said 
the must not contaminate the 
child', mind. She continued 
to be correct. She taid that 
she would not leach him any- 
thing and I mould be hifl 
trarhrr I allowed bim there- 
fore to meet her. She came 
to Peking; in order that the 
might are him. They met in 
her ancestral home." 

"Was it for hours or days?" 
t asked. 

■"Sometime* for boon, ■ome- 
Limea for days, depending upon; 
what she considered her duties 
to Them They always came 
first." 

Ah F the child must have fell 
that! Gerald u ovcj-Kemitrvr 
to people. Even as he could 
not believe before we were mar- 
ried that 1 loved him. time and 
time Again after our rnajriage 
I bad to prove 1u him not only 
that he was the beloved, but 
that he was lovable. I resorted 
to pretended jealousy, as for 
example when wc wrre invited 
to the Legation Bail, the lost 
winter we were together, 1 said: 
"Gerald, don't dance more than 
once with anyone but me, will 
you V 



He could still Musk "Don't 
be silly!" he said 

What he did not know was 
that 1 was never jealous. I was 
sure of him bcrause 1 was sure 
of myself. It did run matter 
how many beautiful foreign 
girls might be at a diplomat ir 
hall, I was not jc-aloui. Gerald 
is handsome enough for jeal- 
ousy, that I acknowledge. But 
be b mine. 

I was not afraid even of the 
lovely modern Chinese girls, 
slim in their straight long robes. 
I am giad now to remember 
that I was not afraid, though 
it wan touching that he was 
pleased at the nigftrition. Be- 



"What I did not likr f 
was saying, "wu that the child 
longed to live in his mother's 
ancestral house. He did not 
return willingly to me. I iup- 
pose that he was given tweets 
and made much of by servants 
and lesser relatives You know 
how it ii." 

I did know. Those great 
old antrr.tral Chinese families 
adore their men children. In 
the men children is their hope 
of eternal life. The boys are 
guarded and pampered and 
luvrd, They are absorbed into 
the mighty ocean of Jove, ceo-' 
turics old. Only the strongest 
and the mOHt srJf-suiTirJent can 



emerge from such love into in- 
dependent being*. I think my 
dead child could have been 
such a one had she been a boy 
But ihe wms a girl. Her name 
was RuJtn. I try not to think 
of her. 

I have ieeu many children, 
but never one like her. My 
firstborn she was, and Gerald 
was Chinese enough so that I 
saw disappointment in his eyes 
when he came into the hospital 
roosn. She lay in the crook 
of my arm, my right arm- How 
strangely one remembers the 
tmalkst useless details? 

"Your daughter, ■jr," I said 
to Gerald. I was very gay 
and happy in those days, in 

To p&ge 56 



"THE LIVING BUSH" . . . Order Coupon 

Our ail-rolor nature book "The Lining Bua V packed with beautiful picture* 
of AusiraUem animula y bird*, and flower; make* a tplendid Christ mat gift. 
You eon have it tent anywhere in the world pott-free by filling in the order 
coupon helotc. Pott order ikw to mwre caUhing oversea* Christ mm mailt. 



ORDER FOAM 

"THE LIVING BUSH" 

In 70S*. GJVK, 
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Reach for tasty KRAFT SPREADS 

—and sandwiches and savouries are as good as made 



You can whip up a plate of sandwichc". 
or savouries in seconds with delicious 
Kraft Spread*. Choose from 6 different 
Vkrictics: 

Cream Cbetsc Spread — smooth tex- 
ture and delicate creamy flavour. 
Smokar — dtsiinciive smoied ham 
flavour. 

C artpu oU — rich and piquant. 
Cktrddv Chew Spread — fully 
maimed "laity" flavour. 



Uankfi Bine — rich, full flavour. 
ft sarin k Ii Relish - gherkin and spice* 
blended into a creamy spread. 

Another ftsi spreader — 

it's KRAFT VELVEETA 

Velveela is a mild -flavoured cheese food 
that spreads like butter. In fact, when 
you spread Velveela you don'l need 
butter. Souei money — odd* extra 
nourishment. 



FREE! 



Kraft Spreada 
tumbler*. Start 



to you in beautiful 
collecting -your tat today. 



fluted 



Far more fast cheese treats 


— KRAFT CHEEZ WHIZ 




Spread if on sandwiches. 






He»t it for a quick 






cheese sauce. Spoon it 






over hot vegetable: or 






info mashed potatoes. 








fit**' 
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love with my whole life, with 
my husband, my house, the city 
of Peking, the country of 
China- 
He Ul down betide the bed 
and he gravely inspected the 
child, I taw he was doing his 
bat to hide hit disappointment. 

"She ii quite small," he said. 
I was angry. "On the con- 
tra!}-, Gerald She weighs 
right pounds Alio, she ia in- 
telligent." 

"Intelligent," he murmured, 
staring at the round, sleeping 
face. 

"Yes." I yielded to him 
nearly always, but suddenly I 
knew I would never yield to 
him about irjy daughter. She 
was to be beautiful, strong, 
and intelligent. And so she was 
and so she continued to be, 
until at the age of five she 
died. 

Oh. let me nut think ol her 
death, not upon the anniver- 
sary of my wedding nighL 

"fiaba, you are tired," 1 said, 
and I rolled up my knitting. 
"You must go to bed. We will 
talk another limn.** 

"I have not finished," he 
said, and did not move. So 
I waited. 

"J have not told you how 
Gerald's mother was killed," 
hr. said. 

No. he had not told me. 
It was a dread death, that 
I rould aee. I saw it in his 
widened eyes staring at the 
dark window, the pinched 
whiteness about his nostrils, 
his lightened lips, 

"Shr was shot," he said. He 
was trembling again, and 1 
could not bear it. 

"Baba — don't tell me! Don't 
think of it!" 

He went on as though 1 had 
not ipoken. "In the year 1930, 
in the city of Nanking, she was 
sciied by order of the secret 
police of the Nationalist Gov- 
ernment. She was living alone. 
She had not accompanied her 
frirnd, Madame Sun. She had 
not left with the others on the 
Long March. 

"For reasons I never knew 
she had been told to remain in 
the city Perhaps she was a spy. 
I do not know. But she was 
taken from her bed one cold 
morning in early spring, be/ore 
dnwn. and she was forced to 
walk, just as she was, in her 
nighl rubes, to the Drum 
Tower, and there, with her 
back to the wall and her eyes 
not blindfolded, shr was shot 
nnd killed." 

1 wanted to ask no other 
question. But 1 had to ask. 
"Baba — how did you know ?" 
"She had a servant, an old 
woman. That woman found 
her way to mc She said that 
her mistress had told her to 

find me somehow " His 

voice faded to silence. 

There was no more to tell. 
His whole frame seemed to 
shrink. His eyelids dropped 
over his staring ryes. 

"Come, Baba," I said. "Come 
with mc. You ire too weary." 
And I led him <o hit room and 
stayed near until he was in hed 
and at last asleep , , . 

One more question I wish I 
had asked Oh, I wi.sh I had 
asked Buba if Gerald was ever 
I -hi the manner of his mother's 
death. 1 think he was. Per- 
haps it is not necessary to ask 
The Chinese tell each other 
everything. Who can keep a 
secret there? Even if the old 
woman never told, and ii Baba 
never told, someone wool? have 
told. Gerald knows. 

Yesterday the answer came 
to the question I did not ask. 
The postman bsought a maga- 
zine under Chinese stamps. 
There are three of them on 
the magazine. I had not seen 
these new Communist ttamps 
before. One it orange. Dnr is 
purplr. and one it blue Each 
carries the face of a young 
man. One is a soldier, one is 
,i machinist, one it .i peasant 
There is no name on the wrap- 
per. It merely lays. P.O.B. 

Printrd by Cupnjss Printing 
Limited fir the Publuh«r. Aus- 
tralian Consolidate*! Prrn Limited. 
10117s Castlsrsagl; Stroet. Syttntr 
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No. 305, Peking, China. Bui 
I know ilt. n Gerald sent it 

For when I opened ihr maga- 
zine I found it was dtflicatcd 
to .i martyr ol the revolution. 
She wu that in N * i A in g an 
May the fifteenth. " Her 

name wai lion Ai-lnn, Shr 
wu Gerald's mother. There is 
a picture of hrr on the cover. 
I sit looking at it, here by tin- 
window where the light fall* 
«3»-;ir The ffcr-c is calm and 
siuitcre, a narrow face, the eyes 
large and luslroui, the hair 
drawn buck from the high forr- 
head, the lip*, tenderly cut in 
vuuth perhaps, were itcrn. 1 
cm see Gerald's face emerg- 
ing Iiom this face. The linei 
are the same. 

So my question, unaiked, ii 
answered. Gerald knows every- 
thing, 1 do not doubt now 
thai the old' woman bore a 
message to him from hia 
mother. The mother would 
have lold the ion how lhe died 
and (or what cause . 

He did know; he did remem- 
ber. For it was he who set 
our wedding day, May the fif- 
teenth. He let the day and 
did not tell me why, hut I 
know nuw. He cannot write 
me a lettrr, but he has lent me 
hii mother'* picture and the 
story of bcr life— not her life 
■1 wife and mother, but her 
lire a* a rrvo1ution.it, aftrr 
he wbi born. There ii no 
mention of him here. But he 
wants me to know, He. wants 
me to know and to understand. 
Oh, beloved, I try r 1 try! 

It grows no easier to live 
a.one, woman without man. 1 
feel a certain hardness in ra:, 
I am not as tenderhearted u 
I was. The daily exercise of 
love H fifone and 1 fear an atro- 
phy. I wonder how other 
women live., who have had hus- 
band* md have them no more. 
That I must not say of myself, 
for Gerald frill live*. He ii not 
dead, but Mirth I do not 
read the scriptures often, not 
regularly, but now I crave 
spiritual food and I find it 
wherever the spirit of man has 
written its travail. 



J, I HS morjiing, not 
a day of resurrection, not the 
cool eastern dawn, but a rum- 
mer 1 ! day in early June, full of 
Ufc and burgeoninv. the garden 
farcin k i tielf , the late apple 
trees in full blossom, the grass 
new uree*, I felt my blood 
running through me, too swiff 
and strong, and my soul cried 
out for succor. 

Then I took the small, worn, 
lea t h*! r- bound N'e w TV j (a men t 
which had been my father's 
and ii o]>ened to those words: 
"He is not dead, but liveth" 
It in enough. T closed the book 
and wrni to my work 

Oh. (mod hard work that a 
farm has ever ready, I bleu 
it. 1 went to the bnrn and there 
discovered that ray prtw cow. 
Cecily, hnd in the night pre- 
Rented me with A tine heifer 
calf. Mother and child are do- 
ing well, and Cecily looked at 
mr nimbly through the barn if 
the maternity stall. She is a 
pink-nosed Guemiey and she 
is slightly dish-fared, whirl, 
lends her ft saucy air. Her 
figure is impeccable, by Guern- 
sey standards. 

She did not rise when she 
saw me. excusing herself doubt- 
less by her achievement. The 
calf is exquisite, a fawn, dainty 
head and good lines of bark 
and rump. Since we are 
■ur^nnfrs, she stared at me With 
faint alarm, and her mother 
licked her cheek for reassurance 

In gratitude ] offered her the 
mash that Matt concocts for 
such occasions, bul she ate it 
without greed and delicately* as 
a favor to me. 

I came away cheered, not 
only by the possession of 
anoihrr fine heifer, but by 
pleasure. Life flows on. what- 
ever the need of thr hrart. I 
turned to the garden and fell 
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upon the young weeds, thuugh 
of all tasks I hate wrrding. 
The seeds arc up, however, and 
the race ii on. I worked hard 
all day, .topping only to make 
luncheon for Baba and me at 
noon. 

Matt takes his lunch on the 
outdoor tcrrnce upon such a 
day as this, and Rennie is in 
the Isist Lap of his school year 
and don not come home at mid- 
day. lie goes to college in the 
autumn and what that means 
1 do not know. 1 fear my lone- 
liness, but T must not feed upon 
him. Baba and 1 will live here 
together, like two old folk . . - 

Ah, hut 1 am not old. To- 
night when the young moon 
rose, 1 could not go to bed. 
Rennir is away this evening. 
He is in love, I think. He put 
on his beat dark blue suit, a 
white shin, and a crimson tie. 



1*he street is on the other side 
of the house, and the court is 
ijuii'i. Mom-over, the east court 
' leads into our bedroom. Gerald's 
and mine. The huge Chinese 
bed stands against the inner 
wall. At first, ai a bride, I 
complained about thr bed It 
ii loo hard, I said, a wooden 
frame and a bottom uf woven 
rattan to sleep upon, I liked 
the pink satin bed cortai ns 
caught buck by silver hooks. 

Uil I tiiil Nut !ik, die mattress. 

Gerald laughed at me and 
said that I wanted the beauty 
and not (he hardness of Chinese 
life. And I said why lhould we 
sleep on woud and rattan when 
wc could have a spring mattress, 
and is that a sin '' Nut sin, he 
ta id, but inconsistency. Wc 
should be one thing or the 
other, he said. And this I 
refused to concede, for why not 
h,-Tve the beit of both. I said, 
and so when he went to Tient- 
sin to order supplies for the 
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He had rven polished his Sun- 
day ihoei. 1 do not know whn 
she ii. I must wait. 

Baba went to bed early. He 
likes to be under cover, ai he 
puts it. by half-past ei^ht. But 
it is only the beginning of 
night then, and I came to the 
narrow terrace that faces the 
moon, and lay down on the 
lone; chair. 

The Sur in chill, though it is 
June, and I w rapped myself 
in mv white shawl and let my- 
self dream of the beloved. I 
will not let love die, not while 
he Ii ves, and so I feed on 
dreams. Tf the beloved is dead, 
one must not dream. But 1 am 
no true widow. My beloved 
liveth. 

Therefore my mind floats 
over land and sea to the city 
which is his, and like a ghost 
I Creep through the streets, 
and into the gate where he 
lives. This I have done again 
and again in the yearn we have 
been parted. They are not 
many years, actually — only jive 
— and there is nothing eternal 
about our separation. At any 
moment he may decide to come 
here lo roe. 

If he does, I Will not ask a 
Question. I will not ask why 
did you, or how could you. T 
will open my arm* and receive 
him. If we live to be old to- 
gether yet will 1 never ask him 
the question that broods in my 
heart. It is enough that he 
mums 

There hangs the moon! Upon 
a summer night in Peking we 
sit in the east courtyard Our 
house belonged once to a 
Manrhu prince, not a high 
prince, bill a lowly one, a 
younger brother. It is not Urge 
enough for a palace, but inane 
who lived in it loved it well 
enough to add beauty here and 
there. Thus the gates between 
the courts are moon-ihapcd, 
framed in tiles set in lacelike 
pattern*. A lotus pool lies in 
the east court, and a cluster of 
bnmboos hide the wall. 



college year he brought back 
an American spring mattress. 
And it was a game between us 
that 1 should pretend to force 
him to admit its comfort while 
he pretended to like the old 
hard Chinese bed bottom. 

We laughed a great deal in 
those days, Gerald and I. 1 do 
not remember that he laughed 
with anyone else, not with his 
pupils or with Rennir or with 
Baba. but only wilh me. He 
was to that degree not like his 
Chinese friends, fnr Chinese 
laugh easily and gaily. Hut 
Gerald is grave. He can even 
be sombre. At such times he 
is always silent. 

Nothing I could say would 
make him speak. Only love 
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could bring him back to me, 
warm physical love, informed 
hy heart and mind. Sitting 
there alone on lhe terrace, I 
stretched out my arrna to him 
acrow the 

Rcnrm rame home at mid- 
night uruj found mr still on 
the terrace. "You havcn'i been 
watlimr for me, I hope. Mom?" 
he ftaid. 

Ye*, suddenly he is getting 
to he an American. The stately 
name of Moihrr, upon which 
hii fathrT always insisted, has 
become Mom 1 say nothing. 
What ti thr use of kerping 
alive the shadow of his father 
when the nubstancc is far from 
here? 

"No," I raid, "I wan just 



thinking about your father and 
wondering what he is doing to- 
night — working, probably." 

So much of the substance 1 
mentioned. 

Rennie did not answer. In- 
stead, rather ostentatiously, he 
lit a cigarette. I know that he 
smokes, and he knows (hat t 
knirw. bul it is the first time 
he has donr «■ before mc, 

"Give me one, will you?" 1 
said. 

He looked surprised enough 
to amuse me and held out the 
pack. '*I didn't know you 
smoked," be said and tit my 
cigarette, 

"I don't/' I retorted. "But 
you seem to mjoy U T and why 
not I?" 

He was embarrassed and I 
fear the pleasure went out of 
his eigarHte. Perhaps it is 
necessary for the young to have 
somrthiny to defy. I suspect 
tkey hate this modern permis- 
siveness. There is nothing in it 
to ici their teeth against. At 
any rate. Rennie sOOn put out 
his ciuarette. but I smoked mine 
to the end. 

"Not much lo it," I said. 
'Td thought there was more " 

"You have to inhale!" 

"When I have time I will" 

The moon was sailing hitch 
overhead, a sphere of while 
gold in a paje starless sky. 
Rennie stretched himseir in the 
other long rliair and locked 
hi* hands htihind his head. I 
heard him sigh. 

"flow old wrre you when 
you were married. Mom? 1 * 

This was his question. 

"I was twemy-lhree. I had 
jusi graduatpd from college rhe 
year before. 1 ' 

"Gee. lhat was old." 

"It didn't seem so," 1 said. 
"Your fathrr and I wprc en- 
gaged for a year." 

"Why didn't you get mar- 
ried before ?" 

How much does one rerral 
lo a child? Rrnnie's profSc 
in the moonlight was not a 
child'). He has grown three 
and a half inches this year. 
He is already as tall as Gerald. 
The hones of his face arc hard- 
ening and lhe lines are 
strengthening. If these arc the 
outward signs of manhood, 
there must he inward changes, 
too. 

"Yout father was afraid I 
might not like China. More 
ihan that, he wanted to be 
sure I could love what was 
Chinese in him. Until hr was 
sure he would riot marry me. 
It took time. He doesn't give 
himself all at once." 

This our sort pondered. 

"What is Chinese in him?" 
he asked at last. 

"Don't you know?" It was 
a parry I did not know how 
to answer. 

"No. I can't even remember 
him clearly. " 

"Why. Rennie, you were 
twelve when we left." 

"I know — 1 should remem- 
ber. I don't know why I can't." 

He docs nnt want til rnn.:in- 
ber his father — that is why. 
But I Cannot tell him to. It 
would be accusation and I must 
not accuse him. Let me seize 
this opportunity | Q help him 
remember. 

"You know how he looks." 

"He really looks Chinese," 
Rrnnie said unwillingly. 

"Then you do remember," I 
said. "Yes, he looks Chinese 
until hr is with Chinese, and 
then he looks American." 

"If he were here he'd lock 
Chinese all right." 

"What of it? The Chinese 
are very handsome, especially 
northrrn Chinese, where your 
grandparent* live. Do- you re- 
member yuur sjrand-unclr, Han 
Yu-ren7" 

"No." 

Well, perhaps not. Wc did 
not see Han Yu-rrn again. He 
wa» a collaborator wilh the 
Japanrae. ami when Peking was 
returned he had disappeared. 
Rennie knows that much. 

"I hope you will never think 
of vour grand-uncle as a trai- 
lor, ' 1 said "I am sure that 



he believed he wa» doirj 
what was beat. Perhapa Pekiiil 
would have be=n destroyed baj 
it not been far him. 1 c.v| 
imagine thai in times of w:nl 
when the enemy is within laj 
gates, many a true patx.i;! 
yields for the moment that hm 
may preserve the eternal pol 
session of his country'. 

"China has been saved ma .J 
times by such patriots. Thini 
of (be Mongol conqueror] 
think of the Manchus! Mr I 
like Han Yu-rrn seemed to yiriS 
to them. too. But the c.<nl 
querors came and went anfl 
China remained. Rememoi-I 
always that Peking is not t J 
be dest toyed." 

Rennie said nothing to thr 
He listened, as the youns: . 
listen, in silence, and it is r.i . 
known how much they co i 
prehend until one sees hi* 
they live in after yean, 
thought of his grandmothr' 
Gerald's mother. Should 1 Ir 
him ? No, not yet. But I slu 
keep her picture and the cm 
memoratitre magazine and U 
time will enmc. 

"Is mv father more Chin 
inside or more America!. 
This Rennie aikcd while c 
stared at the moan. 
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ANSWERED t 
truthfully as I could. "I ihcul 1 
be hard put to aay. Tve ask 
myself that question. I Ihi: 
thai when be is Chinese he 
very Chinese. There are oth' 
times when he is very Ami 
can." 

'Tor example?" 
Rennir has the precise mill 
of a scientist. How can 
answer him? How can I spej 
of the hours when Gerald a;. 
1 were man and woman? Fo 
it was when we were alo:i 
husband and wife, that Geral, 
was American. That surd- 
was his true self. Then he [nr 
aside the curtains of traditia' 
arid habit and no itrangenr 
came between us. 

"He is really very Chin-i 
when it comes to family," 
said. "Hr iTcati you as a Chiti 
esc father does his son. gentl; 
but with an inexorable lov 
firmness. He never let, y^J 
forget that you are not on) 
his son, but you are the ara-j.j 
son, the great-grandson, 
thousand times over, of tru 
men before you.x The grtirn 
rions are always with you 
aren't they ?" 

"Yes," Rennie Mid unv.ii 
ingly. Then he added, 
a moment, "But I have othj 
ancestor* — yours. Mom — saj 
maybe I'm more like them " 
"It may be that you are ' 
I knew that hr had I 
reached the real meaning ol I 
this talk. What can one 
with the young except w-ji' 
Soon he began again. 

"Mom, do you think m> ■ 
ins part Chinese will iter i> 
girl from liking me?" 
"An American girl?" 
"Of course." 
So it is of course! 
"Certainly not." I said 
would be murh more likely m 
a Chinese girl wouldn't Ii 
the American in you." 

"I couldn't fait for a Chinr 
sjirl." 

"Vou might. They're 
beautiful, many of them." 

"I shan't go back to Cluai 
he told me. 

"You might go back 
day lo see your father, if 
doesn't come here to ux' 

"Will he come here, d<- 
think?" 

This, this was the mi'inr 
to tell him about the let! 
locked in my box untui 
Sooner or later he will have 
be told. 1 am afraid to 
him. He is too young to undi 
stand, too ignorant to hi 
merry. 

"I hope he will come i 
both hope. And who's thr |i 
Rennie ?" 

For of rourse there U 
All lhe talk has simplv 
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MAMtTmE CAROL 

* In Tahiti to make the Chips Rafferty-Paul Decharine bilingual Him "The Stow- 
away."' French film favorite Marline has been spending all her spare time exploring 
the island's fast-mating little side-street shops. Already wearing a new South Pacific 
mntan, she is shown here examining a bolt of Oriental silk that the shopkeeper 
invited her to look at. In the film Marline plays a Tahitian dance-hall hostess. 
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BUY SINGER 



If you want 4 smut, modern machine 
that does all your sewing effortlessly 
and with never a hitch . - . the Singer 
201 is for you. Every sewing job is 
easier, quicker, simpler on a Singer 
201 — it gives you double the 
wardrobe at half the cost. For a 
very low deposit you can have a 
Singer 201 in either a beautiful 
Console table model or in casy-io- 
carry portable. Go alone 
to your Singer Sewing 
Centre and have them 
demonstrate a Singer 
201 especially for you. 
ft can he delivered 
inli> your own home 
to-day. for only £7 
deposit. 




r\ Hrrr is thr marl 
201 Iwit-liliw xairywz rule, .ki 
ttuht hh minlern living. 
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TTwrrr jwc nver <W| binftr 
Sewing I'entrrv jnd rtetwe- 
■H-nijIivn ilmiuplitHii A*tv 
ir.dia , K*.Tei id ihc ik-lcptKXtt 
dim.lr.irt fin vuur nrjrot 



THE MANAGER, p let«r wrrd catalogue of all anger modeti (J 

PIH5B JJr.irujr- riCnTH) HiNrvjivir-JlfW. fcr mC < J 
$JNGE> SEWING NAjWE 

MACHINE CO. ADDflESS 
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SENSATIONAL FOOT 
CREAM FROM U.S.A. 

• relieves tinrf aching feet In- 
s'anttf ; soothes, cools 

» softeni hard tissue, callouses, 
won't slam, dries immediately 

• helps prevent 'otWrte'i fool.' 
eliminates f«x odour*. 

t o P.5. — a 'must' far men. too — 
keeps socks, sfwes fresh. 





ROMANTIC COMEDY 



1 SERVING in the public-relations wee lion of a giant 
World War II Navy command bated on an idyllic Pacific 
island, Ford meets schoolteacher Gia, who it the Spanish- 
educated daughter of one of the itlaiid't leading residents. 



-k A happy awl hilarious iwrounl of 
U.S. Navy ofTieern and men waging 
their own private battles on a South 
Pari fie base — the atopping-off point 
for travelling Congr ewusem and 

women war corr*« pontletl t* in the 

theme of M.G.Wf.'ti romantic comedy 
'-I>on'l Go Near the Water." 

Glenn Ford, Gia Seal a. Earl Holli- 
man, Anne Francis, Eva Gabor, Rose 
Tanihlyn. J.-fl Richanlfi, Keen an 
Wynn, and Mickey Shan glmetiay head 
the big cast. 

Italian artres* Gia Seaia has already 
mode "Gurmen! Jungle, while Earl 
Kolliman hi Use boy who created such 
all impression as (lie young brother 
in "The Rain maker." 



O ROMANCE of dashing officer Richard* with 
pretty nurte .4nne, Francis backfires when he 
orders Holtiman to drive them on a dale, for 
his draier and his girl fall in love of first sight. 



9 FURTUER complirmtutns in the life of Ford, 
if ho is expected to write vivid dispatches about 
the war he never sees, come when near-illiterate 
Shaughnesty is named the "Typical Mavy Man." 




A DANCING at officers- club with 
Nurte Francit, Ford promises 
to atsitt her romance with Holli- 
man by getting rid of Richards. 



f UNEXPECTED setback to Ford's romance with lovely Gia 
come* when, after he has been introduced to her father 
(Romney Brent), Gia confides that her great ambition it to build 
a sehoolhause and slay on the island for the rest of her life. 




£* ATTEMPTING to forget Gia, Ford enters enthusiastically into 
showing enterprising magazine correspondent Eva Gabor 
over the bate. Eta manages to be on board a cruiser during 
action, and it emerges from battle flying black lace panties. 



J WAR'S END find, all the Com- 
mand romances on a satisfac- 
tory footing, with Ford now willing 
to live on the island after his mar- 
riage with Gia and make a new life. 
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NOW! FOR THE FIRST TIME iEk AUSTRALIA! 




^^SUiC^y PROUDLY PRESENTS 



AMERICA'S LARGEST-SELLING 
FOUNDATION GARMENTS! 

Here's the undie-eover story of the year! 
America's favourite top-selling foundations are 
dow in Australia. Form fit bras and Lanolieed 
elastic girdles gently suggest the new season's 
fashion line . . . mould your figure to underline 
the Glim, younger-than-sp ring-lime styles. For 
every Australian woman- — homemakers, career 
girls, teens, there's wonderful new-found freedom 
in fashion with Form fit. 
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Hrwl Short line bra . . . ihe Gm euw to give yon tide nifiportT 
Ym, it's m future yoti\r jIwhva wanted Jutl only Revel hu 
it! There 7 )! addiiJ onat support, too, with stiffened nrallfrp 
nndercup. Furwiftl Revel, in lipblweigbi, «frver-]a*e-4hape 
while *ntl embroidered p-opliu with cute pirol-edfte 
■ad m- «jih crwt^nnp ladder nlilciung. Your nixc, 
A 32-36. B 32-38. C 3238, D32-38, 

■I FaraafilV budget priee anlj 

.4!-". il'*-r r ■ Revet toMfe-tats for /cut Iftfb 

Skippie* girdle— and Fonntit brine:* new meaning 
to romfort in f union, llrtt-'* Orm (yet delicate! ronlral 
io4j\c never had before . . do weight, jo*4 free, easy 
firnrc moulding til tang-fife while Laiwfeed elutir 
powfr net. The comfortable: rro*s-avex KaUt-bBflcl, 
front i ad rev. inm yottr ufbonetle and pro- 
file, tint 1_i|chtrr-lb*n-*ir b-oninpt, killctv^nfl 
^MeUnrft" erlring just won't let 9k 
3i-^Hf**» roll up! Small, medium, large. V 
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THE FIRST THING 
A MAN NOTICES 
-THE LAST THING 
HE FORGETS 

Gently the fragrance 
of this famous 
perfume steals upon 
the air. surrounding 
you in mystery 
enchantment 
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BY 
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New Film. Releases 



*** 12 AINGKY MEN 

United Artists trial 
drama, with Henry Fonda, 
Lee J. Cobb. Esquire, Syd- 
ney. 

HOLLYWOOD film- 
making must gain 
enormous prestige from 
Ihis coiirageouy and bril- 
liantly successful picture 
whose action is confined to 
a murder-trial jury-room. 

A slum boy is charged with 
killing his lather, and when 
rhe jury retires only one of 
Ule jurymen, Fonda, has any 
doubt that the boy is guilty. 

Lee J. Cobb, giving a per- 
formance of quite remarkable 
virtuosity, is the blustering, 
embittered father who fights 
10 the end to obtain a verdict 
of "guilty." 

As the sweltering afternoon 
changes to stormy evening in 
the shabby, emotion-charged 
jury-room, t h e contrasting 
characters of the 12 men are 
established with dramatic 
effectiveness. 

Fonda, with the story and 
^crornplav's author, Reginald 
Rose, was co-producer. 

In a ward: POWERFUL. 

** YANGTSE IIS CI- 
DENT 

BI.F. Royal Navy drama, 
with Richard Todd, William 
Hartnell, Donald Houston, 
State, Sydney. 

pi 1949 H.M.S, Anno 
P thyst, lawfully engaged 
in Laking supplies to the 
British Embassy in Nan- 
king, was trapped in the. 
Yangtsc River by Chinese 
Communist gunfire. 

Severely damaged, her cap- 
tain killed, and with heavy 



injuries to her erew, she bij- 
ou a mudlunk for three 
month* Ik'fore making her 
epic 140-mile dash lu freedom 
under rover ol darkness. 

In re-creating Amethyst's 
stirring exploit, director 
Michael ["Around the 
World" ) Anderson has been 
somewhat hampered by the 
length ol time separating the 
anark and die break to free- 
dom itself. 

hrie Ambler's screenplay, 
si rung in its action sequences 
and luwcr-deck characterisa- 
tions, sags a little in the 
middle. 

As the young navat attache 
sent to take command of the 
crippled ship, Todd gives 
another of his strong, sincere 
performances. But it is Wil- 
liam Hartnell, as the sage and 
ageing Leading Seaman 
Frank, who walks away with 
acting honors. 

In a word: HISTORY. 

*★ BATTLE HYMN 

/ iiferntrt/onoT s biogtoph- 
ical drama, with Rock Hud- 
son, Dan Duryea, Martha 
Hyer. In Technicolor 
CinemaScope. Lyceum, Syd- 
ney. 

A GREAT deal of popu- 
lar appeal has been 
grafted on to the inspiring 
story of Dean H. Hess, the 
A merican clergyman 
turned airman, who was 
responsible for the saving 
of the lives of thousands of 
Korean war orphans. 

Obviously moved by the 
human drama of Hess" story 
and riHrponding to the sympa- 
thetic dirertion of Douglas 
Sirk, Hudson, in the lead role, 
ha« never been seen to greater 
advantage. 

Strong support romes from 



OUR FILM SHAPINGS 



Excellent 
■jfjf Above overage 
■jf- Average 
No stars — below average 



Don DeFore as Hudson's in- 
sensitive flying companion from 
World War n, and Dan 
Duryea as the blustering, good- 
hearted sergeant at the U.S, 
airfield in Korea where Hud- 
son goes to supervise the 
training ol raw pilots. 

The sequence where he talks 
the stricken veteran pilot (De- 
Fore) safely back to base 
reaches the film's highest level 
ol intensity. 

The war orphans brought 
from Seoul to America for 
the making of die lilm go 
straight to the heart, while 
Indian actress Anna Kashii. 
as their Korean protector, is 
entirely delightful. 

Martha Hyer hits the small 
and unrewarding role of Hud- 
son's wife. 

In a ward: APPEALING. 

* TflE GIRL HE LEFT 
BEHIND 
Warner romantic comedy, 
with Natalie Wood and Tab 
Hunter. Plata, Sydney. 

THE U.S. Army makes 
a man and something 
of a hero of failed college 
student Tab Hunter in this 
rather pleasant story of 
youth and the draft. 

A lively and appealing Na- 
talie Wood (his Indian sweet- 
heart from "The Burning 
Hills"> is the girl whose 
quarrel with Tab causes Mm 
to lose his call-up deferment 
when his grades in college 
show a sudden drop. 

Jessie Royee Landis is the 
scatter ■ brained, anxious 
mother. 

In a wont: CHEERY. 



TeleVi 



ISION 



Pi - -^^v , 
ARADE 



By NAN MUSGROVE 



# Television is wonderful, Vvc jnal spent a 
month in (Queensland, where TV hasn't yet 
arrived. I missed it. Life with only radio en- 
tertainmenl is not nearly mi good. 

EVEN the radio sound 
is alien after becom- 
ing used to TVs splendid 
FM sound, and going to 
the pictures, the next best 
thing to TV, isn't the 
same, either. 

The screen looks yellowish 
and the image looks fuzzy 
compared with the technical 
excellence of Australian TV. 
I itched to leave my seat and 
adjust die set to get the clarity 
of the TV image. 

h takes only a few moments 
to get used lo the difference 
In quality, but you can't help 
comparing blark - and - while 
theatre lhowings with TV. 

But rvrn il they haven't got 
TV on Queensland's Gold 
Coast, they're aware of its 
camera demands. The locals 
don't bat an eyelid when they 
see Jack Davey's bright blue 
hair; they flatten the simple 
Southerners' queries and ex- 
clamations about it by saying, 
"He's gotta, for TV." 



Il is quite true, too, Davey 
spends a lot ol rime on the 
Gold Coast and has Co affect 
a decided blue rinse for TV 
because of hi* coloring. If 
he doesn't, he looks bald. 



gPUTNIK, Russia 1 * satellite 
moon, provided another 
opportunity lo see Professor 
Harry Mcssel, who I think is 
one of Australia's real TV per- 
sonalities. 

Professor Messe! appeared 
un a special feature on Chan- 
nel 9, TCN a few days after 
Sputnik began orbiting 
through space. He was a string 
in a Irio of scientists 
chaired by the Chief Engineer 
of TCN, Mr. Jnhn Briton. 

Mr Briton was Australia's 
warrime chief of radar de- 
velopment in die C.S.I.R.O. 

Professor Messcl. completely 
uninhibited, spoke with evan- 
gelical fervor about Australia's 
need (o train more scientists 
and technologists. 



He quickened the tempo of 
the whole discussion, which 
up lo the time be spoke was 
> quiet, scientific talk. 

The other scientists were 
Professor David M_ Meyers, 
Professor of Electrical Engin- 
eering, Sydney University, and 
Dr. George Munro, Senior 
Principal Research Officer of 
the C.S.I.R.O. 

The feature was absorbing 
and answered some of the 
questions people are asking. 

I thought it would have 
been improved with a layman 
who sought more details of 
some of the scientific facts. 

Another improvement 
needed was a clear identifica- 
tion of fhe speaker. 

All the scientists were such 
good friends that christian 
names were the order of ihe 
day, and, as far as I was con- 
cerned, "David," "John." and 
"George" could have been 
anyone "Harry" scored here 
with previous publicity. 

I I was the best Sputnik 
feature I've seen on TV. Ex- 
perts discussing their subject 
are always impressive. 

Dr. Meyers pointed out a 
fascinating fart about Sputnik 

"Il weighs Ihe same M a 
man," he said, speaking of its 
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. only a healthy 

skin can be 

really beautiful! 

To clear away tfttn htcmishes und bnri£ oui youi 
natural beauty, there ii do better method than a twice daily 
lather widi rich medicated Solyptd toilet Soap. 
Soiyptof Soup is gentle, elcjuuioK and i-^reshing — und 
mildly motived. Il keep* your sfciii healthy, and 
naturally beautiful. 




'IF ITS FAULDING'S 



ITS PURE' 



The faster you're rid of 
dangerous congestion the faster 
you'll be rid of your cold or 
'flu. Boimingtoris Irish Moss 
provides the fastest way to 
get rid of all that dangerous 

congestion. Keep up that 
steady 

at home and at work. 
3/6 everywhere. 



St a i sweet 

Stan/ ai iw*mt ■■ y«« ore with 

Stai sweet 

TkW Outtdormmt ymm trm*t 

Staisweet 



PRA<mCAL 

HOUSEHOLDER 
You'll tmn> pounds and 
pound* if you upend 21- 
a month an '"Prar tiral 
H outsell uld«*i\" Australia* 
big Do-ll-Y'ourtel} maga- 
mintr. Packed with infor- 
mation on Itatc fr> do those 
otld jobs round the house. 
it's on tale, at all new*- 
afte.nl*. 
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"Boy, that's what I call a toasted cheese sandwich" 



-made tasty and tempting with mellow Kraft Cheddar Cheese 



Want to win compliments from your Family? 

Then serve thin sizzling Kraft Cheddar Cheese 
sandwich — crisp, golden and delicious. 

• Butter two slices of bread on both sides. 
(Tin.; makes the toast enmchier.) 

• Toast slices of bread on one side only. 

• Spread the toasted side of one slice with 
sliced Kraft Cheddar. Top with a few 
tomato slices, M a rasher of cooked bacon 
and a dash of your favourite relish. Season 
with salt and pepper and top with the 
second slice of bread, toasted side down. 

• Toast or grill the sandwich cm both sides 
until golden brown. 

Serve piping hot and hear everyone sny . . . 
"Tastiest toasted sandwich I've bad in years". 




"It takes a gallon of milk to make 
every pound of Kraft Cheddar 
_ Cheese", says Elizabeth Cooke, Kraft 
— Nutrition and Cookery Expert. 

"This creamy goodness of milk provides mare 
badv building protein than sirloin beef — plus 
essential vitamins, valuable milk minerals and 
calcium and phosphorous. Kraft Cheddar is a 
bargain in nutrition." 

lleach for a packet of Kraft Cheddar, often, 
because it adds nourishment and delicious 
flavour to all types of sandwiches, savouries 
and cooked dishes. 

For a variety of exciting food ideas see the Kraft 
Television Theatre every Wednesday at 8 p.m. 
on HSV7 (Melbourne) and TCN9 (Sydney). 




NET 8 Olf . 



AUSTRALIAN PROCESSED CHEESE 



You cm buy Kr»ff Cheddar in the familiar blue 8-01. packet, 
t-oj. portions fso handy for tunch boxes and picnicil, the 
femlly-ilie 2-lb. paek, or yoti can cider big sandwich lize 
slices from the S-lb. loaf. 



Kraft Old English — 
for thoje who prefer 
a packaged cheese 
with 3 stranger 
flavour. Available in 
the red 8-oz. picket 
and 1~oz. portions- 



KRAFT 



(fy Cheese is a wonderful food and KRAFT makes wonderful cheeses 
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Continuing . . . . Letter From Peking 



trading up to it. I wu sud 
dcnly Uml 

He Ml up surprised. "Mom, 
how did you know?" 

"Oh, I know.*' I nid r try- 
ing to laugh. "I really know 
mure than you think I do.'' 

lie Lay bark lo stare again 
it the moon. 

"Il'i nothing to talk about 
— not yet, I gum. She's the 
in that red-and -white 
down the road, summer 
people. 1 " 

1 knew people had moved 
into the home, but I have been 
too busy to call an them. Some- 
times 1 call oo our summer 
neighbor* and Mime times I do 
not. Now of course 1 mini go. 
"What'i her name?" 
"Aliegra." 
"A fanciful namel" 
**lr*B pretty, though, don't 
you think ?" 
**Fcrhaps_" 

"The Lut name is Woods" 
tie went on_ 

"What does the father do ?" 

"Business of some sort in New 
Yo rk . He isn* t here much, 
AlLegra i here with her 
mother." 

"How did you happen to 
meet?' 1 

"She was walking down the 
road one day, cowards Moore 1 * 
Fulls, and 1 happened along 
uid the asked where she was," 

"You must bring her to sect 
me, if you really like her. 1 * I 
uid. All the warnings went 
quivering inside me. My son is 
n danger. The hour 1 had 
lorescen since the day he was 
bud hi my arms, new born, 
has now come. A girl has 
looked at him. He has looked 
*t the sir!. What girl is this? 

"Its getting cA'i." 1 said. 
We must go inside and shut 
dw doors." 



I hope this friendship will 
not move too quickly into 
something else. Kennie brought 
Allcgra here today. They have 
been meeting every day, I 
mink. Il is so easy here In the 
.illry The long summer days 
begin early and end late. Ren- 
nle works hard with Matt, 
deaning bar sugar bosh on fine 
days and packing maple sugar 
Or botitiiuj syrup, while I teed 
house and garden and the ham. 



Yet there are hours after sun- 
set and before dark. I cannot 
ask him always where be goes 
and when he will come back. 
He warns now to be free. 

Today, when I had cleared 
away our supper, he went out 
and I saw him striding down 
the road with purpose. In Less 
than an hour he was back, 
bringing the girl with him 

"Mother," he said, now very 
formal. "This is Allcgra 
Woods." 

I was doing the mending in 
the hVing-rooiu and the Lamp 
was lie, and Baha was sitting 

i 

ALL Characters tn Uur 

»hirb ippcu tn Tho A«*lrm- 
OU W»ikh'i We*U? a** 
flctttlait* mnt Bare aw refer* 

OH ta m&j ttrimg person 



in peaceful »lenee in the brown 
leather armchair, his feet, in 
velvet Chinese shoes, on the 
hassock Of course he was 
wearing his silk Chinese robe 
I had helped him wash his hair 
and his beard today and they 
wen snow-white. 

"How do you do, Allcgra," 
1 said, not getting up. But 1 
took my spectacles off hy habit, 
since it is not good Chinese 
manners to greet a stranger or 
a friend in spectacles. 

The young girl made a grace- 
ful movement towards me, not 
quite a bow nor yet a curtsy. 
Then she pot out a slim hand. 

"How do you do, Mrs. Mai:- 
Le«L M 

' 'This is Kennies grand- 
father," I said, looking towards 

Baba. 

For some reason of bis own 
Baha decided to be difficult. 
Instead of greeting AUegra he 
said in Chinese, very clearly. 

"Who is this female ?" 

Ren me Hushed. He pTcirnds 
he has fnrgoiiert all hit Chinese 
but when he wishes he re- 
members ir perfectly. He spoke 
in sharp English. '"Grand- 
father, this is my friend Allcgra 
Woods. Mother wanted to meet 

Baha stared at Rennte, nod- 
ding Ids head like an old man- 
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darin, and would not say a 
word to her. Nor would he 
look at Allcgra. 

"She should be at home with 
her parents, 1 " he said in Chin- 
ese, 

1 laughed. "Allrgni, you 
mustn't mind him. He live-' in 
China (or so many years that 
he lias forgotten he is an 
American." 

Her blue eyes grew wide, 
"In China ? Rennic didn't 
tell me." 

Then Rennic has not laid 
her everything. I hills I be 
careful not to (ell too much. 

"Yes," I said chwHiilly. "We 
ail lived there, Rcnnie'i father 
is still there. As a matter of 
fact, Rcrniic was bom in 
Peking." 

"Really ?" 

"Very really." 

' 'But I thought China wa.n 
Communist ?' ' 
"Just now, yea." 
1 'Then how can his father 

?" 

"H- is the president of a 
great college and he feels it bit 
duty to stay with his students." 

"I see. 1 ' 

But she didn't see, that 1 
knew. She looked thoughtfully 
at Rennic, her eyes big and 
blue. 

"Get some ice-cream, Ren- 
nte/' 1 said, 'There's plenty 
in the freea-er.''* 

"Come along. Allegro," He 
seized her hand 

This is the beginning. I do 
not know the end. 

We live in a narrow valley. 
One word can start a forest tire 
of gossip — one word, for ex- 
ample , iik^- (^onimuoiiL Or 
even a ward, say, like China 

"Did you have to tell her 
everything at once T J Rennic 
groaned that night when he 
came home. 

"I did not tell her every- 
thing," I isaid. 

Baba had gone to bed, but 
] had waited, knowing that be 
must accuse me. 

"She said now ibe knew why 
I seemed! queer, 1 * Renine said, 
and choked. 



1 longed to put my arms 
about birn, but he would have 
hated it. Belter to speak the 
truth and apeak it whole. 

"You will have to accept 
yourself/' I said. "You are 
partly Chinese, one-fourth by 
blood, but more, perhaps, in 
tastes and inclinations. We 
shall have to sec One thing 
I know. You will never be 
happy until you are proud of 
all tut you arc — not just of 
a pan You have a noble in- 
heritance, but it is on both 
sides of tbe globe." 

I did not look at him. 1 
kissed his cheek and wrct away. 
The Allegras of this world ore 
not for him, but be will have to 
find lit out for himself. Then 
when the pain is over he will 
discover a woman who is his, 
and whose he con be. Whether 
she is Chinese or American, 
who knows or cares? 



J£ANY years ago my sister 
and I met in London be- 
fore leaving for Cairo on dif- 
ferent dales. 

While we talked, my sister 
.id mi red a pair of gilded 
metal bangles I was wearing, 
to 1 put one on her left arm, 
saying, "You can wear it till 
1 meet you in Cairo, then I II 
buy you a pair." 

.She left for Cairo the next 
week. A fortnight later 1 
followed her, but the ship otl 
which I was travelling wax 
caught in a fierce sinrni. and 
wp thou phi il would swJC- 

fn a moment nf distress. I 
(old myself, "I won't see my 
sister — or my bangle — again." 

We did reach port, and 
when 1 saw my sister she 
said, "Think what you did 
on the night of the storm. I 



What, I wonder, made me 
know Gerald was mine? f was, 
it seems to me now, a very 
ordinary girl. There had been 
nothing enlarging in my child- 
hood* Even my mo I her was a 
limiting influence. She had no 
Large emotions, no world feeJ- 
ings. The church lo which 
we went taught me nothing of 
the much talked of and seldom 
practised brotherhood. My 
father was sceptic, but he was 
not a preacher even of his own 
ideas. 

I remember that spring day 
in my senior year at RadcliiT 
I was hurrying to my class in 
philosophy, my arm full of 
bcMiks, for I was a studious girl, 
but in those days we were 
not ashamed of il Nowadays, 
it seems, if I *m to judge by 
what Rennic tells me, boys do 
not like studious girls. 

Allcgra, for example, has a 
pretty way of seeming stupid, 
although I do nut know 
whether she is. But I did not 
think of such pretence. 1 was 



dreamt you were drowning, 
then you caught hold of this 
bangle and I prilled you to 
safety." 

Chi her left arm was a deep 
gash about four inches Jong 
— and a brokm bangle to 
prrrvc what had hurt her. 

She would never return the 
bangle, claiming she had 
saved my life with it. 

Prirc of £5 Tor: 
QNE wet day, years agn, a 
mate and I were carting 
fence posts from a Victorian 
forest, using an old trurk that 
had a bad habit of jumping 
out of reverse gear at the 
wrong time. 

The posts; were stacked on 
the far side of a fallen lag 
at the foot of a greasy slope. 

Big Jack, my male, backed 
the truck down towards the 



Late to class that spring day 
and much diitracted by the 
beauty of the Season and the 
warmth of the sunshine while 
I tried to keep in my head the 
ponderous meanings of Kant's 
categorical Imperative- 

And at that prcdestinrd mo- 
ment I saw Gerald run with 
his striking grace down the 
steps of the hall I was about 
to enter. I shall remember 
forevrr, though my ryes one 
day be blind with age, the glint 
of the sun on his black hair, 
the lively glance of his black 
eyes, and the clear smoothness 
of his cream skin. 

The Chinese have some 
magic in the structure of their 
■kin, and eves a little of the 
blood seems to purify the flesh. 
Rennie has the same fauldess- 
ness of sain. I do not wonder 
that Allcgra likes to donee with 
her cheek against his as I saw 
them doing Last Saturday night 
in our mail community centre. 

To page 64 



log while I walked back- 
wards, guiding him. 

Wi th ID feet to go, the 
truck skidded on the wet 
ground and rushed at me, 
crushing me against the log. 

Much Later I woke up in 
hospital, and Jack explained 
that he had been able to push 
the truck far enough to let me 
roll away from the log. 

I thanked hint, and added, 
"But I can't understand why 
the old bus didn't shove me 
right through the log." 

Jack grinned and said, "You 
must give the old girl the 
credit. She chose that mo- 
ment to jump out of reverse 
— and saved your life/' 

Mr, J, & F, Collins. Wel- 
fare Branch, Northern Terri- 
tory Aiimmwsr»rirt* t Darwin. 
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STRANGE but TRUE 



Mr*. tVi jdlaghan, uf 49 Martyn Sired, Cairns, Qltf., win, first prise at 
£20 in our Last Strange but True Content, which close* this week. 




Don't let your hands say 

'fbweuttk'! 



After hoosrhokl twJt-t and all outdoor sports, smooth on Soft -talk Cream or 
Lotion ami keep vour hands rossuntieallv lovely. Rich* pnitretive oiU in Ssflayilk 
nrutralixr the Jrriop effect of iurrsh «oau-> and detergents issd prevent wind snil 
weather chapping Lsr fraenni creamy Soltsoilk coiutanth . . . 
and then your hnn-Li will ssav as -oft nuj Mt)<K>uh a* silk! 



No dryness coined 
by bnrjh 

WEBTlinC; 



Fabulous Hand Beauty CREAM or LOTION 



rat AusniALLiPi Wowm'i Wmut - October 2i, 1957 
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Now! For girls who want just a few curls 



Perms up to 15 curls 
for only E^^g 




HEW WIDE LOOK Beauti- 
ful new hair style thai goes 
way out at the sides. To 
keep ih.ii smooth bill 
puffed-out look, you'll 
need the soft perming of Tweeny Twink 
curls at the sides— maybe six at each side. 



At LA.ST, a home perm that does just a Tew 
curls ... at the neckline, on the sides, the fringe 
up front. Tweeny Twink puts your waves and 
curls exactly where you want them for today's 
prettiest new hair-do's. 

Even if you have never so much as set a pin 
curl before, you'll find home perming with 
Tweeny Twink delightfully simple — just a one, 
two, three operation of winding, putting on 



POMY TAIL CONVERTIBLE 

By day, lei il be a pony tail 
that lakes naturally to sun 
and sports, by nighl, twist 
it into a beguiling little 
chignon or French roll. But first, make it 
infinitely manageable with several Tweeny 
Twink curls. 



lotion and rinsing. No neutraltzer to fuss with 
— your curls dry naturally and comb out 
lustrously soft and easy to manage. 

Worried by "in -between perm" stragglers ? 

Now you can avoid those annoying stragglers, 
the wispy, untidy ends that spoil the look of 
your hair-do. Tweeny Twink gives you just 
enough waving lotion to put new curl where 
old curl fades first ... the ends of your hair. 



^UtfnJC- the home perm with special oil conditioner 
for silky-soft waves without frizz 



Continuing . . . . 

Letter From Peking 



So, too, do I love to dance, 
cheek to cheek, with Gerald. 

We did not speak thai day 
on the Jiepi, but wc looked full 
into each other" i eyes, and 
instantly I made up my mind 
forever. 1 would leara what 
his name wbi and tell him he 
was mine. 

It did not happen in a day 
at a week, but it did in a 
month. For I kept looking at 
him, fins because he was hand- 
some, and ihen because he was 
the most beautiful man 1 had 
ever seen. Soon I wai ipcak- 
injt to him. managing la walk 
uul the door of a class-room 
when he did. 



Hi 
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£ was so shy that 

I had to keep on walking beside 
him down the corridor lest he 
leave me, and sa id the front 
g*fc of the building and into the 
street, lie could not shake me 
oil. And thin, making ,, oretrxt 
uf his being foreign and per- 
haps without friends, I asked 
nim one day to meet my 
mother, and no it all began, X 
was in love. 

And yet whi'n he let me 
know at hut — oh, what a long 
time it was before he lei mc 
know, two months three 
months, four months — I 
thought he would never tell 
me. Even when he began to 
trll me he hesitated, he delayed. 

"Go on, go on," I said, 
laughing with }oy. 

'*[ don't know whether you 
can consider me as a friend' 1 — 
hr wet his dry lips. 

'*I Can and I do," I said- 
After we were married I 
diked him why he stammered 
ici much that day. for it was 
day, high noon, and we were 
sitting on a bench beside the 
Charles River, oult book* piled 
on the ground at our feet, tie 
said, stammering again, though 
by then we were in our bed- 
room by the east court of the 
Peking house, and we httd been 
happy together that night and 
were about to sleep. 

'The — the fact is, I never 
thought I'd be — be in love, you 
know — with an American girl." 

"Didn't you, now," 1 teased. 
"And whom would you be 
marrying, pleaje, if not me?" 

He said soberly, "I had al- 
ways suppoaed T would marry a 
Chinese. My uncle told mc it 
was my mother 1 ! wish," 

That is what he said, long 
ago, when his motbrr was 
nothing to me i-xcept a dead 
woman, and what she said 
meant nothing, either. I bid 
even forgotten that midnight 
until now. when Allegrj brings 
ii out of my memory. 

I kcrp looking ai the pic- 
ture of Cic raid's mother. I 
have put it away again and 
again. Each time I say for- 
ever, until or unless some day 
1 must show it to Kennic, and 
then her face appear* in my 
mind and I am restless until I 
»ee her with my eyes. So to- 
night T have taken the picturr 
out of the locked drawer of 
my desk, and it lies here before 
me. the fame calm, unchang- 
ing fare. It it not cold. The 
surface only is cold. 

Behind those calm, stead- 
fast ryei of a Chinese woman 
I feel a powerful warmth. We 
might have been friends, she 
and I, unlm she hnd derided 
first that I wai her enemy. 
She would have decided, not 
I. I win never deceived by 
Chinese women — not even by 
t he flower-like lovely gi rls. 
They are ibr strongest women 
in the world. Seeming always 
lo yield, they never yield. Their 
men are wrak beside them 

Whence comes this female 
strength? It is the strength that 
centuries have given them, the 
strrngth of the unwanted. It 
was always the sons who were 
wrlcumcd at birth. It was 
always the sons who were given 
privilege and prolectjon and 
pampering love. And the 



daughters had to accept this, 
generation after generation, 
and to bear it in silence. 

She learned to think first of 
herself — to protect herself in 
secret, to steal what she was 
not given, to lie lest the truth 
bring her harm, to use deceit 
ai a shield and a cover for her 
own ends, those ends her own 
safety and her OWtt pleasure 
when she was only a fattUfcj 
but how magnificent in sacri- 
fice if she were a great woman, 
ss Gerald's mother was. 

I have put tbe picture into 
ihe drawer again and locked 
it fast. Il haunts me. Today, 
which il Saturday, Baba and 
I being at lunch together alone* 
since Rennie is off fishing, or 
so he lold me, I could not re- 
f rain from speakin g again of 
her, 

"Baba, you remember we 
were speaking erf Gerald's 

mother?" 
"Were we?" 

He was eating nr.uly with 
chopsticks, a habit which be 
uttumtu whenever I cook rice, 
which is often, because he ac- 
cepts it with appetite when he 
will take nothing else. 

"Yes, wc were," I said, "and 
I want to talk more about 
her" 

He put down his chopsticks, 
"What is it you wish to know ?' 1 

"1 have a picture of her up' 
stairs/ 1 ' 

He turned quite pale. "How 
is if you have it?" 

"It is in a magazine." 

I could not tell him Gerald 
had sent it. 

"Ketch it," he said, 

I ran upstairs and brought it 
down and placed it before him. 
He put on his spectacles and 
looked at it carefully. tr Ve-ei/ t 
hr said slowly. "Ye-es, 1 can 
recognise her. But it is not as 
she used to look." 

"How did she look?" 

He knitted his white eye- 
brows, thinking. "When she 
lifted her wedding veil I 
thought her almost beautiful." 

"Yes, Baba?" This was be- 
cause hr paused so long. 

M Afterwards I was not sure. 
She could make her face quite 
strange to me," 

"Why did she? 1 ' 

"1 did not ask. We were 
never close enough for ques- 
tion a" 



I 



COULD not 
deny my impulsr. "But you had 
a child together.' 1 

A faded pink crrpt into his 
checks. "Well, yes." 

"You don't deny Gerald, t 
hope?" I had to laugh at him 

.1 Itlllc. 

"No- — oh, no! But you srr 

"1 don't, Baba " 

"A child doein't have much 
to do with onc--'\ou know. I 
mean — well, such shims* hap- 
pen." 

"For men — not for women." 
"T daresay." 

He cleared his throat. "At 
any rate, alter Gerald was born 
there was no more of that ion 
of thing." 

"Your wish?" 

"No. Hen." 

"How well you remrmbcr. 
Baba!" . 

"I forgel very much," he 
said vaguely. 

He took up his chopsticks 
again and began to eat. He 
remembers, but he no Ioniser 
fecit. And I wonder if by 
some strange chftnise? chat 
Chinese woman did love him 
long ago, and becausr he did 
not love her she look what 
she had, the child, and itutde 
the child hef own. Who can 
tell me now? But the child 
was Gerald. 

Tonight the moon ii full 
upon ihe mountains and the 
shadows in the valley are black. 
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iimpletdy invisible under either 
. *er or a dry bathing suit. You 
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advantages 10 keep you feeling 

■cure. It prevents odour from 
farming. It never chafes or 

mates. It's easy to dispose of- 
.1; fact, in every way, it's nicer 
..nd daintier Get your choice of 
two absorbencies (Regular or 
Mipen at arty chemist's or depart- 
m-m stores. 
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Our valley is wide, and 
terrace looks westward upon 
it. The gravelled road is at] 
vfttd and I see two figum 
walking slowly at the far end 
into the trees, their arms en- 
twined. I know they are Rennie 
and lUcfrra 

It is a tiiiiiur.niii!' that these 
twu met in the spring. It is 
not easy to fall in love in win- 
ter. Winter it for nurried love 
in firelit evenings and a house 
enclosed in snow. The mow 
fell deep in Peking and the 
drifts against the tfntc were as 
good as any lock. 

The Chinese admire the 
beauty af snow, tfardt painters 
love the white of 3atr mow 
uccairut pink of peach blossoms 
□r the red of berries on the 
Indian bamboo , but they do 
i.ut likr to 30 out in snow, 
their shoes being of cloth or 
velvet, and so Gerald and I 
had no visitors on snowy 
nights* 

Even the old watchman 
stayed prudently in hit Jit lie 
Loom by Lhe i?ate, and we werr 
safely alone. We heaped the 
■ :.<■■:-■ with coals, and we put 
out the candles and sat by the 
crlow of the fire. That was the 
time for love, the Ions ni K nl 
stretching ahead in hours, of 
endless happiness. 

Here in Vermont, too, the 
snow makes me prisoner, but 
not of love, I stt by the 6re 
alone and Rennie flludies hii 
books in his own room. 

Now it is suminer and I am 
alone, for Rrnnie is with 
ALLejfm. They have reached the 
end of the road. They have 
Walked out of the moonlight 
into the shadows beneath the 
maple irees. I cannot see 
them. It is not the first even- 
ing. A change be-tun with the 
new moon this month. I knew 
it became I felt it in Rennie. 

He was silent and hurried not 
by work or necessity but be- 
cause of haste and urgency in 
himself. He came and went 
without speaking and if he saw 
mr looking at him he knew I 
asked why he was chnnged, 
and he turned his head away 
and did not answer. 

Last n'iirhl when he came in 
I could brar it no longer,, for 
whom have I if Rennie leaves 
me? I had stayed until long 
past midnight upon the terrace, 
50 late that the wind was cool 
.ind I wrapped my red wua] 
scarf about me. Then 1 saw 
Rcntlic springing up the hill. 
Hr looked like a man in the 
night, so tall and strong and 
powerful. Something has made 
him a man. He came ncir rind 
saw me and he did not come to 
the terrace, but went instead to 
the door of the kitchen. 

"Rennie!" 

AC the sound of my voice he 
paused, his hand on the latch. 
,l Yca?" 

"Come here, please " 
He came , not un will : n v, ] y + 
even quietly and calmly, 
"You're late," he said. 
"T have waited for you." 
His voire is a man's voice 
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now. "You miiin't w;iit for me 
— not Any more." 

"I can nut sleep whrn T do 
nut know where you are," I 
said. 

"You will huvr to learn to 
sleep, not knowing." 

He said this coolly and t was 
suddenly augrv because I knew 
ii- was rirrht. And being angry 
t could not keep from peaking 
the truth. 

"I know you are with Al- 
le.gTfl. every evening (tad 1 Jou't 
like her. 1 ' 

It is the first time I have 
spoken my .growinn dislike for 
this girl whom Rennie. is be- 
ginning to love, BVkjiiiiu mi; :' 
T do not know how deeply he 
lias Rone inio love. I do ads' 
know what he thinks about tovd 
If Gerald were here, as he 
should be, to help me with our 
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idrndow and mine in the light. 
And I went on: 

"It ii not that I disapprove 
of Allegro for her own sake. 
She is like many other girls, 
pretty and sweet .mil shallow. 
She will m.ike some ntan quite 
nappy, a man who doeu not 
., ril m.tch, a man whu ia like 
tnojt men, requiring liitlr from 
j n y nne, a joi ner of c I ubfc, a 
hail-fellow-well-met sort of 
tuan r with plenty irf easy 
friends, not a reader of books. 
a man who likes ft gay music, 
tf he likes any, a man who 
itnes to the movies on Saturday 
iitrrhts and enjoys cowbovs- He 
will be happv with Alleyra .ind 
nhc with him, und they will do 
vrry well together, for the 
heart uf each has the mrasurc 




son, I could lulk with him and 
heed his ad^'ice. Bui would hr- 
speak to Rennie? 

My neighbor, Mrs. Landes, 
a srandmDthrr. says that fathers 
cannot "speak" to their ions. 
She sayi that her own husband 
would never "speak" to the 
boys. They are grown now and 
married- but he did not speak, 
and she could nut speak. 

"But why?'' I asked her. 

"Because it would make me 
feel naked before my own boys." 
ihe iaid downrisyhlly. 

Her boys have married good 
valley women. Perhaps in their 
plain, inarticulate lives it in 
better not to rpea k. W ords 
may be too much for the simple 
acts of physical union. I do not 
know. But I have known the 
fullness of love, an achievement 
absolute in height und depth, 
and f wish for my son a like 
joy- 

"Sit down, Rennie," I said. 
"It is late, but not too late for 
what I want to say " He sat 
down on the low wall of the 
terrace, hii back to the rising 
moon so that his face was in 



of a cup and no more, and so 
thev fulfil each other. 

"But you. Rennie, will not 
be satisfied with no more than 
a cup of love. You n eed a 
fountain, living and eternal. 
You must find a deep woman, 
my flOTj. a woman with an over- 
tfowinc heart, Wh<:n you End 
her, believe me. I shall never 
lie awake again, however late 
you come home. I shall be at 
rest," 

"You don't know Allegra," 
hr said. 

"A mother always knuws the 
girl her son loves," 

I fcmd never said such a 
thing before, nor even thought 
it, but it came lu me now, a 
truth wrlling through me from 
the generation* of women from 
whom t had sprung. 

"Allf era says you are jeal- 
ous," Rennie retorted. 

"That is because she knows 
she is not the one you should 
love, and she knows that I know 
it, too." 

We were on the edge of a 
ere at bitterness, mv son and T, 
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and 1 drrw bark from the abyss. 
I did not want to hear him 
speak words which would dash 
ui over the precipice together. 
1 did nut want to hear him sny 
that he had better go away be- 
cause 1 did not understand him. 
f summoned Gerald to my *id 
and I tried to speak calmly. 

"I suppose the reason I long 
so much for you to iov* one 
who can truly love you is be- 
cause your father and t have 
hern utterly happy together, 
From the moment I saw him I 
knew him for mine. I have 
never loved another Irian, nor 
has he loved a woman before 
me. It is old -fashioned, I 
know. It is quite the thing now, 
I hear, to say that one must ex- 
periment in love and that it 
does not mat ter how many 
propLe one experiments with 
before the final one is found. 

"Perhaps that t* true for the 
shallow-hearted. But it ii not 
true for the deep in heart. Youi 
father and I arc amoag those 
few. It made our love complete 
when we knew that what we 
gave each ro ihe other wm new 
and never given before. I as- 
sure vou it did." 

How glad 1 am now that I 
have never ihown Rennie thr 
letter 1 have locked in my desk 
upstairs! For whatever the 
letter means, I know that what 
T say is true. I know that 
Gerald Itill loves only me. But 
Rennir could not know. Il will 
be a long time before he can 
know, and he will never know 
if he does not find his mate. 

"Ifs strangr then that my 
fa thr is doe* not even write to 
you,"\ie said cruelly. 

"Noi strange," I replied. "He 
knows that 1 know he loves me, 
and he knows 1 love him. un- 
changingly There is some rea- 
son why he cannot write, a 
rcaann that hai nothing to do 
with you and me. There are 
many such reasons that separate 
people in the world now. We 
must not allow ihem to destroy 
lave. We must wail, still low 
ing." 

I was teaching myself as well 
as Kennic, but I am not sure he 
knew it. One can onlv know a 
little when one is young. I do 
wonder that I could know, 
when I mvself was young, that 
Gerald was the beloved the mo- 
ment 1 saw him, It was not 
wisdom, far I had no wisdom 
then and not much now. 

Rennie got up and carne to 
me and kissed my cheek "You 
needn't worry, Mom," he said 
"And you're wrong about Al- 
legra. She's all right. Any- 
way. I'm not my fa ther and 
she is not you, and we have to 
live our own lives." 

To this there could be no 
reply, and he went upstairs. He 
reminds me twenty times a day 
without knowing it of these two 
facts, that he is not his father 
and that be has to live his own 
life. I went upstairs after bis 
window was dark , and tha t 
night I slept fitfully. 1 dreamed 
that I searched everywhere 
through the house in Peking 
and could not find Gerald. He 
had gone. I woke then in ter- 
ror an d knew my own house 
safely about me here in Vef- 
iiKi-jil, but how lonely! 

Tonight when Rennie came 
out of the shadows, I taw him 
stand for a long last moment 
with Allrgra in hia arms. It 
was so late they did not caie, 
for who w:.s there to see them? 
The people in our valley go to 
Ijed early. He Stood, my tall 
ton. with hb arms clasped about 
the slender girl, and her face 
was lifted to his. 

They kissed the long, pas- 
sionate kiss of hrst love, and 
then, wrapped in carh other's 
arms, they walked slowly up 
the moonlit road lo her house. 
I lost him at the gate, for he 
took her to the door and it was 
□ full quarter of nn hour be- 
fore he came to the gatr again 
alone. Then he unntered up 
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the road, his hands in his 
pockets. I was c*n the terrace 
whrn he re-arhrd the home. 

I wum deierrained u> 3n hint 
tp tkit I was not comforted., 
□or wai my Anxiety asnuiged. 
Allegra tonight wai to me what 
she hud been on ihc other 
night. He saw me tfarre on 
the long cluir, and thil time 
he rullrd to me. 

"Goodnight, Muni!" 

"Goodnight, my eon." I uid. 

I heard him t. Luicr up the 
back stiirw from the kitchen to 
his room. My father put ihose 
*lAin in for the lured ro a n, 50 
that the fellow couJd come And 
go without disturbing the 
futility. And this simmer Ren- 
mc movrd from the room nrxl 

10 mine . where he has 1 i v c J 
sintc we cimr home, announ- 
cing that he would lake the 
room over ihc kitchen. It is 
A pleasant room, low-railin^ed 
but Large, and it hup a upar* 
Ate bath, my father hiivinii heen 
fastidious. "A man who bathei 
aoly on Saturday night needs 
a hiYlhrooni fur birxueif alone/" 
he said. 

I know, of course, why Ren- 
oir wan M (hat room. It it 10 
that he can come and jro with- 
out passing my door. I know 
rurfully thai he has the right 
to come and go now without 
telling me. And if Allcgr-i 
were the girl I dream of for 
him. I would not care. But 
Allegra! Yet no mother ran 
save her son. She can only 
watch and wail. 

I wonder if he u ntlrrstoofr 
when 1 spoke oJ deep-hearted 
love? T am sure he does not. 
And now I am sorry for 
Altegra, 100, for if this goes on 
he will make demands on her 
far beyond what she is aide to 
give. His passion will mightily 
exceed hen, and At will be 
made miserable because she 
knows she is not enough for 
him. 

So, thinking, 1 perceive that 

11 is ALLrgra I pity and I see 
that she must be protected, too, 
from Renmc She is a woman, 
however small hrr heart, and 
il £s wrong for her to be un- 
happy. I am for women even 
against my son. 1 had not 
ihuught of it so before. Deeper 
than motherhood is woman- 
hood. 

This discovery, which 1 have 
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made only now as I write, is be- 
wildcrinjr. I do not know what 
1 shall do with iu Yet I fee! 
suddenly eased, I am not think- 
ing of Rrnme. alone. What I 
am thinking has to do with men 
and women. It is chance, 
beatific and blessed, that made 
CeraUl and mv well mated 

Had not my father left the 
money in his will to send mc to 
college, spcrifymfr Radcliffr be- 
cause he hiid no son to send to 
Harvard, 1 might have chosen 
someone as Rennie has. One 
takes what one finds at this age. 
I must save Rennie as my father 
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washer, but I will not. I like 
the quirt, reflective moments 
after a meal, my hands in the 
hot, soapy water and the view 
from the kitchen window before 
my eyes. Then, too, I love my 
dishes. Some I brought with 
me from the home in Peking, 
and the rest arc mv mother's 
and ones that I usrd as a child 
I do not understand women 
who complain about their 
houses and thrir children and 
their husbands, This is our 
dear etallv work And I do wit 




saved nie T but AhVgra must be 
saved, too. 

It is lung past midnight, I 
am too tired to think clearly 
abou 1 t h is new rrspunju hility. 
Morning will bring light 

Today Rennie is full of joy. 
He thinks he has clarified his 
relationship to me. He is free, 
he thinks, and he came down- 
stairs ihia morning ail life and 
cheer, his beautiful face aglow, 
his eyes shining with love. He 
kissed me briskly on the < hrek. 
careful now never to touch my 
lips, and sat down at the table 
10 rat a bfeakiasi to match ihr 
day, 

"1 must begin cleaning the 
brush from the big sugar bush," 
he said, his voice loud and clear. 
"Matt can help nir whrn he 
has done the bam. Thr manure 
should go on tor far pasture." 

"I suppose so " I said. 

He was off then, very busy - 
and f washed the dishes and, 
tended the house. Rennie 
thinks I should have a dish- 



like new things. It take* time 
to become acquainted with 
possessiuns, and they should not 
change. Whenever a dish is lost 
or broken, something of Life 
goes with it. This morning I 
used for porringers the blue 
Chinese bowls lined with ycffow 
porcelain. 

Alas, when I washed mine, 
it slipped from my fin gen and 
fell against the sink and broke 
lo pieces, I could not keep the 
tears from rushing to my eyes. 
Nor could I hear to throw the 
hits of lovely pottery into ihe 
garbage pail. t carried them 
outside and buried them under 
the old appte tree by the front 
door. 

When I came back into the 
kitchen Baba was there watt- 
ing to be fed. He is growing 
Wry old now. and childish. 1 
tucked the napkin in his col- 
lar, but he would not lift his 
hand to his spoon, and I fed 
him. Ije ate then quite 
patirntly in silence, his eyei 
fixed vaguely cm the window. 
Hr will wear only his Chinese 



robes these days and when he 
■peaks it is nearly always U 
Chinese. 

"I go back to my bed," b* 
said when the dish was empty. 

"Sit on the temce a while 
in the sun." I suggested. 

He shook his head, and I bad 
to coax him. "Do you not re- 
member how the grandfathers 
tn Peking always sit against the 
wall oi the house? where the 
sun shines ? They do not get 
out of bed and eat, and go back 
to bed again. They like the 
sun. and the air is warm today 
and without wind." 

He rase obediently after this, 
and I wrapped a scarf about his 
neck and led him by the hand 
to the terrace, and sat him 
down on the bench against the 
walL He sat there without 
moving, his eyes closed as 
though he slept, and I forgot 
him. At noon, ashamed. 1 hur- 
ried out to find him iriH there, 
panting somewhat with the 
heat, his cheeks pink and his 
blue eyes open in reproach- 

"Stuff I go to bed now?" he 
inquired. 

"Indeed you shall," I said, 
"after you have had some tea 
and a boiled egg with your 
rice." 

He ate without demur, re- 
lishing the Chinese tea, and I 
took him np to bed and pulled 
thr shades, and left him fast 
asleep. The sun and air did 
him good, nit how could I for* 
get biro? How selfish to let my 
mind dwell only upon my son! 

Yet the hours of thought 
while T tended my house have 
cleared my mind- There ts no 
better time to think and pon- 
der than in the hours when 
a woman sweeps and dusta and 
makes beds. The physical ac- 
tivity sends blood r mining 
through her frame and the 
brain awakes 

Yes, I shall go to see AUrgra's 
mother. I do not know how 
much she can comprehend of 
what I wish to say. And when 
I come hack 1 shall tell Rennie 
what 1 did. 1 will have no 
secrets. And I shall maintain 
that it is my right to be free to 
act as I think I should. 



To be continued 
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Optone Eye Drops are made to a scientific and tested formula 
by the makers of Optra* Eye Lotion. Completely safe— use 
as often as deiired. No staining or stinging. 

So economical, /fie flosA contains over 4QQ drops— enough for 
■ weeJts ond weeii of continuous use. Only 5/9, oi all chemists. 




OPTONE EYE DROPS ARE EASIEST TO APPLY — ANYWHERE, ANYTIME 



OPTONE IS A COMPANION PRODUC1 
TO OPTREX EYE LOTION 
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From Corn f the richest grain, 
comes the richest flavour ! 




Did you know that con soak.': up more of the sun's goodness than any other grain '! That's why 
Kellogg S Corn Flakes have that richer jlarunr . . . are always so satisfying mid sustaining. 



iture is kind to corn. Nol only does corn taste best, 
hut there's the goodness of a whole sumrner"s sunshine 
■iored in every golden grain. Is it any wonder Kellogg's 
Corn Flakes have that richer, livelier flavour? Any 
•■■nder they are so satisfying*! And as for deep-down 
oodfieSS, nutrition experts say that one plate of 
Kdlogg's Corn Flakes with milk and sugar gives the 
same energy as five sausages! 
So, serve these big, crisp, golden flakes to all your 
nuly — and serve them often. And Mother! — make 
a point of enjoying Kellogg's Corn 1- lakes yourself. If 
anyone needs a sustaining breakfast — it's you'. Only 
:en seconds from packet to plate! 





CORN 
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got nme Moan, and thrn 
there's a new thing by Tippt'tL. 
Thi7> *ay it's wondcriul, but a 
bit difficult.** 

"Oh!" ihe laid, bet heart 
sinking. "It KHindi cxxiiing." 

E\tryth_liig w.n wune than 
ahr tiad imaginEd could be 
Evrrvt hhig wai w terrible that 
for hall the evening she had 
an ache of loin in her throat 
and behind her eyes. 

My date, she thought, my 
very first date, and — it'» Uke 
this! T ni not going 10 trll 
Kate and Laura the truth. I'll 
lay v,e went to a theatre and 
had nipper, and — and took a 
taxi humr. After all the trouble 
they took I'll have to tell lies 
to them! And they'll probably 
nevrr know what really hap- 
pened. 

They'll never know that my 
first KTOwn-up date, the even- 
ing thai wax going to In mc 
into their — their special world, 
wain't a grown-up date at all, 
bus just a lort of kids' outing! 

She wa» so mournful inside 
the grrat hall that he said 
anxiously, "Aie you sure you're 
all right!. Beth ? You look a bit 
pole-" 

'Tm all right," shr said 
quickly, "1 — I'm loving it_" 

But she wasn't: she was hat- 
ing it. She haled the dreary 
little wait in the gallery queue, 
with .l lot or duffle-coated 
yuuny men and girb in jeans 
and [Kjny-taiU who stared at 
her finery' and giggled or looked 
scornful, the endless climb up 
the spiralling steps to the very 
lop, so that when shr got there 
shr was hot and breathless; the 
dizziness she felt when she 
looked down to the orchestra 
and the audience seemingly 
miles away below. 

For a time, while they played 
the Mozart symphony, the music 
look possession of her, and she 
ivus lifted, enthralled, out oJ all 
the miseries of the evening. 

But thrn they went on to the 
rnodrm half of the programme, 
and ihe winced at the strange 
discordant noises coming up at 
her. and felt a headache begin- 
ing, and thought despairingly, 
looking at David's frowning, 
conscientiously absorbed face: 
For all he cares 1 might as well 
not be here? 

The evening, the evening that 



was to have hern su wonderful, 
a golden door to womanhood, 
wax shattered, and nothing 
x.uld mend it now. She had a 
gleam of faint hope when he 
said, after the concert — and ihe 
blessed relief it was to Beth to 
be able to stand up and stretch 
after the cramped hours! - — 
"Would you tike something to 
rat? There's a place not far 
Irani berr." 

She looked up at tux anxious 
fare and didn't have the heart 
to say: All I want is to go home 
and take off these lovely clothes 
you've half raised and get into 
lie d and cry. She said politely, 
4 'Thai will be nice." 

Perhaps the evening's not 
quite wrecked after all, ihe 
thought, wiilking with him down 
the crowded road outside. 

He walked carefully by her 
without touching her. his arms 
stiffly by his sides, talking 
rather loftily about modern 
music and tr>mr thing he called 
the twelve -note scale. Perhaps 
there's going to be a quiet, ro- 
mantic supper after all. 

"Here it is," he said sud- 
denly. 



Continuing . * • First Date 



B, 



ETH stepped 
through the door he held open 
for her and said, with a dismay 
she couldn't hide, "This place?" 

li was a big, steamy cafe- 
teria, loud with the clatter of 
people collet ting t rays and 
shuffling along the line select- 
ing one of the "nourishing 
cheap meals 7 ' a large placard 
advertised. 

''Would you rather go some- 
where else?" David said miser- 
ably "I mean, if you'd rather 

"No, of course not, this is 
fine/' Beth said, "Fine." 

He carefully handed her a 
tray and ushrred hrr ahead of 
him into the railed enclosure 
as if it were the Ritz. She dole- 
fully helped herself to a tn- 
mato sandwich and a cup of 
coffee, thinking: It's not even 
as good ax the place 1 get lunch 
at! 

David talked rapidly, ner- 
vously, all through the meal — 
about music, the study of 
sciencCj. the international situa- 
tion. Beth made as intelligent 



noticx as she could, and almost 
choked into her food wilh sheer 
misery. 

It was a relief when they had 
finished, and reached the tube 
station. 

But the evening wui not done 
yet with its small disasters. The 
booking-clerk said to David, 
"'J rial will be unc-and~cight, 
please," and looked severely at 
the onr-and-threepence in 
front of him. David looked 
utterly panic-stricken, 

"Are you Hire?" he said- "I'm 
certain it was onh/——" 

The booking-clerk didn't even 
bother to answer. He looked 
over David's bead it the im- 
patient little qurur behind him 
and sighed expTesiively. 

Beth watched David «earch- 
ing frantically through his 
pockets, catching his panic from 
him. Surely he wasn't io broke 
that be hadn't got another five- 
pence? 

"Here," she said at last, 
flushed herself wilh the humili- 
ation ol it, while behind her 
someone muttered something 
and a woman tittered. "I've 
got it." 

She thrust the money hur- 
riedly at the clerk, snatched the 
rickets, and marched ahead of 
David, not eating to listen to 
his miirfablr apologies and 
explanations. 

This is the most horrible 
evening of my whole life! she 
told herself on the escalator, 
ril never be able In look back 
on thif without shuddering, 
never! And I nevrr. never, 
ni* v it want to set eyri on David 
Anderson again. 

* r Brih," he pleaded when at 
last they reached the platform. 
"Please. Beth, Listen to me. Tm 
terribly sorry. I can't tell you 
how ashamed I am. Tm such 
an idiot about money, I could 
have sworn I had enough. Only 
I forgot I'd ipent a lot this 
afternoon. 

4 1 had to buy a present for 
my mother; it's her birthday, 
and I went a bit mod, and then 
forgot about h s and — do you 
want mc to go away? I will if 
you say so. Beth." hr said dnle- 



from ftiigg 21 

fully. "I'd jump under the next 
train il you said I should." 

She turned and looktd at him 
then, and his ryes were so widely 
appealing, his mouth dropped 
w mournfully, his whole look 
was so humbly wretched, that 
she found herself, after all her 
furious disappointment, giggling 
helplessly. 

"Oh, David," she said breath- 
lessly, wiping hrr eyes. L 'David, 
vmi'fr such an idiot! Would 
you really jump under a 
train ?" 

"Well," he said, grinning with 
relief at her laughter, "perhaps 
I wouldn't go as far as that — 
be such a mess for the railway 
people lo clear up. But Td do 
practically anything else for 
you, Beth, to make up for — foT 
what happened just now.*' 

She irigglrd again. Suddenly 
she felt light-headed and arhool- 
girlish. and as easy with him 
as iF they were two children 
together 

The tension of the evening 
had built up until now it had 
ro be released, m laughter or 
tears. 

'Thai booking-clerk's fare!" 
she said "And did you see the 
woman behind me — the one in 
th e ha I ?" 

"1 didn't dare look behind at 
all." hr said. "I felt I was 
■landing in front of a lynch 
mob." 

"I know." she said. "Aren't 
people awful? They cam. be 
really unkind. 9 * 

The train fame in, and they 
entered it, still quietly laughing; 
over nothing thev could either 
of them have really pointed out, 
and somehow the train seemed 
to be full of comic characters, 
and Beth found witty remarks 
flying to her lips ai if she were 
naturally a brilliant comedienne, 
and David and she leaned to- 
gether in their comer wM and 
were suddenly, for no reason, 
happy together. 

He is nice, Beth thought with 
surprise. I do like him, in spite 
of everything. But — ii'i not the 
same. I like him, I'm glad I'm 



with him, but he is still only a 
boy, really, and I'm only a girl, 
and this whole evening, this 
wonderful fust date of mine 
with a young man, is just a silly 
joke. Il'i not the same. 

The melancholy of it de- 
scended on her again as they 
reached the station and walked 
out It seemed to full on David, 
too, for he walked by ber lide 
in silence for quite a Long time, 
his head bent. 

They reached the, corner of 
the Jtrret where she lived, and 
he itopped her suddenly with 
a hand on her arm. 



JlHEY Jtood there 
in the shadow of a big tree, 
and there was something 
strained, almost desperate, in his 
voice as he said, Beth. Bi-tb. 
I This wasn't a very suc- 

cessful evening, was it ? 1 
messed it up. I warned it to 
be so — -perfect, and — I just 
made an utter fool of myself." 

"No, you didn't," ihe said 
quickly. "Of course you didn't. 
It was a lovely evening." 

"No," he said sadly. "Thanks, 
Beth, but — no. It wasn't a 
lovely evening. Shall I tell you 
something ? I — I've never takers 
a girl out before. 1 suppose 
you've been taken out dozens 
of times, but — if s the first lime 
for me. 

"When I met you outside the 
library yesterday it wasn't an 
accident. 1 watched you go in, 
and — waited for you. I— as a 
matter of fact, Tve been trying 
to pluck up the nerve to ask 
you for ages. When you said 
yes yesterday I couldn't believe 
my luck. And now — I've simply 
ruined everything/' 

"Oh, no," Beth said softly, 
her eyes stinging. "No, David, 
you haven't, truly. I know bow 
you ferL I — you see, it's al- 
most the same for mc, I mean 
— well, it's my very first date* 
too." 

"Is it?" he said incredulously, 
"I thought, the wav you look — 
I mean, you're so — ofa f Beth," 

The words didn't make any 
sense, bui the voire he said 
them in, the way his eyes ihone 
in the shadows, the nearness of 
him there, made a very special 
sense to hrr. sent their message 



into her unsteady heart and 
shivered ddicbuily down her 
spine. 

He spoke her name again, 
and suddenly she was in his 
arms, and his lips, very warm 
and gentle and trembling a 
little, were on hers. 

They kissed, there in the 
leafy shadows, and she forgot 
ewrytbing else, forgot the fiasco 
of an evening, the dust on ber 
dress, the sad contrast t h e 
reality had made with the 
dream of this first date. 

They kissed, and the night 
was wonderful, and when they 
drew shakily apart she knew she 
was a different Beth now from 
the girl who had left ber home 
this evening, and that he was a 
different David. 

She knew that they both in 
that dizzying momrnt of sweet- 
ness had taken a huec step for- 
ward; that both their lives from 
that night onwards would never 
be the same again. 

She knew that she would 
never again be left outside dial 
mysterious woman's world of 
her mother and sisters, wistfully 
looking in. She had taken 01 
last the first step. 

At her gate he said, "When 
can I see you again. Beth? To- 
morrow? Are you doing any- 
thing tomorrow ?" 

"Tomorrow?" she said with 
soft eagerness. And then, be- 
cause, though she wanted noth- 
ing more than to go out wilh 
him tomorrow there wax some- 
thing in her, some gently mis- 
chievous urge to see the worried 
look on his face and know she 
put it there, she said slowly, 
L *WeU — I don't know. David I 
had planned something else 
actually." 

"Oh, I see, 1 ' he said miser- 
ably. "All right, when? Pleasr. 
Beth?" 

She looked at him and re- 
lented. It was strange and 
delightful, and brand-new. to 
have a boy pleading with ber 
so humbly. "Tomorrow," she 
said. "I was teasing." 

She watched the happiness 
break over his face, and said 
softly, 'Goodnight till then. 
And, David — it has becri a wort- 
derful evening." 

( Copyright ) 



«o*« lipTbiji 
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It's the smaller size of 

all new Tj[)J]X 



Nirw you can afford to keep your hair perfectly groomed and 
elegantly styled at all times. If you have straggly ends between 
perms, use Tip Tcini. It gives the same Toni perm that 
you know will be soft, smooth and well-behaved from the 

first dav REGULAR ♦ SUPER • GHNTTJL 



ODOUR-EBEE! 



ALL MIW flESH AIT WATIH6 LOTION 

No mine strong uumoifii odours, no more 
stinging fumes! Conly ingredients never 
before used in a hnroe perm male Ail New 
Tool's Tresh-Air' Wiving Lotion the mildest, 
most effective ever created. 



ALL NEW LA NOLI H-TI EATER END PAPERS 

Wonderful lo be lure that when yon nnn-ind 
tbe curie* you won't find a friz* — ur dry 
split colls! Can't possibly happen when every 
curl b tvrapptJ pnilrriircJy in lanolin tissue 
jrvm star* to finish. 




FRIZZ -FREE ! ' FlBDUBIf-FEEE! 



ALL NEW MO-DA.1 NEUTRALIZE! Such • 
time ami trouble saver! No need to gu over 
the curb one l>v one. With All New Tom 
you just pour the nciitralifrr tlmight uver 
the hair. Why, vou'tl find it's ju,t as simple, 
as easy as riming! 



Perm your own 
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hair — in your own home — in your own time — in your own style 



Yaw choice of 
REGULAR 
SUPER 
SENILE 
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Sana Table Salt available 
in Cartons and Drums 




JUSr Tlti TtfE WIFE 
re buy FORD PILLS 
in <H» larger «onomy 
arnily MM. and 
lei over twice 
he quantity 
for o«!y 6/- 
EVEtTWHERE 



[FORD PILLS 




Enjoy personal freshness with 




»uitoi( spist 
DEODORANT 



BEST COOKS 




'ra^Aum. PATTERNS 



» *"caJiiob Patterns and N«ed"i*BHw* -Votloiu mas tir. t>6l*m«i 
immediately trvm raihlon Paitn-ui Ftf, Lid., W5 Harris St., 
Ultimo , Sgdari rpoKo! addrm flor «AI«. 0 P.o . Jj>rf»c|if rn/ 
manlan ri>aden ilumld aadrasi orders to Jloj ds-IJ, afO. 
HnSorl «es) Zealand render! «ad mour» orders (Mis dlrrel so 
MHB taller*! Ltd., Mf Bom. If . Ulflmo, Syrfarr. 



F4641. -froni-Lut toned shirtwaist 
dress featuring long cuffed sleevea, 
skirt fullnea*, and a cumme rtiund 
in contrasting rotor. Sines 32 to 
3&in. bust. Requires 7tyds. 36in. 
material and {yd. 36i». contfsst- 
Price 4/-. 



F4642.-Cuol oiic-piece dress de- 
signed with a low-mi bodice and 
I prettily (Lirrd skirt. Sizes 32 to 
'.Win htitt. Requires 5$ yds. 36in. 
material. Price 



PATTERN FOR 
BEG1NNF.KS 
F3725. — Beginners' patient 
for easy-to-makc maladot 
pants. Sizes 24 to 30in waist. 
Requires I {yds. S4in. material 
or 2yds. 36m. material. Price 

i/6. 




F4692. — Small irirl's sleeveless 
one-piece dress and matching 
panties. Sizes: Lengths 18. 20, 
23, and 28in. for 2, 4, 6, and 8 
yean. Requires l{ to 2) yds. 
36in. material. Price 3/-. 



r'4ffi»J. — Attractively styled re- 
sort dress and matching bolero 
with contrasting rick-rack braid 
trim. Sim-s 32 in 38in. bint. 
Requires 5 J yds. 36 in. material 
and 4yds. rick-rack braid- 
Price 4/6. 



FAULDING 

essences 




NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 



- sao — one- rax*: disss 
T B ™" ol!r , dr «« '< obutnahle cut out raadr to make In flower-pi-tnted cotton 

K.S* 1 ^?.'.." £ "Sf V 1 p *'' vlB *- ""'in""* an* B'MB «a whit*, red sad V*r o» 
J ifeali?^ ** M ™* JUu - ■** PMts« e and n»tstr»tl™ 

_ V.. ML— Dn<-HTK«E sax 

..nl?" r*i 11 >. 55? "Si to m,k » »nd elesrly It. cod to embroider wllo an 

unifnial flowir-buket motif. -mo material ami enter fits Include whin tad K»*m IrlS 

-"SrSnTi'S ' "• '™ 1 irm 8,1 oI 5*8 1/11 "5SS "3 

. , lt 5**.— aCFTKB- C1X)TH AVU sUtvir.TO..-. 

The cloth snd maleJuns; serviettes ,™ obtainable eat out ready in male and tlcsrlr 
tracsdlu rmhzniderwIUi . flower-and-butterO. motif Th, msterjsl U Irtsil lldto In Crt.m 
""'•V.'^ a ?', e: c J Jlh WW Win, Il.'l, Possir and rtttjlalrsUon J.O Hrtra 
ciota s* by Mln., J3. fl. P4fl.ii£<* nnd frai^rrmtloa l-'l extra aerrlrttcs 11 
by llui . 1 9 eaca.. Pcuaafe *d_ est™ 

So. wL— ONK-risce tTvuis mess 
Th» duss. rMCurtua; an empire-line, ilWToku bodlct-lep and flared skirt, 
l> tiixalnsblt cut out rcodj to make In white plqui and white sanlanatd 
poplin. Slsca jj and Itln bua: H/d. 39 ind Jiln. bast J«,J Hmliif and 
rraiiklrmtlon 3/B -lira 

,'VresflW«r«V Warioru ani ntmifaW*- /or only six awJti 
/roni afote of publication. 




I always 
insist on 




SAYS TENNIS CHAMPION 
because 

Tek 

is the best 
toothbrush 
money can buy! 




You'll be I]— 
better protected by 

BAND-AID 

ADHESIVE BANDAGES 
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* Birthday * Annlvc 

* or Oust a "Thank 

■ 





Remembftp someone today 



— "QU CoM 



99 




Whenever It's 
"time to remember" 
give Mac. Robertson's 
"Old Gold"— always 
expresses your appreciation 
and affection in perfect taste. 



'Old Cold" is 
Australia's favour- 
ite box of chocolates. 
Just iocik at the monder- 
ftil assortment in the S-lfc. 
box — 24 chocolates. 17 dif- 
ferent centres. 



You can choose from these wonderful Mac.Robertson's gift boxes, too, 
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ndrak^t^fMafiician 



MANDRAKE: Master magician, 

is worried when 
PRINCESS NARDA: Wins 
the liilc Miss Galax}, the 
loveliest wmu of ibe uni- 
vtrw, un ikv plane! \lj(;Kft. 
Rumors are running through 
llir galaxy that there is a 
romance between Narda and 
Magma's emperor. Carols, the 
beautiful hut conceited 



woman who has scorned the 
emperor's offer nf marriage, 
is as worried as Mandrake I 
bjr the rumors. Both Carols I 
and Mandrake arc delighted | 
when ihejr hear that Narda 
has refused to become I 
Empress of Magna. A I 
chastened Carola then gladly 
accepts ibe emperor. NOH | 
RF.AD ON: 
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Soften housework 
hands with HINDS 
Honey & Almond Cream 




convenient — sa effective 



a 




9 




n 
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DEODORANT 



THE LIVING 
BUSH 

1 1 -color picture booh of 
nature, will) 64 pages at 
il quality art paper, 
•hows yog Australia's 
"• range animals, colorful 
birds, and beautiful 
f Iweri. See order coupon 
m this issue. 
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THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

do handicap for him 



1 



Woafrathciinr 

(.<)- 

No severe Scotch has smell (5). 
Pastime of a bookie or taking lea [i). 
One place in Africa from where you 
can Rcl borne in a day (7). 
A dope □ fat (7i. 
Exhausted and fall of anger (5). 
Owaiiuhneas in a backward man in 
whom era the tin is turning (6>, 
15 In the rear Could be ghen as rent [6 J. 
14- alcaide mostly properly (5). 
20. The head is on this side (7). 

Ideas are not ciiarfced atoms (7). 
Puts a cargo on board (5|. 
Indoor Jtxmc*, cafe of then — if old — a 
EnftUnd <5). 

Her mall *s pertaining to ancient Roman 

l»J. 



5. 

ft 

9. 
10. 

II. 

13. 



u 

23 
24 

2J 




Solution will hr published neat week. 




Solul 



on of last week's 

crossword. 



6. 



DOWN 

Agitation of (be mind cods 12 
in a proposal (7). 
sreiWiiwi between two quan- 
tities measured with a 
traitor and a girl-friend of 
Zeaa (5>. 
Bltuh (6). 

They regarded (he serpent 
as an embodiment of divine 
wisdom (7). 

Sea-ear in a multiform 
eruption (5). 

Beam of light in a fish (3). 
Instead of discolored (7). 



Doctors prove 
PALMOLIVE 

can bring you 
in 1*4 days! 




YOU, TOO, can loot for these 
complexion iniprovejiifnt-i in 14 days- 

dr F rirhrr. brighter com plfximl ! 

* Less oiliness! 

A Added, softstess and smoothness! 
A* Com/Uejcion rlearrr, more radiant! 

* Fettvr liny blemishes and incipient 
blockheads! 



NOT JUST A PROMISE— BUT A PROVED PLAN 

This fc> ill >oo do. Simpl) inaasaie yonr skin twice s 
day with the cxm-mild pare lather at Pslmiilrvr — 
then rinse and par dry. Yoa*ll see PahstaJrve brine 
ftsn your beauty while il deans your main. 
/ tr Pmbmtliur ■ . ■ it's so mtfd — so sxatJe . . . uW's 
tt.hy Pafmo/irr is by fur the fastest sefiinr toilet soap 

m Anitrnlin. 




»UT THE U. SUrBs-ftATH SIZE AND SAVE MONET 

usrr 



These beasts of burden pre 

the solutions to a fellow (7). 

Willow Creel take into 

account in a steamer (7). 

Mad risk (Anagr. 7). 

Company's group for a pet 

lamb (6). 
. Come in (5). 

In your bean, in your car, 

and in your radio (5). 
. Sleepy Land through which 

Bows back a Russian river 

(3)- 



WONDERFUL RELIEF FROM 

VARICOSE VEINS 



Scholl S<t$Qfi$ 

2 way str-etxi. SWNCKAL HOSIERY 



HOSE EFFECTIVE SUPPORT |" | GREATER WEARING COMFORT 



Stlwjll Vrtl-frTTt. irt«e» tTiiiHtrTTiiiri ..om.Krt kM any ir. t lrnui|i. toritcl Uipvon 
IhriniR.min cttIitc teninti trl Mi-sttim Ihnihlr c icpa nAHm mr-sh p.v« prMi:% i 
control — {* cool, tigtiL tvni.1a.irtj. N«r imiUMe — mi team, hem ut 
mire — can b* worn u.lOrr final n r liim. lu.oi uo Vho]| Sajfl-trlu 

from t hfrrmt- Suifltjl Sslf 1 [flic l % Sltuca. >v hi \\ I 1 V< v ■. 



ALSO . . SCHOLL NYLON SURGICAL HOSIERY 
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"You know you are getting Quality when 
you buy Bushells Tea." 



1( . . . and Bushells quality in your teapot 
means mote Flavor in your cup." 



Every penny you pay for 
Bushells Tea buys quality 
— and quality means flavor. 



Bushel! 
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